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CHAPTER L 


FOUND AND LOST. 


B y W . I I . B a l lo u . 


“Happy I may not call thee until I learn 
th at Hit Ufo has been happily ended.” 
Thus soliloquized yourn; H enry H enshall 
as hs reclined, day dream ing, against the 
cusbiousof his seat in the forward section 
of a IV saner car. 
The New York C entral train was speedily 
him on and on, to which fact he was utterly 
oblivious. 
He had secured the forward section to 
escape observation. He sat w ith his back 
to the passengers. Himself was com panion­ 
ship enough. He desired only to ttiink and 
to dream . 
He had but a few dayssiuco put Colum bia 
College, so to speak, am ong his stock of 
reminiscences, w ith her highest honors in 
his trunk. 
Ile had m entally given over his fath er’s 
great m anufacturing interests, which in­ 
vited him to take im m ediate possession sad 
give the aged sire his desired retirem ent to 
the devil and tho deep blue sea. 
He loved his ideal hest, bls art next, the 
devil take w hat was hindm ost. 
The ideal 
was now his quest; art he could achieve be­ 
tween tim es, It was of her he dream ed, his 
ideal. 
As he sat there, gazing at the end of the 
cur, deep in the contem plation of this yet 
unseen, but ever clearly outlined celestial 
ideal girl, w ith all the glam our of youth. 


w ith difficulty controlling a desire to grasp 
her hand. 
* 
"T hanks, you are very k in d ,"‘ventured 
the m aiden, w ondering a t his eagerness 
and inl%nsity of gaze. 
He placed the silver goblet under the fau­ 
cet, letting the liquid ooze out as slowly as 
possible while he continued bls gaze like 
one in a dream of delight. 
’T h e w ater is overflowing the goblet,” 
suggested the girl, w ith an am used smile. 
The m an awoke confusedly, turned the 
w ater off 
and handed to her the cup. 
“Couldn’t you let it run over a little w hile?” 
he asked, half im patiently. “The carpet 
will absorb it. 
I have been looking for you 
so long. I - ” 
“Oh! certainly, if you w ish,” she Inter­ 
rupted, 
“But then. I am so thirsty, you 
know .” 
“ And so am I,” the m an said wearily. “I 
^ ra s never so thirsty in my life.” 
“Then I advise you to take a drink,” re­ 
torted the girl w ith a laugh, and she ab­ 
ruptly turned and left him. 
• 
“It i s not for w ater I am craving,” rnur- 
| m ured the wretched m an. but if she heard 
; him she gave no sigD of it. 
j 
He w atched her move down the aisle and 
i enter th e drawing room a t the other end of 
the car. The reason of his inability to see 
her am ong the passengers was now evident. 
But how could her im age be reflected in the 
m irror in front of him ? 
His eye caught a quick solution. 
The 
transom over the door of th6 drawing-room 
was open. Rome m irror on the inside re- 
the words of tho groat Solon to the envious 
fleeted tho images of the people to some 
C m bus would th ru st them selves between 
his thoughts and seize hun liko some grim 
spectre: "H appy I may not call tnee until 
I learn th at th y life has been happily 
ended.” 
"W hy need w hat old Solon or any one 
else ever said 
concern m e?” he mused. 
"W hat difference does it m ake w hat people 
say or who says it? ” A fact is a faot and a 
thoory ii a theory. 
On* m an s theory is as 
good for his own purposes as another’s 
theory. The iact in my case is th a t la m 
satisfied to m in t notw ithstanding dad’s 
w rath and the business he would thrust on 
mo. Let dad carn tho money, or who w ill; 
I desire only to spend it. 
o m uch for tho fact. My theory is. and 
I prefer it to colon's th at to m arry m yideal 
will t o the acme of happiness am i will insure 
’a happy culling to my ill©, lf I never rind 


m irror ou the outside and thence into tho 
oiie over his head. 
H ungry and dissatisfied he seated him self 
again to contem plate 
the picture 
and 
schem e to get acquainted. 
Now he recognized other people in the 
draw ing room also reflected in his mirror. 
There was an old m an w ith a sober, dis- 
I satisfied laoe who looked as if he m ight be 
a disciple of Henry George deep in contem- 
! plation of land theories; a woman with a 
inst then unreadable countenance, 
who 
I m ight be the ideal’s instrnctress in music 
j or other studies or her governess, perhaps; 
I lastly, tho face of a younger m an. say of 
I thirty-live years, th a t bore in it cunning, 
m alice, suavity and other characteristics 
wh ch denoted a shrew d schem er and per­ 
haps a villainous nature. 
Was she travelling in security w ith an 
lier. more or loss of my lilt) wiilJjp m iserable j aged, absorbed parent and trusted friends, 
tend will em! u n h arin iy .” 
; or was her Lither, if such he he, oblivious 
'I he voting man failed to see th a t lie had 
(0 the machinations**/ a villain, who had 
exactly conform ed his theory to Solon’s, 
an accomplice in the supposed governess? 
th a t lie had expressed the same theory pre- ; 
He read rod to probe this m ystery to the 
cu rly with variations in form only. Youth j bottom if lie had to travel around tho earth 
is deluded aud ignores resem blances, those i 
do jt, 
),e Mao to employ detectives, had 
trifles which mad© Darwin im m ortal. He 
to squander his wliole fortune. 
continued to m u-o: 
‘ As an artist, ray preferences run t> 
browns. They are my favorite eqlors, be­ 
cause to me they are m ost beautiful, most* 
quiet, m ost sincere and the least suggestive 
of either gaudiness or gloom. My ideal un­ 
seen. unknow n love is a sym phony in 
brow ns—brown hair, brown eyes and a com­ 
plexion tinted blown rather than white or 
red. 
"She is very sm all in stature, hence sure 
to be superbly perfect iii form. H er little 
head is beautifully rounded and sym m etri­ 
cal,likew ise her dim pled arm and her sweet 
little hands. Hor little feet ara encased in 
child’s boots, not larger than a child’s num ­ 
ber 12. She i s - ” 
He paused abruptly, startled, for he saw 
her. His eye had been wandering among 
the gorgeous tapestries of the car, th e beau­ 
tifully 
w rought 
woodwork, the superb 
French Plate-glass panes in the windows, 
the oil-painted ceilings and the blue and 
gold woven velvets of the cushions. 
At last it rested on a m irror in front and 
above his head, th at slightly inclined from 
the top towards bim sufficiently to expose 
the entire car and all u s occupants in airn 
image, dim because ids curtain was drawn, 
darkening the light from the window at Ins 
side. 
He thought several tim es to chanco his 
position to obviate the annoyance; but he 
unconsciously 
teem ed deterred from so 
doing. Ho was being slowly fascinated py 
a shadow nsyet undefined, but m om entarily 
growing more startling. Ile stared through 
th e dim light at the m irror until his eyes 
became accustom ed to the shadows above, 
and th e picture am ong the other im ages 
gradually defined itself. 
W hat ho saw, th at which wound round 
and round him silken threads of fascina­ 
tion, m ight have been reflected through a 
dozen m irrors )rom side to side and from 
end to end of the car. 
Suddenly he turned and attem pted to dis- 
cdker the original am ong tho passengers. 
Falling in tins, he again sought th e m irror, 
giving him self entirely to the study of one 
dim outline. 
W hat he saw was the head and bust of a 
young girl. It so exactly conform ed to the 
ideal of which he had dream ed so long th at 
he concluded the im age m ust be a concep­ 
tion m e re ly -a psychological ghost, as it 
were. 
There was his dream face, surely; the 
sym phony in brow ns; the brown hair, every 
thYead as delicate 
as th e dew-catching 
gauze of a spider ; the large blown eyes, in 
which was the very soul of the loftiest con­ 
ceivable intellect, the highest genius of 
music, perhaps; the complexion slightly 
tinted brown, h u t cut by the sweetest red 
lips; the evidently sm all stature and per­ 
fect form, the beautifully rounded and sym ­ 
m etrical head and dim pled arm. 
He only lacked a glim pse of the feet to 
com plete the spell of lascinatlon, except, of 
coursa. the realization of his absorbing de­ 
sire—possession. 
He closed his eyes an in­ 
stant to more com pletely im agine it all a 
dream. Again he looked to revel in the 
picture, but madness! it was gone. 
S tartled,the young m an turned in dismay, 
w'hen, to his alm ost uncontrollable joy. the 
girl in all her ideal 
beauty slowly ap­ 
proached him in th e aisle. His quick, ar­ 
tistic eye encompassed lier form in a glance, 
com pleting the picture 
She had exquisite 
feet, encased in little boots not larger than 
a child's No. 12. 
The girl hesitated, looking at him shyly, 
as if in doubt w hether to proceed. 
Why. 
he could not for an instant im agine, but he 
afterw ards attributed it to the fact th at he 
actually devoured her, so far as one can de­ 
vour a girl w ith the eyes. Her hesitation 
was but m om entary, then she approached a 
small silver water tank in the corner of the 
lobby near him. 
He was on his feet in on in stan t He 
sprang to the tank, his tall form bending 
until his eyes were on a level with liers, and 
ho gazed at her w ith th at eagerness and in­ 
tensity with which a starved nom ad m ight 
look through a window on an epicure’s 
dinner a t Deimonico’s- 
“Permit me to assist yon.” he said gently, 


Poor map, he little knew how m uch of 
his contem plation was to he realized in his 
future existence. 
Alarm ed by the workings of his brain he 
suddenly resolved to paint the group as they 
appeared iii the m irror. 
Ho raised the curtain nonrhim to increase 
tho ciTect of tho scone in the m irror, hut it 
only dulled out tho picture and he drew it 
down. 
From Ills valise he took a palette, his 
paints and brushes and a sm all square of 
canvas, with a heavy pasteboard hack de­ 
signed for use in the absence of an easel. 
He began sketching on lits ideal. It wasa 
joyous tusk, so much so th at his whole soul 
he> am e concentrated iii Hie work, and the 
lines in which lie drew the lovely face rap­ 
idly grow into a fac-sim ile of lire. 
Of course tile best he could do during the 
rem ainder of the day was to prepare studies 
for more finished paintings later. 
Still, he lingered long and lovingly on the 
face of his ideal until the study, under the 
intensity of his love aud longing, became 
not a l ad picture. 
Tho day gradually lengthened until he 
recognized th a t he m ust turn his attention 
to tho others of th e grouD or miss them by 
nightfall. 
They m ight get off ut some destination 
north ct New Y ork. Ile m ust hasten. 
W ith feverish anxiety, intensified by the 
thought of her possible* escape from him. he 
put away the paints and took to his pencil. 
By nightfall ho had sketched the group so 
th a t all its characters m ight be* recognized 
by the detectives whom ho already pur­ 
posed putting on the case if he should miss 
them , 
Mr. H enshall concluded th at in the din­ 
ing car at dinner he should have the pleas­ 
ure of sitting at the table next to the group. 
To his u tter disappointm ent dinner was 
served to the party iii the seclusion of the 
drawing-rcom. 
He entered the dining car on the last call 
and resorted to stim ulants to urge his brain 
in;osom e suggestion for his relief. H ere- 
turned to his section aaa called the con­ 
ductor, having evolved no other soheuie. 
“Can you tell me the nam es of the party 
in the drawicg-room 
and their destina­ 
tion?” he queried anxiously. 
"I do not know their nam es.” replied the 
official, "as the room was m erely m arked off 
to a party of four. However, I know th at 
their destination is New York, and th at they 
have transfer ticketseltharforsom esteanier 
or railroad. 
In case ot the latter they 
should be bound southw ard; if abroad, their 
course is but a wild conjecture.” 
“Find out for m e Where they are going 
and I will pay you $10." 
"YTery well, sir.” B u ttb a t was the last he 
saw of the conductor. 
YVhen darkness set in the brilliant electric 
lights of the W agner palace increased the 
n tensity of th© picture in the m irror. 
* At last H enshall observed some m ovem ent 
in the drawing-room. 
The girl took a violin and tuned it to 
suit her practiced little ear. Boon there 
vegan to float through the car the ravishing 
arias of Chopin, 
Schum ann 
and other 
masters. 
If she was exquisitely beantiful to him be­ 
fore, w hatcould describe her when pouring 
her very soul into m usic! It Was then th at 
the beautiful brown eyes vindicated hi* 
sense of the artistic and bls love of their 
color. 
In the m ystic spell of th at entrancing 
m usic he could fee clearly through the per­ 
fection of her fingering, bowing, technique, 
finish aud grace into her very soul, which 
was m irrored in her eyes. 
He had listened to Ole Bull in tim es past 
to Sem brich and even to Christine NUssor 
when she had chosen to seize a violin and 
charm her friends.but, in love as he was, the 
m usic of the m aiden for whom he was hun­ 
gering seemed to pale the efforts of those 
great a r fs H 
The very m otion of the car was in har­ 
mony w ith her tim e. Passengers threw away 
their novelr. and listened. The old m an in 
the drawing-room closed 
tys eyes as in 
rapturous sleep. 
The villAinous-looking 
m an, as if fascinated,thrust his face as near 
-V- 
% 
/ 


to hers as he could, w ithout disturbing 
the player, and his looks showed passion, 
longing and a m alicious intent which m ad­ 
dened Henshall. 
As suddenly as the m usic com m enced it 
oeased. The girl arose and put a w a y her 
violin softly and w ith a caress. E vidently 
sire was tired and wished to seek her couch. 
Had the young m an beard w hat was said 
w ithin his anxiety would have been in­ 
creased to a fever heat, but he had not th at 
privilege, m uch to his later disadvantage. 
’Soon the lights w ithin the drawing-room 
w ent o ut; the group had retired. 
Long in contem plation the young m an 
sat. At last, m erely to relieve the porter, 
all the rem aining passengers being in bed, 
he betook to his couch. It was hours before 
his tired brain would rest and it was broad 
daylight before he awoke to violently spring 
to the floor and dress him self. The car was 
standing in the yards of the G rand Central 
depot. The berths were all m ade up, and 
the open doovs of the drawing-room showed 
th a t hie bird had flown. 
He sought the 
porter in a rage. 
“ W here have they gone—the people in 
the drawing-room ?" he alm est shouted. 
“Don’t know, sah. Don’t know nothin’ 
‘tall about it. Train get heah at 4 o’clock 
dis mawnin*. De passenges get up when da 
pleases. 'Specs de folks got u p w hen aa j 
pleased.” 
Mr. H enshall sat down a m om ent to clear | 
hts b ra in ; he was stunned. 
Most of tho night he had tossed in bed 
hoping for an accident, a crash, a tire, any­ 
thing th a t he m ight spring to her rescue. 
Nothing of the kirfl had happened. In­ 
stead, he had gone to sleep like a stone and 
let her escape. 
It was now IO o’clock. Six hours had 
elapsed, sufficient for the party to have 
escaped by European steam er or to the 
South, or worse, perhaps to their hom e im 
the vast city of New York, w here one Indi­ 
vidual is a m ere drop in the ocean, a grain 
of sand in the Sahara, a m oth on a great 
sequoia of California. 
The m an arose and sought the quarters of 
the cabmen. They coala tell him nothing. 
No one had taken a party of four. They 
m ight have taken a street car or carriage of 
their own or walked to some near hotel, or 
worse, taken the elevated railw ay direct to 
the dock of some m orning sailing steam er. 
T here was absolutely no hope. In despair 
tho m an wandered away, violently clutch­ 
ing his painted portraits, the only possible 
clue in the case. 
[CONTINUED NEXT WEEK BY ELLA W HEELER 
WILCOX, THE POET OF TASSIOX.J 
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“Royal 
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R U L E S O F T H E B A R T H . 


T h e P re s id e n t of th e U n ite d S ta te s 
an d E u ro p e a n C o u rt E tiq u e tte . 
[Notes and Queries.] 
The President of th e United States would 
perhaps bo a com petent parson to answer as 
to tho relative ranks of chief inagistAite*, 
ax he takes his place am ong the rulers of 
tho 
earth 
as 
an 
equal. 
The 
usual 
precedency is alphabetical. In the last 
century 
there 
was 
no 
republic 
Id 
Am erica 
before 
th# 
United 
.States, 
and m any In 
Europo, 
as tho 
Seven 
U nited Provinces of Holland, tho Swiss 
Cantons, the 70 froo cities of the Germ an 
Empire, the republic of th# Kingdom of 
Poland, th at of the K nights of S t John at 
Malta, the republic of Venice, th at of 
Genoa, th at of Ragusa, etc. The Doge of 
YronIce used the crown of the Kingdom of 
Cyprus, he of Genoa th at of the Kingdom of 
Corsica. 
Emperor, as in the case of Russia, 
gives no precedence over older States. The 
republics of Europe were swept 
away 
by 
the 
results 
of 
the 
ephem eral 
French Republic one and indivisable, an 
historical fact to which little attention has 
been given. Kine Henry VHI. and Queen 
Elizabeth constantly referred to the com­ 
m onw ealth or republics. The lord protector, 
Oliver Cromwell, dtd not Yield to any prtuce 
in Europe. The supposed antagonism be­ 
tween 
m onarchism 
ana 
republicanism 
now being nut forward has been largely 
worked u p In the present day. 
Au inci­ 
dent of the question of m onarchy is tho 
religious capacity of the Lord s anointed; 
but m any kings are not so anointed. In 
the respect of the science of politics, this is 
subsidiary, and has no direct connection 
with t he junctions of chief m agistral#. In 
fram ing the Constitution of tho I nited 
.States tho founders did not provide a king, 
because it was not possible: hut the Presi­ 
dent and executive have a stronger preroga­ 
tive than is possessed by Queen Victoria. 
W hen tho rules of court etiquette were 
draw n up ttiere were no republics to speak 
of. or, if there were any. they were quite 
ignored by tile m ighty potentates of the 
d a v ; and so I think no place was assigned 
to the chiefs of such states by those who in 
dited these rules. But since the days of tho 
Stuarts in England and those of Louis XIV. 
rn Franco tho state of thing! in this respect 
has been considerably altered, and it would 
seem rather strange to soc the President of 
the United States of America, the President 
of the sw iss confederation ana the Presi­ 
dent of the French republic sitting at any 
royal table "below the s U t’’ and the King 
of Portugal, the King of Belgium and the 
Prince of Monaco, who is a sovereign prince, 
seated in state on tho dais, 


P E R U V IA N 
G O L D MIKLES. 


T h e 
E a rly S p a n ish In v a d e rs 
T ook 
M illio n s O u t of T hem . 
[Pall Mall Ga**ttv.j 
The gold deposits of Peru are historical. 
Tho enormous quantities of m etal found in 
the capital of the Incas by the Spaniards 
were drawn principally from the province 
of I’ancartam bo, but old workings are found 
in m a n v parts of tho country, and the gold 
is very widely distributed. Tho entire sub­ 
soil of Peru presents an alm ost unbroken 
netw ork of auntorous lodes. The obstacles 
lo working the deposits are in some parts 
alm ost insuperable—w ant of w ater, inac­ 
cessible peaks, severe clim ate, and. lastly, 
total absence of internal com m unication. 
It is to he hoped though 
th at w ithin a 
few years a peacefu. governm ent may bring 
about the com m encem ent of an era of m in­ 
ing prosperity for this country. The de­ 
partm ent of Arequipa is considered one of 
the richest In the country, more especially 
the province of Union. 
A num ber of the 
m ines have produced enormous Quantities 
of m etal, h at bad engineering and other 
causes have led to their abandonm ent. The 
montesclaros mines, for ln.stauce. 
were 
worked during lait century w ith great pro­ 
fit: but in 1783 a landslip, occasioned by an 
earthquake, caused the main shaft to fall 
in. At subsequent periods attem pts were 
m ade to clear the debris but with no suc- 
ceos. 
Recently a national company was 
started w ith the help of English capital,and 
it is understood th at with improved m achin­ 
ery great results m ay be anticipated. A 
great deal of inform ation as to these and the 
other gold fields of Peru is contained in a 
report just received from Lima, and pub­ 
lished as a foreign office paper. 


T h e “ S acred I n s titu tio n of M a rriag e.” 
[Mona Caird In July North American Review.] 
Few seem yet to have realized w hat the 
independence of women would really mean, 
and how absolutely our present forms aud 
ideas of m arriage hang upon their subject 
condition. Those who have opposed the 
sm allest relaxation of the old laws, who 
have resisted the education and progress of 
women, were from their own poinfof view 
em inently wise; for upon the old condition 
of tutelage hung m any a cherished belief, 
m any a "sacred institution.” It has been 
easy 
hitherto 
to 
m aintain 
stringent 
forms 
of 
m arriage, because 
the 
real 
brunt of it has been borne by women, 
while men have been com paratively free. 
Is it conceivable th a t when there ere. in 
good sooth, really two to the m arriage bar­ 
gain. one of the parties to it will consent to 
to letter herself w ith bonds which the other 
repudiates? The * contract” can no longer 
rem ain unequal, and it rem ains t# be seen 
how tight and irrevocable men w ill he 
w illing to m ake the bond which they, too, 
m ust literally carry out. All men who are 
eloquent about the “sacred institution” will 
know tit at it rests upon them to sustain the 
sacredness which they will thou. perhaps, 
less glibly talk about. They can no longer 
denute th at office to their wives, together 
w ith the children and tho cares of house­ 
keeping. The "sacredness” which depends 
on restraints and punishm ents tor us ex­ 
istence can then he lairly considered on its 
m erits. 
________ 


A D eep e r B lue! 
[Brooklyn Life.] 
A pronstrings—After all, Henpeck, w hat a 
world of m eaning in those sad, sad words: 
"It m ielit have been.” 
H enpeck—Say, Apronstrongs, did you ever 
go home at 2 o’clock in the m orning and 
find your wife w aiting for you? 
A pronstrings—Yes. W hy? 
H enpeck-W ell. for genuine sadness. “It 
m ight have been” doesn't begin to compare 
w ith "W here have you been?” 


[Copyrlaht, 1800. by S. S. McClure ] 
The laughter of adittle child Is m ore de­ 
licious mu>ic, to my ears, than the sw eetest 
singer I ever heard. 
It has boon my good fortune in this busy 
work a day world to hear more laughter 
than sobs. I have entertained thousands of 
little ones in my roam ings in this and other 
countries, and some of the m ost delightful 
m em ories of my life are the ga^|ierings at 
which the children laughed at my stories. 
H um an nature is the same all over the 
world, I have entertained little princes 
and princesses, as well aa waifs of the big 
c ties, carefully housed ta institutions like 
foundling asylums and houses of correc­ 
tion. Thov like good stories, and clap their 
hands gleefully w henever I m ake a funny 
rem ark or grotesque face. 
Of tl.e m any royal children I have had 
the pleasure to entertain, none are better 
known thau the Brince of W ales’ children. 
There are three 
daughters, 
Prlncesies 
Louise. V ictoria and Maud. The two eons 
are Princes Albort Victor and George. I 
have also entertained the Princess Louise 
of 'Peck, daughter of the Duke and Duchess 
ofT eck. Of all tho princesses the Princess 
Louise of Teck is considered the m ost beau­ 
tiful. These young ladles now range from 
about 14 to is years of age, The m ost in ­ 
teresting princes th a t I have m ot were tho 
Princes Abbas and M ehem et All. sons of H. 
R. II. the K hedive of Egypt. These young 
men were educated in Switzerland. T heir 
ages are 13 and 14 respectively. They cam e 
to London two years ago while I was there. 
They were the Prince of W ales’ guests, and 
at his request I was 
R ent t o K n te rta in T h e m . 
They speak English very well, also French, 
Arabic, Italian and the languages of T ur­ 
key.' Tho elder, Prince Abbas, rem inds 
cue a great deal of tho Prince ol Wales. 
The younger, M ehem et AH, is a m ischiev­ 
ous little fellow and inclined to be nervous. 
After my entertainm ent I dined w ith them . 
They were accompanied by thoir suite, 
which consisted of their Instructor, ^ his 
assistants and the m inces’ valet*, 
it is 
curious to note the princes at the dinner 
table. 
The prince and his brother being 
brought up together, as is the case with all 
the royal children, are taught the m any 
things th a t we com m end them for. notably 
tact. They never forget a person after hav­ 
ing talked to him or her. if only for a short 
while. 
But they are so brought up th at 
diplom acy is ti*eir second nature. 
It is 
often rem arked th at the Prince of W aits 
and other m em bers of the royal fam ily 
rem em ber faces so well. 
I asked the entices about their boyhood. 
They toIR me that, although they were re­ 
strained t > a certain extent, their early life 
had been a pleasant one. T heir father was 
very kind to them , and when they were 
alone w ith him they threw off restraint, 
and enjoyed them selves. But when they 
are before any ot the subjects they have to 
how to all the regular forms of royalty. 
They told me th at on their return to Egypt, 
im m ediately in front of the cates o f the 
palace, an ox or some other anim al will be 
slam, and after the throat has been cat he 
will he draw n by two white horses, driven 
by servants, up the driveway to the palace, 
and the princes will drive in with their 
carriage through th e blood of tills anim al, 
The el den brother is tho rribre socianle. 
The other when he grows up to be a man 
will 
L lk v tr t o b e M u c h S h a r p e r . 
When dinner was announced, the young 
Prince Abbas w alked in first. Im m ediately 
following him was his brother and then 
the instructor, after which cam e the guests. 
At the table there is a regular form to be 
gone through at all times. The priuce 
stands at the back of his chair, and wheu 
everyone is in the same position ho takes 
his seat. 
Every one follows suit. 
The 
w ait, is pass the prince an article of food 
first. 
A tter he is served the guests are 
served, hut no one partakes of food until 
the prince has begun to eat. This is done 
at every course, but it is to be particularly 
observed that your food m ust last as long 
as tho prince’s, no m atter how dilatory he 
may be. I rem em ber on one occasion I was 
eating 
asparagus, 
and 
had not 
auito 
finished. I was delaying the m eal. The 
prince had nearly finished. I observed him 
looking at me. hut ho very cleverly nibbled 
at some bread and finished just us I did. 
After the m eal Is over tho yrince rises and 
all go out iii the order they cam e in. 
Slimy people think that they would like to 
live as the children of the Prince of Wales 
anil other royal fam ilies do. b u t I may 
state th at their lives are far from pleasant 
They are brought up to always follow their 
elder or senior brother or sister, always giv­ 
ing them then- position and title, and it 
seems to corno 


S e c o n -I N a t u r e t o T h e m . 
I said to Prince Abbas: “Does it not striko 
you as rather queer to see these,fellows con­ 
stantly bowing w herever you go. treating 
you liko some holy personage?” Ho said 
“ Y es,” and said th at of all the subjects of 
the Khedive, he could pick out those who 
wore really faithful to him, and those who 
did it only because thev were obliged 
to. 
The 
instructor 
told 
me 
that 
these 
princes 
were 
great 
favorites 
w ith 
all 
of 
their 
subjects. 
Mo 
also spoke of the fact th a t a great many 
people thought the life of a prince so pleas­ 
ant. 
He said it was not as pleasant as im­ 
agined. from the fact th at princes were 
obliged to do things th at one who is not a 
prince canuotsee iii the doings of rojalty. 
He is constantly on dress parade, and is at 
tim es doing even harder work than 
a 
day 
laborer. 
And 
another thing. 
A 
prince has to rem em ber all different de­ 
grees of nobility. If he should refuse to 
how to any m em ber of th e royal family, 
as the Prince of Wales refused to bow to 
the Duke of M arlborough recently, the 
little episode will he published allo v ertb o 
world. 
The Prince of W ales once told me th at he 
has always to be ready, and as quick as he 
sees a person to know at once all about his 
past career. 
T he day when I took dinner with the 
young princes they had been out to see 
Queen Victoria, 
th ey had just returned 
from Windsor Castle, and I asked them if 
they had a pleasant limo. They spoke of 
the Queen as a very nice lady. They asked 
me. lf I should ever go to Egypt to be sure 
and visit the palace. I said: “W ill it not 
Pe hard for me to see you?” 
They said if I would send my nam e to 
them I would get in very easily. Tne in­ 
structor told me th a t was aa m uch as a com­ 
m and. The day they left, to show their 
kindness, they sent me a beautiful caue 
with an inscription on it. 
The Prince of W ales’ children, when out 
riding or driving, are always attended by 
some lady in w aiting or by some gentlem an 
in office a m em ber of the prince’s household. 
When they go out they do not how w ith the 
haughty air we expect of them , i u t bow as 
if they felt, grateful for any attention. 
The 
Prince of W ales is very careful apout his 
daughter-; attending any place of am use­ 
m ent. and the character of the person en­ 
tertaining them . He invariably goes him ­ 
self first and seos or hears the entertain­ 
m ent or play and tnou allows his daughters 
to go or not. as he pleases. In the case of 
Buffalo Bill’s Wild West in London, 
I H e a r J t h a t tile lftp*l C au se 
of th e Queen’s going to see the W ild W est 
was th at the young princesses having been 
allowed to go, were so enthusiastic over 
the entertainm ent, and also the Princess of 
Wales, th a t they persuaded her th at sho 
should see it. and th at caused her visit, 
which was the m aking of Buffalo Bill’s 
tam e lo a certain extent. 
The royal children I have seen, and have 
had the pleasure to talk to, I founu pleasant 
in their m anner at all times. They seem to 
bo like other children, happy and loving, 
but they are ah* ays truthful, having been 
tau g h t it from childhood. 
I rem em ber, when I appeared before the 
Prin ess of YVales. at the house of Lady 
Paget in London, the Prince of Wales placed 
me id front of the princess, so she could 
hear me. 
She is quite deaf. 
All of inv 
entertainm ents th at I give. or. at least, a 
I great deal of them , depend upon my facial 
expression, and, having my back to the rest 
of the audience, as I had to face the prin­ 
cess, my entertainm ent did not have the 
effect it, would if I had beau facing the en­ 
tire audience. 
In addition to these children of kings and 
queens, whom I have sm iled with, I recall 


very pleasantly other little ene«, not of 1 
royal lineage, who have listened with con­ 
siderable attention to my stories. For not 
all 
little lords and ladies 
have 
been 
a t my entertainm eats. aud iii America 
I , count 
among 
m r 
most 
T a h iti , 
friends, the children OI tho house of \ An 
derbilt. where I often go to am use the lite'.*' 
o nes; and I may say right here th at they 
are very appreciative, and know how to 
en oy a good story. I like to tell stories to , 
children 
when 
it am uses and interests | 
them 
Most any 
one can tell a story 
th at will interest grown i eople. 
Not every ) 
one can sneak to children so th a t they 
will actually laugh and grow fat. I cre­ 
sider this one of my strongest card-;. I • 
would always rather am use a room full of I 
Children than a room full oLgrow n people. 
As I said in the heginafng. tho maz e cl a j 
child's laugh is more delicious to (fly ears 
than the sweetest singer I ever heard. 
M a r s h a l l P. W i l d e r . 


W A R D M C A L L IS T E R D R U B B IN G . 


P h o to g ra p h ic 
In te rv ie w W ith 
th e 
D ead e r of th e 400. 


OW the great W ard 
McAllister has been 
photographically in­ 
terviewed 
and 
the 
New York Morning 
Journal had the char­ 
acteristic tem erity to 
invade his very toilet 
room for th a t 
pur­ 
pose. 
The 
little 
white- 
capped m atron who 
adm itted the reporter 
was qnick to inform 
him th at Mr. McAl­ 
lister 
was 
dressing 
for a drive. 
A m om ent lator the 


reaching 
for 
h is reporter was on his 
c o l l AR-RUTTON. 
way upstairs. 
When at the head of the stairs a voice in 
tho rear room jokingly invited the reporter 
in. 
There stood Ward McAllister en neglige. 
“Young m an did you see my book down 
there? 
"I really don’t like to talk m uch about 
my book, it is not yet in the hands of the 
publishers." 
"W hat is the general tendency of tho 
volum e? Do you cover great social events 
or does the book deal rather w ith tho phil­ 
osophy of these events?” 
“ I m ight say th at it covers m y personal 
experiences rn New York society. For over 
40 yonis I have lived hero and during that 
tune I have made a thorough study of New 
York soc etv. I believe th at I am bottor 
able to treat of tho society of this city than 
any outsider. 
“ It lias been said, you know, th a t every 
man can write one book. Well. I have w rit­ 
ten mine. I never aspired to authorship be­ 
fore amt probably never will again.” 
While Talking volubly the great social 
leader had proceeded well aloag tu m aking 
up his change of costum e. 
Tile dark trousers fitted tightly about his 
capacious waist aud clung tidiU to a pair of 
elegant silk em broidered suspenders 
Ho 
ha* taken a chair near the bed and was be­ 
ginning to put on a pair of patent-leather, 
Iowcut shoes. The task was not quite so 
easy. H o puffed a little now and then and 
went on to answer another query; 
“ Will the book be read abroad, Mr. Mc­ 
A llister?” 
“Certainlv. 
I have made it a point to 
compare our growth w ith that of England. 
I have proven prim arily to Englishm en that 
we have a society.” 
"Have you l eon across the ocean often, 
Mr. Me Al lister?” 
' I have been abroad hut onco. I can’t 
stand tho ocean. 
"Still, I have m et a 
great man'.' m embers 
of the nobility. Really 
one needn’t go abroad 
to get a glimpse of 
them . They are here 
quite frequently, and 
of course I always 
m eet them .” 
“ I suppose you m ake 
English society a cri­ 
terion rn 
your vol­ 
um e?” 
“To a trifling extent 
only. 
It has taken 
New York m any years 
to develop .the ele­ 
m ents of the best soci­ 
ety. It has overcome 
great obstacles and 
for years we m ight 
say there was no such 
thing as society in this 
city. 
We can pride 
ourselves on w hat we have accomplished. 
We ow e’ it to our American genius, our 
thoroughly American spirit o f advance­ 
m ent." 
Mr. McAllister stopped to take a look at 
him self rn a little mirror. He was adjust­ 
ing a little tie, and it seemed lo prefer rest­ 
ing close to his chin. Finally the obstinate 
bit of silk was tightened into its proper 
position, and Mr. McAllister was satisfied. 
He was rapidly approaching the final gar­ 
m ents, which were on his bed, neatly laid 
out and w ithout a spot or even tho sign of a 
bit of dust. 
"I desire to prove th at the basis of Amer­ 
ican society is not purely of wealth. 
"You are probably aware that the fam i­ 
lies who have more recently 
acquired 
w ealth are constantly knocking for ad­ 
mission in'o society. They find a hard task­ 
m aster within. I prove that society has as 
its basis culture and the social acquirem ent* 
winch the wealth of several generations 
would easily and naturally develop. 
"I »ur social leaders are not the Croesuses 
of todav who come of tho present, hut they 
are from the refined ranks of trip long-time 
w ealthy.” 
The coat, a neat black cutaway, had been 
throw n over the low-cut. dotted blue silk 
vest and W ard McAllister stood before the 
reporter ready for his drive. 
"You say th at the book is really a volume 
of memoirs. Do you revert to your ante­ 
cedents?” 
, 
„ , 
"Only incidentally. 
My father, as vou 
know, was Judge McAllister of the Federal 
Suprem e Court of Cal- 
_ 
ifornia.” 
S itting at his wife’s 
w riting table, peu in 
hand, ready to write, 
he concluded w hat he 
had intended to say 
concerning his ante­ 
cedents. 
"I am a Georgian, 
s ir : a Georgian. I was 
bRrn is Savannah. I 
came here when I was 
lf*, ahd my whole life 
since then 
has been 
spent here.” 
Mr. McAllister will 
receive *80,000 from 
the publishers of his 
book, "New York Society and How I Found 
It,” 


W A S 
M A D E 
T IR E D 
H IM S E L F . 


I c a n ’t s t a n d t h e 
OCEAN.” 


"I AM A GEORGIAN, 
SIR.” 


A V e n g e fu l M an’s 
S chem e 
B rin g s 
R ig h te o u s R e trib u tio n . 
[Detroit Free Pre**.I 
A Sage who was Noted for his Wisdom re­ 
ceived a V isit one day from a Man who said: 
"Oh, Sage, but I have a very Bad Neigh­ 
bor on my left hand, and I have to ask w hat 
Steps I can take to m ake him very tired.” 
"Shoot his H ens,” was the Brusque Advice. 
“ But ho bas none.” 
"K ill his cat.” 
“He keeps no Feline.” *. 
"Poison his Dog." 
“B ut his Dog died weeks ago, and he Re­ 
fuses to get Another.” 
"L et your W ife hire his Cook on the Sly.” 
“She has tried it and failed.” 
"H ave vou Presented his C hildren with 
Toy Pistols?” 
“ Alas! he has no children!” 
“Can’t you hire his Church-Pew aw ay?” 
“I have tried it but failed. It is on Ac­ 
count of these repeated Failures th at I have 
come to you.” 
/ 
"W ell, there is always one Recourse left. 
Build a high fence aud shut out bis View 
and L ig h t” 
•‘H urrah! T h at’s it! I can darken his 
sitting-room 
until 
he m ust burn Gas! 
Thanks. O Sage -m any T hanks! You have 
Renewed my Youth I” 
M oral—And he erected the Fence, and 
every passerby halted to Look and to Ob­ 
serve: "Ab. but the Ass has built a Stable 
for him self!” 


A W o m an ’s N eeds. 
[Chicago Mall.I 
W ho doos not rem em ber the story of the 
m an who built a women’s college w ithout a 
clothes closet from basem ent to tow er? B e 
was one of those opinionated creatures who 
knew everything about a wom an’s wardrobe 
and w ith more brilliant and practicable 
theories than knowledge. So w hen some 
one 
ventured to* rem onstrate w ith him 
upon the lack of accommodations hisedihce 
afforded in this particular, he replied th at 
he had driven a peg in each roam f 
"A peg!” quoth bis am azed auditor. "And 
pray w hat good is one peg to a w om an?” 
"P lenty,” was the reply of Sir Oracle. 
"A girl should wear one dress and bang the 
. other on the peg. 
W hat m ore does she 
1 need?” 


IS DANCING WRONG? 


Question Answered in Vig­ 
orous Style 


Pl A rrh b 'sh ip T im p a n , Bishop V inceat, 


Dr. Ile b ir le w ttu and O thers 


In Reply to a Letter from a Reigning 


Society Belle. 


[Copyright by Geoffrey Williston Christine.: 
Dancing, doubtless, wilt have num erous 
devotees during th e sum m er season at 
m ountain and shore resorts, as well as at 
the num erous picnics at home. 
W ith this idea in view a reigning society 
belle, who has recently “experienced a 
change of heart.” addressed a letter of in­ 
quiry to prom inent clergym en of different 
denom inations for tho purpose of ascertain­ 
ing in w hat light dancing is regarded by 
churchm en 
T he replies received are given, in sub­ 
stance, below: 
A r r lib h b h p C o rrig a n . 
"I have received vour letter and have 
road it w ith m uch iu ierest The question 
how far a C hristian may indulge in any 
lorm of worldly am usem ent is one m eriting 
the m ost serious consideration. T here can 
be no doubt, in considering the diversion 
you nam e, th at all kinds of round dancing 
are contrary to piety.” 
R ev. H r. I t ^ h s r i f S. N torr*. 
“I have never been able to lay down any 
'hard and fast’ rule about dancing. There 
is no specific precept against it in the 
C hristian Scriptures, and I know excel­ 
lent and earnest young Christian people of 
both sexes to whom it seems as natural as 
song, and, in certain form s of it, as harm ­ 
less. 
“Of course, I have no experience in the 
m atter myself, aud have, therefore, no per­ 
sonal testim ony to give. 
"B ut the general priacple is certainly a 
sound one, thai we are to try in all our life 
to honor Christ and to keen our m inds and 
hearts close to His. W hatever we do. and 
w hatever wa re I use to do. aftor seeking in 
earnest prayer the illum iuatioa of His 
spirit is likely to lie accord I aq to His mind. 
"B ut we should never, ander any circum ­ 
stances whatever, ask ourselves, ’How fay 
m ay I go iii Indulgence, in am usem ents, ana 
still rem ain a C hristian?’ 
How m uch, not 
how little, in the way of personal service 
and self-dental, can I render to tho Lord?’ 
is tiiequestion which should constantly be 
prosent in th© m ind of tho true Christian 
disciple." 
R e v . Hr. R . Heber N ew ton. 
“ In response to your letter, which I have 
just received. I would say. th at in all such 
m atters it seems to me the counsel of tho 
apostle m ust he tho judging m atter—’To 
him th at tb in k e th itis silt. it is silt.’ One 
m ust act in all such m atter* th at present 
them selves for consideration upon hts or 
her own conscientious convictions, each for 
him self or herself. 
“ My own judgm ent In the m atter Is very 
clear. To me, there is nothing sinful in dan­ 
cing in itself, 
"Tho whole question m ust hinge upon the 
sortoi dancing. It is the same question w ith 
regard to every other form of am usem ent 
or social life. T here is nothing wrong in 
novel reading of itself, yet there can not he 
the slightest doubt th at there is m uch harm 
in rending many novels. There is nothing 
wrong in tho theatre in itself, and yet hosts 
of plays are dem oralizing. 
"So with regard to dancing. Draw tho lino 
at the proper dances iii the proper society, 
a n d under proper conditions, and I for one 
can see nothing objectionable. But I believe 
the line should undoubtedly he heavily 
draw n inside of very much th a t is freely 
tolerated in 
fashionable 
society today. 
Personally I object to all forms of round 
dancing. I helievo th at a return to early 
mid simplo and m ore dignified form s of 
dancing is desirable.” 
Mov. T h o n iH i Ii. M oocher. 
“ I cannot answ er your question unless I 
know (I) w hat sort of dancing? (2) w ith 
whom ? (3) where, at hom e or in public? (4) 
at w hat hours? (5) how long at a lim e? («) 
w ith w hat dress or toilet? (7) w hat refresh­ 
m ents? [8) at w hat m oney cost? to) how do 
you feel or find yourself the next day, recre­ 
ated and fresh, or a little wan and listless? 
"All am usem ents should recreate—recre­ 
ate us, notdissipate. Not m any young people 
care to think over eight or 10 poihts before 
they decide to have a good time. T o such I 
say (I), honor your father and m other: do 
cheerfully w hat they counsel; dou’t tease 
or argue: do as they say, and you’ll never 
he sorry for it; (2) consult your chosen pas­ 
tor. and when you ask counsel accept it. 
"Read several tim es Paul's loth chapter, 
I. Corinthians, 23d verse: 
All things are 
law ful for me. but all things are not ex­ 
pedient. All things are lawful for mo, but 
all things edify not.’ 
“Read also Romans, 14th chapter, 1st to 
lo th verses, bot ii inclusive. 
‘ Dancing? I try to answer your question 
in the same tem per th a t Paul Illustrates 
when w riting to Roman and C orinthian 
Christians. 
“ In considering this or any sim ilar ques­ 
tion we should constantly bear in mind 
P aul’s words: ‘For one believeth th a t be 
m ar eat all things: another who is weak 
eateth herbs. 
Let not him th at eateth 
despise him th at eateth not. and let not 
him which eateth not judge him that eateth, 
for God hath received him .’ ” 
Ih iv , Cl. A. Iln rto ’. 
“To m y m ind there is in simple dancing 
no inherent wrong. It seems to me th a t it 
is but a natural, wholesome, friendly exer­ 
cise. Of course, it m ay be made highly rep­ 
rehensible by im proper or evil accom pani­ 
m ents, such as late hours, unfit associates, 
im proper modes of dress and unseem ly 
kinds of motion. Tho question is, how and 
w here and when and with whom and to 
w hat extent one should dance.” 
M ight. M er. .loin* ti. V ln c a n f. 
“Yrou ask me if it is wrong or inconsist­ 
ent for a C hristian to dance. Let mo quote 
to you wiiat some wise and good people 
have said of dancing. 
“The great, lion-facedorator. Daniel Web­ 
ster when asked whv he did not dance, 
replied. ‘I have Bot brains enough.’ 
“Thackeray, the great novelist, has w rit­ 
ten, 'W hen a m an confesses him self fond 
of dancing I set him down as a fool.’ ” 
Horace Bushnell speaks of certain forms 
of dance as 
"contrived 
possibilities 
of 
license which belong to high society only 
when it run* low.” 
A rthur Cleveland Coxe, Episcopal bishop 
of W estern New York, has said officially to 
the clergy and city of his diocese: "The 
gross, debasing w altz would not bo tolerated 
for another year if Christian m others in our 
com m union would only set their faces 
against it and rem ove our daughters from 
its contam inations, and their sons from that 
contem pt of womanhood and womanly 
modesty which it begets. Alas! th a t women 
professing to follow C hrist aud Godliness 
should not rally for the honor of their sex 
and drive these sham eless dances from 
society.” 
Gail H am ilton has w ritten: "The thing 
in itself is, of its “very nature, unclean and 
cannot be washed. The very pose of the 
parties suggests im purity.” 
One of the m ost fair-m inded Congrega- 
tonal pastors of New England thus states 
his views: "Fashionable dances as now 
carried on are revolting to every feeling of 
delicacy and propriety and are fraught 
with the greatest danger to m illions.” 
Now, in the face of such testim ony as th at 
w hich I have quoted above from wise and 
good men and women it seems scarcely 
credible that any true m an or true woman 
w oald engage in a pastim e of which such 
things have been said. 
It seems alm ost 
inevitable th a t 
the 
passions of those participating in the round 
dances m ust be excited by the exercise. 
The physical contact is so intim ate, the 
m usic aud m otion are so intoxicating, 
All persons, w hether Christians or other­ 
wise, require some form of recreation, and 
it is upon the plea that (lancing comes 
under this head th a t many excuse their in­ 
dulgence in it, but Is it probable that. the 
im pure atm osphere, the glaring light and 
heat and the late hours of tho ball room can 
re-create us? 
"Oh, of course we do not approve of the 
public ball,” say the dancing Christians. 
C ertainly not, and yet they m ake "excep­ 
tions” I* the case of "college prom enades,” 
or of "receptions” given to "the dancing 
m aster and his sw eet little French wife,” or 
of the regular "dancing school,” where, "of 
course, you dance w ith the other pupils,” 
or of parties given by some prom inent citi­ 
zen. and "attended by people we all know. 
y*u know.” Alas! how easy it ta to do w hat 
we w ant to do and then to defend it! 
It is not the rattle one hears in the neigh­ 
borhood of a rattlesnake th at he objects to. 
A child m ight play with it. The dance is 


I the rattle, but the danger is in the fang and 
the poison. The dance cannot be considered 
| abstractly. It is a usage of society. It* aa- 
1 sociations and tendencies m nst come into 
I the coant. And one m ust not discrim inate 
i too critically nor carry bis experim ents too 
i far w here then* lurks a real dangor. 
I 
The rattle tray pleaso a child: hut, grasp- 
I inn the rattle, he may receive a deadly 
! stinc. Now, in the dance there m ust he at 


I some point a peril, or so m anv wise and 
i good people would not have w ritten, taught 
j and preached against it, 
It has been said, "To the pure all things 
, are pure,” hut alas! who are the pure, and 
how m anv such are there? 
Let those dance who will. the hum ble, 
earnest, consistent C hristian who desires 
to consecrate his or her every word and act 
to Christ, will deem it wrong and incon­ 
sistent to (lance. 


JENN ESS • M IL L E S S 
R AMN G 
NOTE. 


[Jester.] 


TOWNSEND’S LETTER. 


A STAYER AND A NON-STAYER. 


L IS T E N , G IR L S ! 


H ere is a L ittle fle rra o n e tte fo r Y ou 
on T a lk in g S lang. 
(M ary 8. Mo Cobb In H arper’* Young People.] 
This “,'erm onette" is especially for you, 
dear girls. The advice could be put in 
tlireo w ords-D on’t do it. Rosslbly there 
m ight come an occasion -say onco in a life­ 
tim e—when a good round bit of the genuine 
article "slang” would prove funny. B ut to 
hear vulgar words used bv a gentle girl is 
alm ost invariably shocking. 
I rem em ber 
passing two girls in the street, and hearing 
one ot them say, "I'll bet you a q u a rte r.” It 
gave mo a shiver. And when a group of 
schoolgirls fill their conversation-a*. alas! 
they often do—w ith one slang phrase after 
another, the effect on an outsider is pain­ 
fully disagreeable. 
Tho habit of talking slang grows rapidly. 
It Is liko reporting a bit ot scandal. Have 
you never noticed lf you sav an unkind 
word against a neighbor, how quickly a 
chance comes to say another? And with 
just th a t appalling ease a habit of using 
careless coarse words increases. 
Weeds 
grow rapidly. 
T here is plenty of good strong English to 
give expression to wit, drollery, indignation 
or sym pathy w ithout recourse to the phrases 
which belong to horse jockeys, gam blers, 
tipplers and vagabonds. T he street Arab 
pick* up slang as he does th e ends of old 
cigars trout the gutter, burely a well-bred 
girl is not on the sam e level in her speech 
and m anner. Why should she u*e vulgar 
words any more thau she would stain her 
hands? 
T here ought to be som ething akin to flow­ 
ers in a fresh young girl. 8he need not be 
prudish nor priggish. No one wishes lier to 
sav "prunes and prism s" to coax hor lips 
into the proper carves. B ut refined and 
dainty in speech as well as in dress, she 
surety ought to be. 
Won’t you please th in k 
about it for five m inutes, and see if you do 
not agree w ith me? 


A G R A S S H O P P E R W A T C H . 


In g e n io u s A larm T im e p ie c e M ad e to 
I m ita te th o I n s e o t’e C h irp . 
(M anufacturing Jeweller. I 
La Cigale (the grasshopper) is th e nam e 
given to a new alarm w atch. Mr. Rioter, 
who has m ade it, sim ply applied to his pur­ 
pose an invention which, in the toy line, 
was very successful some years ago. Tho 
noise produced by the now alarm Is shrill 
and continuous, whereas in tho toy, called 
cri-cri, it was slow. 
The principle is this: If a sheet of bam- 
m er-hardeued steel, thoroughly plain, whose 
border* are caught w ithin a fram e, has a 
lever fixed perpendicularly to a part of its 
surface: if, besides, the end of th a t lever is 
moved, then set free, as a result there will 
ho a vibration conveyed to the steel sheet. 
The sound so obtained is a sharp sm ack 
produced by the sheet in striking the air. 
The pitch of the sound obtained bv th at 
m eans is in proportion to the size and thick­ 
ness of th e m etallic sheets employed. 
In this now alarm watch we see, first, a 
ham m er-hardened steel sheet caught in a 
circular fram e or d ru m ; second, a lever riv­ 
eted on it; aud, third, a dented wheel acting 
on the lever. 
W heu the wheel move* each one of its 
teeth causes the sheet to vibrate, so th at to 
obtain a m axim um of sound or noise it is 
sufficient to well regulate the quickness of 
th a t wheel 
'lite alarm sufficiently reproduces the 
grasshopper’s shrill singing to justify its 
m aker in catling it "la cigale,” and in 
having th at infect chased in large size on 
tho case. 
__ 


B rin g in g M a rria g e U p to D ate. 
[Mona Caird in July North American Review,] 
To bring tho institution of m arriage up to 
date is am ong the next great tasks of pro­ 
gressive civilization. So far has it lagged 
behind th at this proposal sounds like a pro­ 
posal to break up society altogether. So 
m ach {lie worse for society. Foiittcally we 
have baa to learn the difficult lesson of lib­ 
erty ; to recognize the enorm ous im portance 
to the state of the soontaniety of each indi­ 
vidual, and tile uselessness of tho m ost per­ 
fect state m achinery, w ithout citizens who 
are free to m ake blunders if they will, aud 
to serve their country w ith the intelligence 
and the 
public 
spirit which 
are the 
outcom e 
of 
fredom. 
Politically, 
we 
have 
learned 
our 
lesson 
well: 
so 
well th at we are disposed to th in k th at the 
principle of liberty forbids us to reconsider 
or alter our industrial system , because the 
change would Interfere w ith certain rights 
coioved bv individuals under the present 
order, aud, therefore, strictly conditional 
upon i t- a n idea show ing a strange con­ 
fusion of thought. But we nave not learned 
to apply this wholesome and bracing prin­ 
ciple to social, and still less to faintly, life. 
As soon as we do apply it boldly, unsw erv­ 
in g ly 'th e present m arriage system stauds 
arraigned, offending, as it does, against 
every pr nctplo of liberty and equality, 
against tho rights and duties of the indi­ 
vidual, against the strength and vitality of 
the State, which lives or languishes as its 
individuals grow or decline in the qualities 
of independence, original power, and vigor 
•f character. 


E x e rc ise a n d H e a lth . 
[Em m a Moffett Tyng In Harper’s bazar.I 
Exercise, w ith both m en and women, is a 
question of intelligence- a consideration of 
kind and quality, rath er than of degree. 
T he subject has for women peculiar em ­ 
barrassm ents and limitation*, particularly 
rn the close house-bound life of tho citv. 
In the country there are the natu ral m orn­ 
ing autiee. with open windows, and flood­ 
ing sunlight: the walk to the depot or 
for 
the mail, 
quiet and calm ing: the 
long piazzas. In the citv niue womon out 
ot IO 
are victim s 
to 
m orning 
gown 
and slippers. A m an’* 
hat. 
coat 
and 
gloves 
hang 
in 
th e 
hallw ay, always 
in readiness. W hat would he say if boots, 
trousers and coat were to be changed, atter 
an hour, before he could get out for a breath 
of air? W hile m any women still follow the 
traditions of delicacy and helplessness th a t 
have for so many years enshrined and en­ 
feebled their sex. yet they have come, all 
the same. to understand, through the efforts 
of m any of their sisters who m ust perforce 
ce strong, th at a poor physique puts a wom ­ 
an at odds, and at the m ercy of others 
w hen the stress of life oomes. In the new 
creed to which women arecrivingallegianoe 
it will come to be an article rn tim e th at 
weakness, unless inherited, is sin. 
The 
young woman of the future will fulfil th e 
poet’s ideal: "She gave him her hand; it 
was not a helpless one," 


U n d y in g G ra titu d e , 
[Zeitgeist.] 
Friedrich, the operative tailor, has lent 
the m agnificent sum of oue m ark to Hein­ 
rich. the barber’s assistant. 
To show his 
gratitude H einrich says: 
"Friedrich, w henever you are in trouble. 
if all the world turns its hack upon you, 
when father, m other, brothers aud sisters 
forsake you. then come to me, aud I will 
—shave you for n o th in g 1.” 


Humble Petition for a Free 
Pass. 


t i l * Ile F irs t V isited th e P tn B sy lv an ia 


M ountains. 


Baby McKee's Handsome Ma in the 


Mazy at Cape May. 


C a p e M a y . Ju ly C.—No concern in th e 
world, not even a great governm ent lfke 
the United States or G reat Britain, can give 
an entertainm ent w ith m ore taste, sim plic­ 
ity and wholeness th an th e P ennsylvania 
railroad. 
But yesterday I w ent npon aa excursion 
of 
Pennsylvania 
railroad 
m en. 
w hich 
carried 300 persons, all connected w ith th e 
newspaper 
press, 
betw een W ashington, 
Baltim ore and Philadelphia, and th ey w ere 
taken to the largest hotel a t Cape May, all 
th eir w ants provided for for B eady th ree 
days and two of th e officers of th e road w ent 
w ith them aud personally supervised th eir 
com fort 
It fell to my lot to be called upon for some 
rem arks at the only tim e w hen an inform al 
toasting took P la c e . 
Mr. Boyd, before me, 
who had charge of this party, and is a g reat 
favorite w ith th e press m en, had com e 
into the Pennsylvania railroad as late as 
1872, having been brought th ere from In­ 
dianapolis. 
lea n e d to his attention a s lig h tincident 
in my own life, when, In 18157, at th e age of 
IO, while yet at school. I was supervising a lit­ 
tle m onthly publication containing essays, 
chiefly of the schoolboy pattern. My sum ­ 
m er holiday cam e on and I m uch desired to 
g eo m Into the State of Pennsylvania and 
see the m ountains, which, to m e, w ere al­ 
m ost unknown things. 
Soma one suggested th a t perhaps th e 
Pennsylvania railroad would give m e a pass 
to tho m ountains, especially a* a Young 
friend had invited me to a pedestrian ex­ 
cursion and betw een us we could only 
m uster about t i Ii for a two w eeks’ tram p. 
I therefore w ith in7 heart in m y m outh 
w ent to tho Pennsylvania railroad offices 
and accosted the dreadful J. E dgar Thom p­ 
son. its president, som ew hat in th e n atu re 
of Oliver Twist w hen at the parish poor­ 
house he stuck out his plate and asked for 
more porridge. 
Thompson wore w hite necktie#, w hich 
w ere only in vogue am ong th e bishops at 
th a t tim e. 
We had not reached th e day 
when men of any persuasion parted th eir 
hair in the m iddle. 
W hen I m ade my 
proposition to be passed free over a part of 
tho Pennsylvania railroad, th e lofty T hom p­ 
son indicated w ith his thum b an in terio r 
room, and there sat another m an. doing 
hard desk work, w ith hardly any clerks to 
assist bim. 
. . 
It was the vice-president. Mr. Foster. 
He 
took the little m onthly sheet I edited tit 
was about the size of a religions tra c ts and 
said: “I hardly th in k this ie th e eort of 
imbrication we should extend our courte­ 
sies to.” 
Then, looking up at me. he scorned tc 
change his expression a little, and asked 
me how old I was. H oraethm g of a sm ile 
greeted my reply. Said he: 
"How m any persons did yen say th is pass 
was for?” 
I leaped into the breach and said ‘ Two, 
though I had come w ith very scant expec­ 
tations of getting one pass. 
He w rote m e 
out a ticket tor two persons, so th a t I 
could take my com panion along. 
This m an Foster tnrned out te be th e 
brother of Stephen Foster, th e beautiful 
w riter of Am erican songs, such as "T he 
Old Folks at Hom e.” who was then living 
and producing hi# pieces in New York. P er­ 
haps the brother in the railroad knew how 
scant were the returns of any em otional oi 
ti m io tic occupations. 
W ith this pass I crossed the S tate of P enn­ 
sylvania. aud for th e first tim e beheld the 
w aters of th e Ohio. R eturning to the Alle­ 
gheny m ountains. I w alked down both 
slopes of the 'm ain range, through valleys 
which have since produced governor* and 
senator*. My vacation of lees th an two weeks 
was thus alm ost a liberal education, and 
colored w ith its landscapes and skies m uch 
of the rem ainder of a r life. 
To the m an who addresses m e an harangue 
in an editorial colum n, show ing me th a t I 
dem eaned m yself or oppressed my tim es by 
accepting th a t pans, I hardly have a sm ile 
of coDtempt. He is a m ercenary Pharisee. 
Instead of the civilization of our day 
being directed to set right m en of analo­ 
gous occupations, the pnrpose of all should 
be to m ake a hom ogeneous country. 
Gen. bherm au not long ago observed th a t 
if we had another great w ar in Am erica he 
thought it would be the cheapest plan to 
take the million of m en in th e railw ay 
service, swear them into the arm y of the 
U nited States, and w ith them put dow n the 
public enemy. 
M r s . M c K « « I n th e M a z y . 
A considerable of th e persons upon th a t 
trip, though connected w ith th e press, had 
never seen th e ocean at all. and this is not 
an uncom m on condition am ong senators 
and congressmen at W ashington, none of 
whom however, were upon this trip. 
No persons outside of th e profession were 
taken to Cape May. 
In the evening there w as generally an 
inform al hop a t tho hotel, w ith m usic. 
A 
private refreshm ent room was opened in 
one of th e m en’s corridors of th e house. 
w here a cold lunch and good things to drink 
ware kept both day and evening. 
W hen m an goes to his am usem ents he is 
about th e sam e anim al everyw here. 
Good cheer of talk, new acquaintanceship 
and th© loss of cares correspond very well 
with a good sideboard, w hatever th e Maine 
law m ay have to say, or th e party who pre 
fers a hogshead of cold w ater as his fore­ 
taste of heaven and the deluge. 
A proportion of all th e visitors, b at not 
very m any of them , wont up to see th e liar- 
nson cottage, and these reported th at it 
stood in a waste of sand at a good distance 
from tho beach, and was ev ery poor present 
com pared to w hat the ruler's fam ily should 
have been given. 
Nevertheless. Mr. W anam aker, th e post­ 
m aster general, has m ade his hom e in th a t 
place for a good m any years, and here he 
spends the m onth of August, and seem s to 
ho well contented. 
The president’s daughter, a good-looking 
young m arried lady. w ith a sm all graceful 
liead and all the signs of both good breed­ 
ing and good nature, cam e dowu to th e 
Stockton House Monday night w earing a 
dress of dark red trim m ed w ith black, som e­ 
w hat T urkish in its character. 
Rh© was an excellent dancer, and those 
who m et her were charm ed w ith her un­ 
affected m anners and feelings. 
I th o u g h t 
she was e a sily th e best looking w om an in the 
room, where there were m any fine-looking 
women. 
W h e re G r a n t B l e d Mow Ie a S h rin e . 
I bad a curious talk w ith W. J. A rkell 
only yesterday. He cam e from an interior 
town in New York, and discoveriag, near 
Saratoga, a high m ountain 
called 
Mc­ 
Gregor, found th ere a plain farm er to have 
m ade roads up th e m ountain and to have 
built a boarding-house. 
Mr. A rkell m ade the acquaintance of 
Joseph Drexel of Philadelphia, now d e­ 
ceased, who w ent is w ith him , and they 
bought M t McGregor and its 1000 acres. 
built a railroad to it and put ap a good sized 
hotel. This house paid about $6000 a year 
profit until the spring th e place was offered 
to Gen. G rant In his w asting m om ents as a 
spot of good air and repose. T here G rant 
died. 
"You would hardly believe it.” said Mr. 
Arkell. “but G rant dying at th a t spot has 
been it© greatest injury as a resort. Visitors 
come here by thousands and approach th e 
sacred d ace, 
They take off th eir hats. 
They begin to whisper. 
They pick up a 
handful of sand from the drive before th e 
door aud out it in their pockets to send 
hom e as a relic. 
“ We have to put a wagon load of sand 
every two or three weeks on th a t drive to 
com pensate for w hat tho relic h unters take 
away. The guests look down and see these 
funereal people, hats off. going silently 
around as if somebody was still dead in th e 
house, and they become disconsolate and 
leave. 
, 
. . 
"So we have m ade a shrine a t th e ex­ 
pense of an hotel.” 
G e o r g e A l f r e d T o w n s e n d . 


A O n e-S id ed C o n tract. 
[Pittsbure Dispatch.] 
W hen you hire a pack of h ealth y boys to 
pick cherries for yon, it is well to hire one 
m an at least to w atch the boys. 
An old gentlem an in the pleasant borough 
of Sewickly the other day contracted wivb 
a half dozen sm all boys to pick a big cherry 
tree. The term s were th at th e boys should 
have half of the cherries they picked. 
The owner of the cherry tree vainly im ­ 
agined th at he had bribed tho boys to be 
honest. It m erely shows th a t ha d id n 't 
know boy nature. 
The boys cam e down and d im bed the tree. 
They also pieced ne end of cherries, b u l 
not a cherry escaped to th e receptacles a t 
th e foot of the tree. The boys picked th eir 
halt first aud for safe-keeping 
ate 
th e 
cherries. The ow ner’s half. or som ew hat 
less th an half, still tem pts the bir, s in th e 
big trot*. 
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[Copyrighted, ISM), by 8. S. McClure.] 


CHAPTER X III 
H O rE ’S EMBEZZLEM ENT. 
Fl'ER the money re­ 
ceived from the pease 
had been laid aside in 
the spring it was quite 
remarkable how near- 
ly their income had 
kept pace with their 
expenses. When De- 
i cern ber had come and 
! gone, and the new 
crop of 
pease 
was 
planted, 
they 
had 
drawn less than $60 
from the two hun­ 
dred and eighty odd 
they 
had 
received 
from the pease. 
Ned carefully esti­ 
mated their expense* 
for the coming spring and found that he 
had a surplus of $100. He g a v e this into 
Hope’s hands, saying: 
“There, little sister; I think von have 
command of something. 
There must be 
some things you need." 
"And may I really spend just a little of it 
for myself? 
Her voice was so eager that Ned was sm it­ 
ten with self-reproach. 
“Evory penny of it if you would like. 
What misers we boys have been. 
) ou’ve 
been wanting something in the way of 
clothes and wouldn’t tell us." 
"No.no. Not clothes; flowers.” 
“Flowers?" repeated both boys in chorus. 
"Koses. lf I only could go to Mr. Abbott’s 
and buy some outright—" 
“It’s high time you bad some pleasure for 
yourself. Hope,” interrupted Ned. 
” G e to­ 
morrow.” 
It was a glad day for Hope when she set 
out to buy ber roses. 
"And what hind of roses would you like?” 
ashed the old nurseryman. 
“ If you please, I would like—all kinds." 
Mr. Abbott cmiled indulgently. 


darned and darned until there are more 
darns than stockings." 
"Rut what did you spend it for'.’ asked 
Ned, in perplexity. 
“Flowers! Roses! I told you I would like 
to. Don’t you remember? Though I never 
thought then- I didn’t know there were so 
many or thev would cost so m uch.” 
“A hundred dollars for that scrubby little 
lot of plants down by the Brook path. Well, 
I must say it takes a girl to throw away a 
man’s hard earnings!" Martin burst out 
angrily, and the next moment found him­ 
self out on the front porch, with a queer 
feeling at his throat, for Ned had gripped 
his collar tightly when ho put him out. 
But when Nod tinged to look for Hope 
she had disappeared. 
"Poor little girl!” he said to himself. 
“She has worked so hard for nioro than a 
year and a half, shut up in the house alone 
more than half the time, fantail wonder 
abo turned to flowers for companionship. 
W e’ve been trying to make a woman of her 
before her time." 


HOPF. ANT* MU, ABBOTT. 


"My dear.” ho said, "I am afraid you 
can't find them 
here. How many roses 
does this little woman suppose there are in 
cultivation'?” 
‘ I thought—I supposed—” 
stammered 
Hope. somewhat abashed—“about a dozen; 
probably two dozen.” 
".'ay two thousand, my child, and you 
will l>e nearer right.” 
“Twothousand!” repeated the young girl, 
dismayed. 
“Don ole that. And the number is increas­ 
ing every rear. But lot us see what I c a n 
Mid. I think I have 30 or 40 varieties that 
I have picked up from time to tim e.” 
.Mr. Abbott was even better than his word. 
In a short tim e 45 plants, representing as 
many stan d ard varieties of roses, were 
sn u g ly packed in Hone’s willow basket, 
and the young girl handed him $1.50 with 
a loftier pleasure than if she had been an 
empress purchasing some costly fabric. 
“I really think," said the old nurseryman, 
musingly, * that some one might make 
money ny goiug into roses. Besides propa­ 
gating the plants for sale, there could be a 
very decent income serured by selling cut 
tlowers teethe city tiorists.” 
Hope’s eyes brightened with anew light, 
and the ti u h in her sl eeks deepened. 
'Mr. A bbott.” she asked, "who does keep 
all kinds of roses?" 
"No house in this counlry,” r e p lie d the 
old gentleman, “but th re are several East­ 
ern rose-growers who have a la r g e selec­ 
tion. How would you like to carry home 
some of their catalogues'? You m ight like 
to send for one of their ’dollar collections,’ 
my dear. They are really worth haring.” 
He tacked several prettily illustrated 
pamphlets into the willow basket, quite un­ 
conscious of the f rebrand lie was touching 
to the young girl’s imagination. 


Some instinct led him to where she stood, 
down by the roses, crying as if her heart 
would break. Something rose in his throat 
at the sigh t 
Ho recalled, more clearly 
than before, the heritage of sorrow and 
care 
that had descended upon her 
in 
childhood ; the 
sickness and deqth of 
the dear young mother: the patient man­ 
ner in winch the 
delicate 
child had 
first tried to share the duties that had 
grown too much for tho mother’s failing 
strength, and 
then had 
assumed them 
wholly, as a sacred trust left by the dead 
He remembered the shock of their father’s 
sudden prostration, and the manner in 
which she had interpreted bis wish that 
they should remain together, and then 
found a way to carry out their promise, and 
bravely upheld her share—yes, more than 
h ershare-of their burdens. 
And theii to 
think that be and Martin should so wound 
that gentle heart', it seemed to Ned that 
in all tile world there was nothing quite so 
pathetic as the figure of the lonely girl, 
sobbing out her grief and 
pain in the 
shadow of the old sycamore. 
’There, there, little sister,” he said, draw­ 
ing her arms away from the tree and mak­ 
ing her sit down with him on a gnarled root 
which spread over the ground at its base. 
’I’m so sorry I said a word about thomouey, 
Hone. (lf course you had a right to spend 
it as you pleased. Don’t worry. We shall 
get along all right.” 
"But it was mean in me to do it. It was 
selfish. It was worse. I knew you expected 
me to use only a little. 
It was—like—being 
—a thief." 
As Hope hurled this terrible accusation at 
herself she broke into a fresh storm of sobs. 
Listen, dear.” said Ned. "How can peo­ 
ple steal their own money, Hope. 
You had 
a perfect right to it. aim to more. too. Hope, 
we’ve bandied several hundred dollars since 
wre came up here, aud Mart aud I have kept 
on gobbling up every cent for improve- j 
ments and tools and seed and fruit trees I 
and vines, and never so much as asked your | 
approval, when I’m sure you had a clear i 
title to a third ol it all. We could never 1 
have saved a cent if it hadn’t been for you. | 
.lust fancy Martin and I 
u p to our elbows 
in bread dough, or hurrying to wash tho; 
dishes so as to get out to plough, or darning a 
pair of stockings before we pruned a tree, I 
or running in and out of th* house to look j 
after our baking while we were planting. 
or ironing tablecloths and napkins aud ) 


and cried, all in a breath. It was so good 
of him to think that she m ight h are had a 
plan. 
"Mr. Abbott said he thought somebody 
m ight do well to make a specialty of roses. 
He thought there might be considerable 
profit in raising cut dowers for the Ban 
Francisco market. Oh. I know I oughtn t 
to have started into it m yself. Ned. but it 
seemed as if I couldn’t help ii.” 
• Mr. Abbott’s ideas are worth consider­ 
ing." said Ned. "Have any of thorn bloomed 
yet, Hope?” 
, 
. 
. 
’ Oh. no.” said the little girl. as shocked 
as a mother m ight bo if asked whether a 
three months-old baby had begun to walk. 
"I couldn’t think of letting them. 
I pinch 
off all the buds. 
I shan’t let them bloom a 
bit before next fall ” 
"That's an excellent idea. Just the way 
I treat my young orchard trees. 
Ret them 
pet plenty of root and a stout growth before 
they po to work.” 
Ned was undoubtedly a soft-hearted fel­ 
low, but on th* way to th* house he regis­ 
tered a vow that he would send and get the 
"Princess Beatrice" out of the first money 
that came in from lh* pease that spring. 


CHAPTER XV. 


H AR P TIMES. 
It often happens that when one desires 
most of nature she gives least. 
A series of 
disasters overtook the pease that year, and 
thev recovered only for a slow and stunted 
growth. Meanwhile, from more favored 
sections of the State, sacks anon sacks of 
green pease reached the city, in such quan­ 
tities that the market was soon glutted. 
"Never mind." said Ned. bravely. 
"We ll 
let them ripen and thresh them out for 
seed." 
It was well along in May when the pease 
were sufficiently matured fof this purpose, 
and thev had -’0 sacks of seed pease, repre­ 
senting over a ton’s weight. 
• I’m anxious to see the flour bin filled, 
and some provisions in the pantry." said 
Ned. "By the way. Hone. I never saw any­ 
thing last like that last sack of i our.” 
"Oh. that depends on knowing just how 
to economize. Ned.” said Hone, hastily, 
turning away her face, over which a tell­ 
tale Hush was creeping. 
“Mr. Wilkins will on ii his eyes at the 
order I shall give him when the money 
comes,” Ned went on 
Why Hope, I rn 
getting sick of the sight of bread, sweet and 
wholesome as it is.” 
Hope made no reply. 
Neither of tim boys suspected that the 
delicate girl had deliberately reduced her 
own allowance of food, to atone for her 
extravagance, and toensure their provisions 
holding out until the money from the pease 
came in. At that very moment she was 
thinking what a treat it would be to sit 
down to all the bread and butter she could 


On the day that the draft was duo. Ned 
went conlidcnily down to the village store 
and post office and asked for his mail. 
• Bv the way, Mr. W ilkins.” he said, ‘I see 
your team is at tile door. Can you send a 
load of goods up to us right away?” 
Mr. Wilkins did not appear to notice this 
inquiry. He was handing Ned a postal card 
wish a written address on on* side and a 
printed blank on the other, the usual form 
employed by cern mission men in reporting 
the state of the market. 
Written across 
the card, in a large, clear hand, were words, 
not in the choicest of language: 
“Fease no good. Full of w eevils.” 
Now. whether or no Mr. Wilkins read the 
postals (as was commonly believed), in this 
case his conduct certainly justified the aet. 
He loaned over the counter and laid one 
band on the arm of Ned. who, looking 
dazed and troubled, was turning to leave 
the store. 
, 
"Don’t you want the things you spoke of, 
Austin? Your credit’s good here. Don’t 


^"ilnse'k you, Mr. W ilkins.” replied Ned, 
in a low voice. "But I’d rather not. Not 
today, anyhow." 
Dr. John had come in bv another en­ 
trance, and was standing a little distance 
away, with a wire cheese box between him 
and his voung neighbor. He bad heard the 
bov’s light-hearted inquiry and remark, 
then noted his sudden look of discourage­ 
ment as he read the postal and he had lis­ 
tened to the subsequent dialogue. 
The doctor instantly cleciucd that there 
was trouble at Home ranch. 
After Ned 
took ins leave. Dr. John questioned Mr, 
Wilkins, aud found that worthy only too 
ready to talk. 
"It’s my opinion them young friends of 
yours are living on air.” frankly declared 
the grocer. “What else they got to live on? 
Only one sack of Hour since the 1st of Jan- 
uary; no sugar.no oatmeal, no coffee, aud 
the butcher says lie hain’t sold them a 
pound ofuneat since March.” 
Dr. John lumped into his buggy and 
drove furiously towards home. Where had 
his own eyes been that he should have been 
so blind to the happenings at Homo ranch? 
He believed it was because there had been 
so many babies that spring, and the last 
year’s babies were all teeth in g; but he 
would lose no time now iii learning the 
true stet® of al l airs. 
He drove directly to the stable and put up 
his horse, for this was a task that be could 
not entrust to his servant. Ah Wing. He 
had finished this duty and was has hasten­ 
ing off in the direction of The Brook, when 
Wing's sharp eye espied him. 
"Missie Docta’.” 
"Well, Wing?” 
".Somebody wantee see you. Littee lady 
in liousie.” 
Dr. John felt aggrieved at this news. II* 
had made his daily round of calls all over 
the country, aud wanted a little time to 
himself. 
If people would only observe 
some method about getting sick. 
Who 
could the "littee lady” be? 
Plainly, it was 
some one who had come on foot for there 
was no \ chicle anywhere to be seen. 
It was Hope. The busy little housewife 
so rarely found tube to leave home, and 
was so very timid about crossing the hang­ 
ing bridge, that Dr. John was surprised to 
see her. How tall and slight she seemed to 
have grown in the last few weeks; and how 
pale she was. with lust a nervous flush in 
each cheek. That color was not natural He 
must look into it afterwards; but first to 
learn lier errand, which she was evidently 
restless to discharge. 
"I am glad to see you, Miss Hope," he 
said, gravely. "What can I do for you to­ 
day?” 
"Dr. John, do you think you could lend 
me twenty dollars, and take this and keep 
it until I pay y o u back?” 
She held out a small, onen-faoed watch 
that had belonged to lier mother. 
"Is it worth enough? I ara afraid it is 
very old-fashiened, ’ she said. 
The doctor took it and examined it criti- 


CHAPTER XIV. 


h o p e ’s i n d i c t m e n t . 
The bors paid little attention to Hope’s 
flowers. They knew that she spent all her 
spare time in ber garden, and they noticed 
the frequent arrival of packages by mail, 
bearing the stamp of Eastern tiorists: but 
as 50 roses were packed in very nearly the 
same space as one. and they never gave 
more than a careless look toward her grow 
ing plantation, they had but a slight idea of 
the extent of the young girl’s investment, 
It all came one evening in March. They 
were sitting together iii their cosy room. 
Martin deep in aa encyclop * dia. Ned frown­ 
ing over his account book, and Hope, 
usual, busy with her catalogues. She had 
come very nearly to the end of both her 
money and Lur roses, 
(tut of the DOO 
varieties named iii the lists she now had 
700 ana more. and as the plants had been 
put out at the most favorable season of the 
year, they were thriving finely. Her one 
anxiety was to make the money she had loft 
cover the cost of the remaining roses. 
• Well, Martin,” said Ned, "we've gone 
away beyond our calculations this time. 
Y ou and I have got to have new boot* or go 
barefooted this spring. Our provisions are 
running low. Martin, we’re bankrupt. The 
only thing for us to do is to fall back on 
Hope’s bounty.” 
Although Ned bad placed the HOO in 
Hope’s hands, and wanted her to feel that 
she coula draw ireely upon it, both of tho 
boys had felt that it was in some measure a 
trust fund, aud thev had confidence tnat 
the little woman would bandie it W is e ly . 
Dope batt dropped ber pencil ana paper 
when Ned began to speak, aud stared at 
him with wide anxious eves. 
'But. Ned. you said that I could have it 
a l l - ever cent.” 
“And I meant it. too, Hope ” said Ned, 
apologetically, secretly wondering to see 
his generous-hearted sister suddenly become 
so penurious. 
But you see how it is, Hope. 
Things cost more than I reckon they would. 
and a lot of extras came tumbling in. I 
hajren’t ‘out 85 cents to my name. Hope. I 
guess 30 dollars will carry us through.” 
’ But I haven't got in I haven’t hut $11 
left. _ I - I’ve spent all the r e st” 
' Wbe-e-e-ew I” 
Ned silenced Martin with a look, but knit 
his own brows. 
"f'Dly *11 left? 
Thai’s rough on us. 
Hope. I didn't know girls’ clothes cost 60 
much, but of course it’s all rig h t” 
"Clothes: Do you tbiuk I’d go and spend 
all that money for clothes? Ned, I didn t 
buy so much as a handkerchief for myself. 
Nor a pair of stockings, and mine are 


“ LITTEE LADY 
nOFBIE. 


G 
roaning about the hoeing that needed to 
e done iu the orchard.” 
Hope laughed a little at this picture, as 
Ned meant she should, and he tacked skil­ 
fully about to the sore subject they had I 
both avoided. 
"Now. little sister, where are your roses? 
I don’t know of any flower I like so well. I 
I'm going to get lots of comfort out of them 
mvseif. io u must show them to mo by day­ 
light.” 
"If you would really like to see them, the 
moonlight is so bright, I think you could 
now.” answered Hone. greatly encouraged , 
to find that Ned was not disposed to regard 
her treasures with the centenipt Martin 
had shown. She led the way down the long ; 
rows, carefully laid out with stakes and I 
lines, as she bad seen the boys plaut their I 
garden vegetables. She bad arranged the 
plants in divisions according to their color. 
and even by night she seemed to know I 
every one. while she discussed their various ! 
qualities with the enthusiasm of a veteran | 
rosegrower. 
"I nut tho mixed salmon and oinks to- I 
B o th e r ,’’ slie said. concluding her breath- I 
less description. 
“It seems as if I cpuldu't I 
wait to see what the sunset rose will he like. 
But the Princess Beatrice, the choicest and 
most beautiful of the class. I couldn’t get. ) 
because it cost so much. And. Ned! I’ve i 
got two everblooming moss roses—the rarest I 
of all.” 
“You little rose fancier!” laughed Ned. I 
Y ou’ve taught me more about roses tonight 
than I ever knew before in my life. But I 
see the weeds are starting up between the 
rows badly rn places 
I must run the culti­ 
vator through here tomorrow. Stirring tho 
earth around them will do them good." 
"Do you think they look very scrubby,’ ! 
Ned?" asked Hope, anxiously. 
"On tim contrufy." replied Ned. who had 
heeu bonding down and closely examining 
the plants from time to time. “I think they ; 
are remarkably healthy ana vigorous. But 
it must be au awful shock to uproot them j 
and send them across the continent. Hope, 
what was your idea in getting them?” 
Hope could havo hugged her big brother 


together, that we may know som ething of 
the ever fabled dower and the people of 
whom the ancient historian and poet have 
said that whoever should eat of the lotus 
forgot forever both friends and country, 
and remained forever in the land and be­ 
came a veritable Letopbagus. The ancient 
country of the Lotonhagi. 
according to 
Herodotus, was situated on the northern 


th e treacherous vegetation of tho lake, w e 
resumed our descent of th e river, and on 
Ane. 17 arrived at M’sooli, a point with 
which I was familiar in my journey eouth- 
ward. and which now assured me that the 
solution of the Nile sourco problem had 
finally been accomplished by this junction 
of tho known with the heretofore unknown 
river. 
It was at M’sooH, w hilst attempting to 
land to procure food, we were surrounded 


A ni'T OF 
T H E LOTOS EATERS. 


coast of Africa on the Mediterranean Sea. 
not far from the Gulf of Sytis in Tunis, now 
known as the Gulf of Gabes. 
Homer mentions the lotus in the Iliad, 
and recounts the great difficulties experi­ 
enced by Ulysses in his voyage along the 
coast in keeping his sailers on shipboard, 
for, bs the tradition went, when they ate of 
Hie dower they returned no more to the 
ship. 
The lotus comprises seyeral plants; the 
lotus sativa or trifo liu m of IMosoorides, a 
kind of wild clover which grew in the 
meadows around Sparta and Troy ; the 
Ehamnus lotus of Linna ns, a thorny shrub 
or sm all tree, bearing a reddish fruit about 
the size of an olive: Pliny also m entions an 
herb known as Faba Greca, a lotom etra of 
whose grains the Egyptian shepherds made 
bread. The lotus of Egypt, however, is a 
nenuphar or lotus-lily, the Nymph a lotus, 
which grows in ponds even in the Nile 
Delta, but which, as we shall see, has its 
principal home in the mysterious regions of 
the Nile sources. 
When Gen. Gordon, familiarly known as 
“Chinese Gordon,” was appointed by the 
Khedive of Egypt governor general of the 
equatorial provinces in 1874. tho writer, 
then an officer of the general staff of tho 
Egyptian army, was detached to serve with 
Gordon as his chief of staff. Gordon and 
m yself loft Cairo Feb. 21.1874. and by rapid 
marches reached Gondoooro, 3000 m iles up 
the Nile. April 18. 
From that place. April 20. I sat out for 
the kingdom of I ganda, with whose king. 
M’Tesa, the Khedive urgently desired to 
make a treaty in anticipation of a certain 
European power, which, even then, it was 
said, had inspired the expedition which 
reached 
there 
in 1875, 
nine months 
toolate. however, to attempt the taking u p 
of M’Tesa’s country, for my mission had 
in the interval concluded a treaty with 
Egypt, and military stations, in lact. occu­ 
pied tho country. 
My mission was in its inception a diplo­ 
matic one. aud this fact will account for its 
haste aud want of preparation. It was nec­ 
essary to mardi quickly and without troops, 
in order to avoid collision aud possible de­ 
lay. 
Provisions or medical stores there 
were none, these having been left behind 
by Gordon. 
I was. therefore, obliged to 
depend during my entire journey upon a 
regime of dourah (millet) and bananas. The 
rainy season, which lasts during six months, 
had set in the very day of my arrival. 
The officers at the post declared that to 
take the field under any one of the-® cir­ 
cumstances was death, and they were right, 
save that our case was simply an exception. 
Undaunted by the outlook, I set about 
making my rapid preparations, and in the 
first place selected the two gallant and 
heroic soldiers whose portraits are here 
presented, and which were taken by Gen. 
Gordon himself on our arrival back at 
Gondocoro in the month of October fol­ 
lowing. 


COL. LONO AND TWO OF HIS MEN. 


cally, opening the case and looking closely 
at Hie works. 
“it is a very nice little watch.” he said. 
“I would not hesitate to lend auy one twice 
$20 upon it.” 
Does the recording angel take account ef 
such generous equivocations? lf he does 
Dr. John will some day have a heavy score 
to meet. 
“Then could you please lend me $25." 
asked Hope, eagerly, her face flushing a 
rosy red. “Because, if you can. I’d like it 
right now, doctor, so as to get down to the 
store before—" 
As suddenly as the color had come it 
fa ed, and she had slipped down, white 
and senseless, at the doctor’s feet. 
[ t o b e c o n t i n u e d .] 


L O T U S E A T E R S O F T H E N IL E . 


T h e 
F am ed P eop le M ade F am iliar 
T h rou gh P oetry and Song. 


BY C. CHAILLE-LONG, KX-COLONEL OF T H E 
EG Y PTIA N ARM Y. 
(.C opyrighted, 1800, by 8. S. M cClure.] 
The charm ed sunset lingered low adow n 
In the red w est; th ro u g h m o u n tain clefts the dale 
W a* seen far Inland, an d the yellow dow n 
B o rd er’d w ith palm , an d m any w inding vale 
A nd shadow , set w ith slender galingale; 
A lund w here a ll things 
J w ays seem ed the sam e. 
A ll a ro u n d ab o u t the keel w ith faces pale. 
D ark faces pale ag ain st toe rosy flam e. 
The m ild-eyed, m elancholy lotus-eaters came. 
— Tennyson. 
IVhen a boy at school I read with wonder 
and d eligh t of the Lotopbagi, or lotus-eaters 
aud little knew then that I was destined in 
after years to visit the hitherto mysterious 
iu n u of th e lotus and the lotus-eaters. 
Before tellin g my young readers when 
and how it came about, 
m y som ew hat 
remarkable journey, le t a s have a word 


Briefly told, after indescribable hard­ 
ships. we arrived at the capital of King 
M’Tesa on June 20. Neither white ma* nor 
horse had ever been seen by th* Uganda 
people, and my appearance, mounted and 
arrayed in a flashy, gold-embroidered uni­ 
form, was well calculated to strike them 
with amazement. What wonder, then when. 
la th e act of dismounting, the simple peo­ 
ple who had been collected to do honor to a 
white prince, fled in terror, mistaking me 
fora centaur! Nor can I tell in this brief 
story how on the following day the King, 
in solemn audience endeavored to impress 
me with his greatness by causing 3<» of his 
people to be massacred in cold blood in my 
presence.* Did I protest? Certainly, but 
this was the custom of Africa’s great King. 
and my protest was unheeded. 
A residence of 30 days as tho guest of 
King M’lesa enabled me to conclude for 
Egypt the coveted treaty, by whicu M’Tesa 
recognized his country, including the whole 
Nilo basin, as the southern lim it of Egypt. 
On July 18, having bade tho King adieu, 
and having visited Lake Victoria Nyanza. I 
prepared to descend the hitherto unknown 
and unnavigaled river, with the object of 
solving the still open buestion of the Nile 
sources, still left iu doubt, notwithstanding 
the discoveries of J.akes Victoria and Albeit 
by Cape. Bpeke and Sir Samuel Baker. 
Before embarking our little band received 
an accession to its numbers in an unwel­ 
come D re s e » t of a boy and a girl, the latter 
the king’s daughter, whom he sent me, 
the boy to be taught to 
be a soldier, 
the daughter to be educated, a commission 
which has been faithfully executed. 
Following the river from Lake Victoria 
in the Indian-like canoes with which the 
King had furnished us,and into which were 
stored our people and scanty provisions, we 
drifted and paddled down the swift current 
of the river, when, on Aug. l l , we found 
ourselves in an open sea stretching to the 
eastward to an unknown distance. Tins 
was nothing less than Lake Ibrahias. so 
called bv the Khedive subsequently, and 
without doubt was the third lake which, a 
cording to ancient cartographers, formed 
the three groat lakes whicu constituted the 
Nile sources. 
The surface of Lake Ibralnm was covered 
with a deuse mass of vegetation a great, 
batlike lily, which on investigation proved 
to be the Nymph ca lotus, the flower of 
which is both white and blue. In the cen 
tre grows a bulB, and. later in the day, 
whilst slowly forcing our boats throu Ii and 
over the tough and 
tangled vegetation 
which impeded our progress, we came upou 
several canoes, or rough dugouts, in winch 
were a number of very black, nude savages 
engaged 
in 
plucking 
and 
eating the 
bulb of the lotus flower. Surely 
th© dis­ 
covery of the lake was surprise enough for 
one day. but not so it seemed, since the 
spectacle proved beyond doubt a positive 
corroboration of the fact that the lotus- 
eaters, whom the ancients had immortal­ 
ized in song, not only existed, but still 
exist 
lh * revelation was destined to be 
still more complete, from the fact teat, 
emulating the savages in tile degustation 
of the fruit la order to appease our hunger 
and economize ou • almost exhausted store, 
we ate heartily of it 
A short time thereafter, overcome by 
sleep and fatigue, we tied our boats to what 
prove* to be one of the many floating 
islands in the lane and slept during many 
hours, 
Was this the lorgetfulness which 
awaited the stranger who ate of the mystic 
lotus and returned never from the country 
of the Lotophari? For a truth, the lotus is 
a strong narcotic, and highly charged with 
opium. Th* forgetfulness of the sailors of 
Ulysses and those who forgot country and 
friends may thus be accounted for. 
The floating islands to which we have re­ 
ferred are formed by detached P ie c e s of 
papyrus and canebrake, which, matted 
together, finally becomes sufficiently d e n s e , 
and on tnese the lotbphagi construct tho 
ordinary cano and grass huts and inhabit 
them. The people, though well d e v e lo p e d 
and hardy, wero shy and timid, and lie d in­ 
variably upon our approach. 
The Lotus- 
eaters also eat fish, which they catch in the 
lake, and. when decayed and dried in the 
sun. consume them with voracity. 
Having finally escaped from the toils of 


by a fleet of boats filled with savages, who 
proceeded to attack us with ferocity whilst 
still in oar boats. Armed with elephant. 
guns carrying explosive shells and breech­ 
loading Enfields, Said, Abd-el and m yself 
poured a continuous fire into the ranks of 
our assailants, wha were closely buddled 
together and after six hours’ combat drove 
them off with a loss of 82 killed and several 
wounded, and with no other accident to our­ 
s e lv e s than a severe wound received in the 
face, from which late in the action I foil 
fainting in the bottom of the boat 
On Hie 18th of October, ragged, wretched 
and travel-worn, we arrived back at Gon­ 
docoro, where we were received by Gen. 
Gordon with enthusiastic felicitations at 
the result attained, not forgetting to men­ 
tion our discovery of tho land of the lotus 
and lotus eaters. 


DRU SILLA ’ S H O S PITA LITY . 


A C hicago W om an W rites th e Second 
P rize Story of A d ven tu re. 


BY CAROLINE M. K IRK LAN D. 
[Copyrighted, 1890, by S. S. M cClure.] 


E L L. 
Rob, if you 
must go, you must. I 
suppose,” 
s i g h e d 
Drusilla MyricK, re­ 
gretfully 
to 
her 
brother who sat with 
his 
l o n g 
l e g s 
stretched out before 
him, his hands thrust 
deep in his pockets, 
and a much disturbed 
and perplexed look 
on his face. 
"I don’t see how I 
can get out of it. 
Druse.” he answered, after a m inute’s re­ 
flection, 
as 
she 
stepped 
to and 
fro, 
putting away the breakfast things. 
He had received a summons that morning 
to come im mediately to Hobbsville, 15 
miles away, to be a witness in a case going 
on there. 
“I hate to leave yon alone, even for the 
day. Druse; Bill ought to be back by tonight, 
but I am not sure of him —not a bit! The 
animals may have bolted, and he may not 
have come in with the -other fellows in 
time, and lots of things may prevent him .” 
"O h. don’t you mind m e!” she reassured 
him, "I’m not worth much if I am not used, 
by this time, to being alone. I’m notfthe baby I 
you think me, Rob.” And she patted his j 
shoulder encouragingly. 
The brother and sister had left their home j 
in Vermont a year or so before, and invest- j 
mg a small cantal in a large Western ranch, 
were now trying to run it, with fair success, 
though not all they had hoped for. Bob 
Mynck employed three Wien to help him, 
and they were all out now engaged in 
"rounding up" the herds. 
As his sister 
Drusilla was strong aud capable, aud there 
were few women in that part of the country, 
she tended to all the indoor work of the 
household making the small adobe house a 
not unattractive oasis in the vast expanse 
of prairie that stretched away in fiat dreari­ 
ness to north, south, east and west. 
“As long as I’ve got to go to town, Druse,” 
Bob Myrtck remarked, "you may as well 
make up a list of things you want me to get 
there.” 
She made up the list and put up a bite for 
him to eat on the way, and patted his 
horse’s glossy mane as he mounted the 
Mexican saddle and examined his pistols. 
"You have your revolver all in good 
ordo*, Druse," 
he said, as he tried the 
cock on his; "I exam ined it m yself just 
now—not that you have any occasion to use 
it—and I say, look bere,” he added, lower- 
ing bis voice and leaning down t* her, 
although, presumably, there was no one 
within several miles of them, "that uonev 
you know that I got to pay the men with is 
all in that tomato can on the shelf in the 
pantry, lf you’re afraid I’ll take it with 
mo. but I think it’s safer here than inHobbs- 
ville." 
"Well, Druse, I must be off!” He flung 
his arms about her neck, kissed her. ana in 
another moment was flying across the sun­ 


ful depth of blue above her. as she stepped 
ont of the shed that evening. 
She w alked to th e gate to exam in e its 
fastenings, and after reassuring herself as 
to its security w ent into th* house. 
She sat some tim e by the window to enjoy 
the slight night wind before going to bed. 
when, as her window was within reach of 
the ground and she was all alone, she would 
have to closo it. 
The moon must have risen quite high. for 
the light was extrem ely brilliant and beau­ 
tiful. making the shadows very black. As 
she stood again at the window to take a 
farewell look, before closing the shutters, 
the scone reminded her of a print of a 
French picture called “The Crucifixion” 
that ornamented her wall. Here was the 
vast moonlit plain in th* picture, the sky 
with a few twinkling stars, but. in the pict­ 
ure to the left, were the shadows of three 
crosses, while here—and she leaned slightly 
out of the window to prove the incomplete­ 
ness of the likeness 
In an instant it seemed as if all the blood 
in her body had flown to her heart and was 
pounding 
violently 
there-sh e 
had net 
strength to move, for there, where rn tho 
picture were the shadows of the three 
crosses, aud where she expected to see 
nothing, was the motionless snadow of a 
human figure. 
With a wild. silent prayer for help, she 
recovered herself sufficiently to closo the 
shuttters without making a sound, and to 
insert the iron bar across them. Then she 
went Into the living-room. 
The window 
opening on the yarn was not closed, and a 
sauare patch of moonlight came in, flooding 
the room. 
By this light she adjusted the 
ladder in the hole in the attic, for her plans 
were omlckly made, and although her teeth 
were chattering and she was shaking from 
head to foot, her ideas remained clear. She 
groped her way into His black pantry, felt 
for the tomato can with the money, and, 
coming back t* the living-room, went to 
the open window and scrutinized th* yard 
closely, glancing sbernly into the dark 
shadows. It wa* to all appearance lonely 
and deserted. She silently closed the shut­ 
ters of tnis last window also, and then, 
being entirely in inky darkness, felt her 
way to the ladder and erect up to the attic 
above. 
Just as she was going to draw up the lad- 
der she bethought herself that her revolver 
was dawn on her dressing bureau, where 
her brother had left it. She crawled down 
and got it Each moment spent in these 
manoeuvres, instead of calm ing her, left 
her in a more abject state of terror. 
She pulled the laddefup into the attic after 
her, striving to make as little noise as pos­ 
sible, but she could not avoid a scraping 
sound that seemed to fill her ears with roar­ 
ing din, The ladder drawn up, all that she 
could do at present was done, and she lay 
flat on the floor to await further develop­ 
ments. 
She put the revolver a little way from her 
fearing that if she held it it m ight go off 
with her nervous trembling. 
But this awful waiting, this perfect still­ 
ness was unbearable. I he air in tne attic, 
was hot and stifling. Her hair seemed to 
creep and crawl on her head; her mouth, 
which was open, as she breathed short 
gasps, became parched and dry, and her 
tougue felt like a round stone. She dug her 
nails into the soft boards of the floor, and 
all this time not a sound came from out­ 
side. 
“Oh, if he would only make a noise or do 
something! Where is he now? 
He can’t 
be looking at me out of th* dark. Oh. Lord, 
forgive me my sins—I know that my last 
hours have come—oh. please let him make 
a s*und-oh Rob! Rob! Why did you leave 
me? Oh. what is that trickling down my 
cheek? Oh. it’s only perspiration—I shall 
die of fright before e^er I am killed—” 
A slight sound from outside made her 
blood, which had begun a mild circulation 
again, fly back to her heart. She felt for 
her revolver. It was there. 
"Rob said I was brave and I will be! Oh, 
help me. heavenly Father!” 
The 
door-latch rattled slightly in its 
socket. Some one was trying it. Then the 
window shutters creaked as if they were 
gently pushed. She strained her eyes to 
pierce the blackness. Cold chills ran up 
and down hey spin*, but her consciousness 
remained cruelly keen—no hope of fainting 
or dying. 
"Oh, if there were only a window her* 
that I m ight look out and see what kind of 
man it is! Anything would be better than 
this invisible enemy silently working to get 
in !” she thought to herself. As it was sh* 
was not able to stir hand or foot so intense 
was her fear. 
Again the hinges creaked, but this time 
loudly and persistently. Then she heard 
some tools, and in another moment the 
door slowly opened, as if of itself, letting in 
a flood of silver light. There was, however, 
no one to be seen. The blood surged to Dru- 
silla's head, ringing in her ears and dim­ 
ming her sight for a moment. Then she 
was able to distinguish a black object pro­ 
jecting from the side of the door. It was 
evidently some one trying to peer in. while 
exposing as little as possible of his person. 
A few minutes’ inspection seemed to satisfy 
the intruder that he might safely prdbeed 
on his errand, and he entered. 
He was a rather short, slender man, with 
a handkerchief enveloping the lower part 
of his face, and a slouch bat shading the 
upper part 
"How will it all end? W ill he kill me? 
Isn’t it ghastly ? W ill it be in all the papers? 
Oh, yes!—Fearful tragedy! Ghastly mur­ 
der of a helpless young lady! B-r-r-r I I see 
It all. Poor Hob!" These and many other 
thoughts flashed through Drusilia’s brain, 
as she watched the man prowl about. 
He explored the place thoroughly and 
came out of her room last, evidently per­ 
plexed at finding the place entirely deserted. 
The closeness and beat seemed to oppress 
him. for he toek of his hat and unwound 
the handkerchief from his face, and laid 
them. with bis revolver, on the table. He 
was standing with his hack to Drusilla as 
he did this, and som ething in his head and 
movements seemed not unfamiliar to her. 
She leaned iorward when he turned around 
and. as the light shone on his face, she drew 
a quick breath, for she recognized a clerk at 
the bank at Hobbsville. A little, meek, un­ 
successful man he had always seemed to 
her to be, with watery blue eyes aud pale 
yellow hair and axin. 
Her conrage came back to her instantly. 
It even struck her as ludicrous that he 
should be turning burglar—such a strange 
specimen of a robber! 
Grasping her revolver she pointed it at 
him, and. leaning slightly out of the open­ 
ing, said in a firm voice: 
"Mr. Vila, hold 
up youriMinds instantly, or I shoot!" 
He staffed as if she had already shot him, 
and up went his hands-trem bling, meagre 
hands—while he gazed about for the origin 
of tho voice 


“HOLD UP YOUR H A N D S IN STAN TLY , OB I SHOOT.' 
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scorched, glaring prairie. Drusilla stood 
and watched him until even the fine, white ! 
dust that marked his course settled again, | 
then she turned and went into the house, ( 
where everything was a confused pink blur 
until her eves grew accustomed to the less t 
iiiteuse licht. 
How lonely it was and silent! Such op­ 
pressive silence that the ticking of the 
clock and Hie chirping or the fluffy yellow 
chickens in the hot. white yard outside 
seemed only to intensify it. 
“I shall go crazy if I think about the still­ 
ness,” she said aloud, “and I ought to be 
used to it by this tim e.” She often talked 
aloud when she was alone; it was a great 
consolation to her. 
I he main room of the house was a moder­ 
ately good-sized one. The walls of baked 
mud were covered with shelves and illus­ 
trated papers. The floor was also of baked 
mud. Pieces of carpet were scattered over 
it to relieve the bareness. 
A couple of 
tables, some chairs, a cupboard ana a cook­ 
ing-stove completed the furnishing of the 
room. It was very P la in , but a rocking- 
chair, a few crocheted tidies, the bright red 
table-cover and tile curtains at Hie window 
showed the woman’s refining touch. 
To tho right et the kitchen was the pan­ 
try and Drusilla’s room, while to the left 
was the room for the men, a sort of general 
store closet that did duty as a guest cham­ 
ber occasionally. Between the roof and the 
ceiling of the living-room, or kitchen, was 
a dark, stuffy attic, communicating with 
the apartment below through a square open­ 
ing. with a moveable ladder. 
The house facsd south, and with th* out­ 
buildings and cattle sheds formed three 
sides of an enclosed space, the fourth side 
being a good stockade. 
D rusilla was a tall, slender N ew E ngland 
girl, betw een 25 and 30 years old. She 
m ight have been fairly pretty bad not her 
face been burned a brick red by th e prairie 
w inds and fierce sun. 
As it was, she was an 
erect young wom an, w ith clear blue eyes, 
brown hair and a gen tle expression. 
A few stars were burning in th e wonder- 


th e tw o silver dollars before lettin g th em 
d roo "where you got th e idea of com ing to 
rob u s .” 
"Oh, I saw Mr. Myrick at the bank this 
noon, and heard about his subpoena, and 
knew lie’d drawn some money a short 
while ago and thought’ twas lik ely-h ow s 
he’d—how’s you were 
alone — and — and 
” he st am mred. 
"Yes, I see! W ell.here are your ti, and 
please hurry up and go away, Mr. Vila, and 
take my advice and don’t try this sprt of 
thing again, for you won’t find everybody 
like m e lf you’re caught. And please Jceep 
whistling as von go away so that I mar 
know that you really do go. and don t stop 
for lo m inutes.” 
. 
. 
“I won't hurt you any way, and thank 
you kindly for the money. ’ He stooped and 
picked it up. 
. 
w 
“I’m that faint for a bite of food that I 
don’t knox as I can go far.” he continued. 
Drnsilla actually laughed at this. "Was 
there ever a burglar before who came to 
rob, and murder if necessary, and stayed to 
beg for bread? Well. there on the shelf is 
some bread. No. don’t go near the table! 
It’s on those shelves. Hurry 
u p and go, 
now!” 
"Thank you. Miss Myrick. and goodby.” 
he said apathetically as he passed through 
the door. 
“W histle!” Drusilla called after him. and 
whistle he did, the shrill sound getting 
fainter and fainter. 
Still strong with 
excitem ent. Drusilla 
placed the ladder in position and hastily 
descended it, holding the revolver in her 
right hand. 
J. 


"I’m up here Mr. Vila." Drusilla called, 
"and if your hands go down an inch I prom­ 
ise you I’ll shoot. My brother hasn’t given 
m e lessons in aim ing and firing a revolver 
lor nothing.” 
The wretched man said nothing, but 
gaz.ed at the white olurr of her face gleam ­ 
ing faintly at him through the darkness 
above. 
She was silent for a moment, cogitating 
what to say. 
, 
"WThat made you do this? 
she finally 
asked. 
“I'm broke! dead broke!" He choked and 
hang his head. "No man ever bad such 
darned hard luck as I’ve had in my life. 
I’ve tried to keep straight. I was brought 
up all right, but everything I ever got a 
hold of turned to sand. I don’t care if you 
do shoot I’* rather he shot than be arrested 
and scut to prison, ’cause of my folks’ feel­ 
ings.” lie spoke dejectedly. 
“And so von thought this ain ee way to 
do. Mr. Vila?” queried Drusilla. completely 
in possession of herself once more. 
He did not answer, but stood with his 
bauds hold limply up~a most forlorn and 
abject spectacle! 
“Well. Mr. Vila! I’m not going to arrest 
you”—site smiled to herself at the idea— 
“but I’m going to let you go. How much 
money have you with you?” 
“All I have in the world—50 cents. Not 
much after working since I was 12, and me 
going on 33. 
And I don’t never touch liquor 
—hardly-nor gam ble—much,” 
“If I give vou $2—’tlsn't much. I know, 
but it will help you—will you go awav and 
B e v e r show your lace here again?” she 
asked. 
"W ell, you m ar just bet your life I w on’t 
come around here again soon if you’ll let 
m e off!" he said w ith more energy than he 
bad yet shown. 
“ W ell. ITI throw dow n th e $2, and you 
can pick them up and w alk out of th e door 
out going near th e tab le.” 


Afar off on the m oonlitplalashe Raw from 
her window Vila’s shambling figure walk­ 
ing away with quick but uncertain steps. 
As she saw him really going her nervous 
strength 
suddenly departed. 
A m ighty* 
surging blackness roared around her, and 
she fell in the first faint she had ever 
known. 
When she came to herself the pale, glim ­ 
mering dawn shone in on her. ss she lay on * 
her back, gazing .straight up into the tender 
pink sky. Lying there, dazed and weak for 
some moments, memory of last night’s 
events slowly came back to her. 
"I must have fainted.” she said, raising 
herself on her elbow, 
"How sweet and cool 
it is!” 
The chirping and clucking of her chick­ 
ens shut up in the henhouse aroused her 
finally, and, rising to her feet she tottered 
feebly to the door. The sight of the forlorn 
slouch haton the table, and the red handker­ 
chief half concealing the revolver, made 
her shiver but gradually strength returned 
to her and when the sun sent its long, 
laughing rays across the level earth awhile 
later the giddiness had entirely left her, 
and the night, with its strange events, 
seemed all a disagreeable dream. 
Still, 
there lay the horrid hat and the barrel of 
the revolver glim m eied furtively in the 
folds of the handkerchief, as she glanced 
in at them threugh the window. She aid 
not like to enter the house. The freedom 
and freshness of tho wide earth and the 
wider sky outside were like a balm to ber 
quivering nerves. And what a leap her 
heart gave, when, at length, she saw a dis­ 
tant figure on horseback speeding toward 
her. 
"Rob! Rob!” she cried, 
involuntarily. 
Was it only yesterday that she parted from 
him? It seemed such ages ago. She de­ 
termined to show great self-control in order 
not to frighten nim when h e came; so, 
when at length he flung him self off the 
trembling horse and greeted her quite affec­ 
tionately, she was quite calm. 
"Well, hello Druse! Here we are again. 
Such a ride as we had. Here are your 
things. I should have been here sooner but 
they’re having a great time at Hobbsyllle. 
NY hat do you think ? The bank there was 
robbed, and who do you think did it? 
You’ll never guess, so I’ll tell you. It was 
that moan, sneaking little villain, V ila!” 
Druse screamed right out. 
"That’s right! I knew I’d flabbergast you. 
He cleared out with several thousand dol­ 
lars of solid cash, besides bonds, and so 
forth. ” 
"Do you mean to say that he had several 
thousand dollars last night with him?” 
gasped Drusilla. 
“Yes I do.” 
"And I gave him $2.” 
“What do you mean. Druse? 
Are you 
daft?" 
“No. no Rob.” she cried, clutching him 
frantically. 
‘Ho came her* to rob last 
nigh t-an d I gave—him some bread—and 
tw o-oh ! two dollars! and R oh -I thought I 
—wasn’t afraid and when he came I—nearly 
died of fright-and I went into the attic—oh, 
dear—with your money—and threatened to 
shoot him aud—lie’s left Ins clothes on the 
table—oh dear! oh! oh! oh! I can’t help 
crying, though I’m not afraid auy more.” 
And she sobbed hysterically on his shoulder. 
He patted her head soothingly. 
“There! there. Druse; it is all right, Don’t 
cry, dear! There, tnere!” 
But when he 
learned how cverrtning happened he was 
proud of her bravery. 
"You are the pluckiest girl in the West! 
You deserve a medal. 
No one els* could 
frighten a burglar, and at the same tim e 
treat him like a gentleman. Such innate 
hospitality as you have, Druse!” 
“Oh. don’t make fun of me, Rob! I do 
hone the horrid wretch won’t be caught. It 
would be so mortifying to have every one 
know what a goose I was. Don’t you ever 
tell!” Aud she shook her fist menacingly 
at him. 
“Oh. that’s all right, Druse! You did the 
oolite thing, anyway, by your guest. You 
needn’t be afraid of what tho people say. 
And I’m proud ot you—awfully proud!” 
Vila was never caught, but Rob Myrick 
thought the story of Drusilla'shospitality to 
a highway robber too good to be kept, and 
the tale gradually leaked out about the $2 
given to the poor unfortunate who had only 
several thousand dollars on his person at 
the t i m e . 
_ 


D escen t w ith P arach u tes. 


rites Molars, la., Register.] 
t 
"How high do you ascend to make a para­ 
chute descent?” was asked of Prof. S. Y. 
Baldwin, the aeronaut. 
"Not less than 3000 feet. 
A smaller dis­ 
tance does not give the parachute time to 
expand and act as a resisting force. The 
highett leap 
I 
made 
was 
at Quincy, 
when 
I entrusted m yself to the 
par­ 
achute 
al a height af 10,000 feet. 
It 
is. of course, quite 
an experience 
to 
cleave the air for that distance. I use 
nothing but my hands to hold onto the bar. 
I do not grasp the bar tightly, as a less ex­ 
perienced man would do, for that would 
soon exhaust my strength. I hold on merely 
enough to support my weight. At the be­ 
ginning of tile descent the sensation re­ 
sembles that experienced by people de­ 
scending in an elevator, only it is more in ­ 
tense The first lo o feet or so my body is a 
dead weight, and the descent is nearly 
rapid enough to lake one’s breath. 
“The main danger in parachuting has 
been due to the oscillating motion in the 
air. During some descents I have been as­ 
tonished to see this oscillation so great as to 
bring the parachute on a horizontal line 
with myself. Going thus from side to side, 
parachuting becomes dangerous business. 
I have at the present time a fringe three 
feet wide attached to my parachute, and in 
descending I think this steadies the motion. 
"When I leave the balloon for the para 
chute. I pull a roue which rips it partly 
open so that the gas can make its escapo 
and allow tee balloon to descend. My bal­ 
loon generally reaches the ground before I 
do in the parachute. My parachute is 22 
feet in diameter and made of silk of the 
lightest and strongest material possible. 
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Jes, I suppose so,” he said listlessly; ’ I 
m u st start out w ith out m y hat.” 
"First tell m s.” said D rusilla. aube poised 


H e W as $1000 A head. 
[Osage (la.) New*.J 
After the wedding ceremony at the Cut- 
ler-Flint nuptials Tuesday evening, J. B. 
Cutler, in his bantering way. told hts son 
the groom that thai, was a good tim® to 
turn over a new leaf, and that, if the groom 
would stoa the habit of smoking, he would 
give him $1000. After a little badinage the 
groom took. up the offer, 
-b B was not to 
be bluffed off. and. after putting the condi­ 
tion* in writing, drew bis check for $1000, 
aud handed it to the groom on the spot. 
The doctor savs ttiat he is just $1000 ahead, 
as he had m ade up bis mind to quit any­ 
way. 
__________________ 


B illy , W illia m a n d W ill. 
[N ew York Truth.] 
H aven’t you alw ays noticed that m en w ho 
are called "B illy” are generally pretty good 
sort of fellow s, open handed, generous and 
light-hearted? 
If a m an is called 'William. 
be is gen erally one w ho gets little enjoy­ 
ment out of life. 
"W ill” is usually heard 
w hen w e are speaking to or of a fellow w ho 
is as steady as one of th e pillars th at upheld 
th e Parthenon. 
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publications. 
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CHING CHANG J 


-OR.- 
THE CHINESE GOD. 


BY----- 


M ABEL M'LEAN H ELLIW ELL, 
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CO N TEST FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


I t WM a irreat day for all th e little boys of 
Japan. It was th e day of th e “Feast of 
B anners.” 
As soon as th e sun began to 
Deep through th e fleecy clouds. Chin* Chan* 
sprang no from his bed on th e clean, m atted 
floor. T ruth to tell, it was not m uch of a 
bed, for erbry evening Ching and his par­ 
ents w alked all over th e floor of th eir little 
bouse until they found a nice, soft spot, 
w here they lay down on it, m aking a little 
bedroom by palling out screens from the 
Wails to enclose th e soot selected, and there 
slept serenely till m orning. 
W hen day 
broke the screens were pushed hack, and 
th e house presented its usual appearance. 
However, on th e day upon which our 
•to ry opens. Ching Chang rose w ith the 
sun. and calling his parents m ade haste to 
perform his toilet. 
T hen pulling 
from 
th eir hiding places th e tall bamboo stick, 
painted paper penner and fish of plaited 
Straw, w ith w hich all th e streets are deco­ 
rated on th is grand fete day, he held them 
till his father appeared. In a short tim e 
fath er and son had 
the fam ily banner 
■Winging gayly in front of their house. 
Such a banner as it was! Adorned w ith 
Qneer pictures 
of queer m en; 
flowery, 
high-sounding sentences aud the fam ily 
hamo. 
A fter Ching C hang had eaten his bowl of 
rice he buckled on his tw o little swords, 
for when the Japanese boys arrive a t the 
m ature age of seven years they wear tw o 
swords, and Chin* was alm ost nine, and 
pinning a great bunch of gay colored paper 
ribbons on his shoulder, seized his little 
banner and flew away to parade the street 
w ith all the other fellows; for the Feast 
of Banners is a gala day. especially and ex­ 
clusively for Japanese boys. 
B at Ching Chang’s father and m other, 
nam ed respectively W in* Lai and Peep Bah, 
w ere sad, and w hen th eir little son had 
gone th o r settled down for a long, confiden­ 
tial chat. 
The subject of this confabulation was an 
im portant one, and poor Peep Bah shed not 
a few tears as it was discussed, for this was 
th e them e of th eir conference: 
A great m any of W iag T ai's friends had 
cone to the U nited States and Canada, and 


after some years had returned to th eir 
native land w ith w hat they considered 
large fortunes. Seeing all this. and hearing 
m any tales of the w ealth of America. WUt*-. 
Tai was very anxious to go also to th a t 
great “money country,” for, though in easy 
circum stances, he was not rich, and he 
thought th at if he could only get to “the 
States,” his fortune would be made. 
B ut 
being 
an 
affectionate 
fath er 
and 
husband, 
he 
could 
not 
bear 
the 
thought of parting from his wife and 
son. for his friends had told him th a t under 
mo circum stances would his wife or child be 
adm itted into th e “g reatlan d ,” so very prob- 
aoly he would never have left his own 
country if a friend of his who had bee* 
absent from Japan since Ching Chang was 
a baby, had not returned suddenly w ith a 
fortune, and again rose the desire in W ing 
T ai’s mind to go and do likewise, and this 
tim e he could not subdue it. So the hus­ 
band had told his wife, and this day, th e 
“ feast of banners," the two sat discussing 
and planning 
how they could sm uggle 
th eir young son into the far off In tu ­ 
it would be no troablo to dispose of Peep 
Bah, for she could go clothed in m ale a t­ 
tire, so poor little Ching was th e only 
S 
tum bling block in th e road to fortune. 
Jut w hat a heavy block he was to be su re— 
plan after plan was propounded and aban­ 
doned as impossible, until the block bid 
fair to forever and com pletely obstruct the 
road. 
In the m eantim e little Ching C hang was 
having a fine tim e, u tterly unconscious of 
the way in which he was upsetting all his 
its’ plans and of th e cloud hanging 
over bim. 
W hen he cam e hom e his m other asked 
him tenderly if he had had a nice time. 
r Yep.” cried Ching, capering around as he 
ate his rice. 
“Well, la m glad you had,” said Peep Bah, 
speaking rapidly in ber m other tongue. 
' For, Ching Chang, I am afraid this is the 
( 
ast tim e for m any years th a t you will be in 
n dear old Japan on Feast of banners day. 
ror if we can th in k of a way to sm uggle you 
n, so th at the Melican m ac d on't know we 
are bringing you. we are all going soon to 
the great money country—the far-off United 
S tates.” 
“And why m ust I be sm uggled? WB v can ’t,, 
I he dressed up in my best and w alk w ith 
you? W hy can’t I?” and Ching stared at 
his parents till his bright, black little eyes 
w ere ready to sta rt frem his funny little 
head. 
So his m other had to explain to him the 
cruel (?) laws of th e money country in re­ 
gard to Japanese women and children, and 
w hen be had given a little vent to his indig­ 
nation, he began to ponder in his young 
m ind how he could possibly be brought to 
America. 
“ra c k me w ith the goods, papa.” 
“No. son. th a t will not d a How could we 
feed you?” 
As Peep B ah’s beady eyes wandered 
•round the room they suddenly lit up w ith 
joy. “I have it! 
I have it!” she cried 
trium phantly. “The God! 
the 
Chinese 


“E h ?” said W ing Tai, gazing stupidly 
round, for being a m an, you see. be was not 
so uuick to catch au idea as his wife. 
“The god!” cried Peep Bah. excitedly. 
“T he Chinese god! It is hollow. We can 
pu t our sos in it! Do you not understand?” 
and the little wom an ran over to a huge 
wooden idol th a t leered at them from the 
corner. It was an enorm ous thing, in a 
sitting posture, carved beautifully out of 
? 
mod, its hands stretched outwards, and. as 
Cep Bah said, it was hollow. The idol was 
I 
arse and Ching was sm all, so th at he would 
lave plenty of room in his queer little 
poison. This great question settled, th e rest 
was easy. 


W ing Tai sold his house to a neighbor who 
had long wished to purchase, and w ith the 
money 
thus obtained 
bought a 
large 
quantity of Jauanese fancy goods, 
with 
which he intended to stock a store on his 
arrival in the states. A boat was to leave 
Yokoham a for British Colum bia rn two 
weeks. It was W ing Tai’s idea to journey 
to Yokohama, take this boat to British 
Columbia, thence to New York, which his 
kinsm en and m ends, who had been these 
told him was the most profitable place to 
sta rt in business. 
On the day the ship. which was a common 
vessel, was to em bark, B ing Tai was hold­ 
ing a farewell reception at a friend’s house 
la Yokohama. Everytning belonging to him 
b u t his wife his child, the god and him self 
were on the ship. At last m e hour drew 
nigh when th* ship was expected to sail. 
Ching Chang bade his parents an affection­ 
ate adieu, and Wing Tai unscrewed the 
head of the idol, dropped his san in. re­ 
placed tim head and the party started. 
W in* Tai had made holes through the nos­ 
trils of the cod sa th at Chin* C hang could 


have air. and also as a m eans of giving th e 
little boy his food. 
The arrangem ent m ade was th a t W iag 
Tai and Peep Bah should keep part of their 
own m eals ana when night cam e Peep Bah 
would drop the food, w ith a bottle of fresh 
water, into the god through the holes in the 
nostrils. 
W ing Tai had. ta his im m ense surprise, a 
great deal of trouble in persuading the cap­ 
tain of th e Eagle to take the idol on board. 
The captain was a coarse, brutal m an. and 
it was only whoa Peep Bah offered to pay 
‘ heap m oney’’ for the god’s passage th a t he 
allowed it to come on his ship; and he did 
so sw earing th a t if he had any trouble w ith 
it or if the ' heathen idol brought dirty 
w eather he’d chuck it overboard.” 


I'm on the sea! I’m on the sea! 
The blue, the freeh. th* ever free! 
I ’m on the tea! I’m on the sea'. 
I am where I would always be, 
B utw hen m an pauses to th in k w hat frail 
support alone divides from ' the ever free,” 
he cannot but feel a th rill of fear, a sense of 
uasafety. a vain hope th at land were nearer. 
Ob the deck of the Eagle stood Peep Bah 
a id W ing Lai, lost in aw e and w onderm ent. 
Peep Bah. tilled w ith a desire to bripg Ching 
Chang up on deck, loosed of bis prison, to 
stand by her side and w atch th e great ever­ 
changing ocean. 
As the poor m other thought of her only 
child sh u t np in the gloomy old god below, 
in close, stuffy darkness, tears filled the 
bright, beady, black eyes, and w ith diffi­ 
culty she repressed a sob. 
“ riang them ! Look at M other Carey’s 
chickens!” 
The harsh voice m ade Peep Bah turn 
around. All th e men were gazing sky ward. 
The Japanese raised their eves. High above 
floated th e birds, who seemed to be saying; 
"Look out for a squall! Look out fo ra 
sq u all!” Alm ost at the sam e m om ent Phoe­ 
bus hid his face behind th e clouds th at 
quickly sprang forward to shelter him , the 
wind tell, and an ominous silence pervaded 
the air. The captain shouted his orders, 
and soon all was m ade ready for th e com ing 
storm . 


A storm a t sea! For tw o days the storm 
had raged w ith unabated fury. One m o­ 
m ent the ship would be high on the top of a 
m onster wave. then suddenly every tim ber 
in her creaking and groaning protest, she 
would plunge down, down, down, till all 
held th eir breath, expecting each m om ent 
to be their last, then, w ith a shake and a 
snort like a living thing, she would begin 
the ascent just to repeat the perform ance 
again and again. Day broke once more, and 
still the storm showed no signs of abating, 
rath er it seemed, were it possible, to in­ 
crease in fury as the hours passed on. De­ 
cidedly, th e Eagle was having the w orst of 
it. H er m asts were broken, her bowsprit 
gone, and altogether the ship would not 
have been recognized as the jaunty vessel 
th at p ut o ut to sea so saucily but a few days 
before. 
As th e captain, com ing from the wheel- 
room w here he had been for 3 0 hours, was 
on his way to his bertb. he was suddenly 
arrested by th e sound of a voice, unm is­ 
takably th a t of W ing Lai, who was loudly 
lam enting his foolishness in com m itting 
him self and his goods to the care of a Melf- 
can man. 
‘ By gosh I” raged th e captain, "I w ouldn’t 
he a h it surprised ef th et heathen idol 
caused this storm , i t ’s the worst we’ve lied 
fer years. Confound it! 
I’ll jest chuck 
the thing overboard, anyhow. I aller# feel 
as cf I was goin’ near so’thing liv in ’ when 
I go nigh th e th in e —I b'lleve the devil 
hisself is in it b’ go sh!” and calling tw o of 
the sailors he led th e way to the god and 
brdered it to be throw n overboard. 
The m en, ever ready to anger any poor 
Japanese, steadied them selves to do their 
m aster s bidding. 
W ing Lai and Peep Bah cam e quickly for­ 
w ard -v e ry quickly considering how the 
ship was to ssin g -an d pleaded and begged 
him to desist. 
No. the captain was firm. 
W ith a look of desnair W ing Lai gave 
w ay; but not so Peep Bah. Throw ing h er­ 
self on the god she prayed them in a queer 
m ixture of broken English and Japanese 
not to throw the god overboard. 
W ith 
an oath 
the captain wrenched 
her off and ordered his m en to heave it 
overboard at once. 
They 
dragged 
the 
heavy lum bering thing above w ith diffi­ 
culty, for th e sea breaking over the deck 


m ade it slippery, and th e pitching of th o 
vessel threatened eacn m om ent to send the 
m en into the water. 
“Now, overboard!” yelled the captain, 
knot king the frenzied Peep Bah to one side. 
But as the m en raised tile cod, from it 
there rose the m ost dreadful yell m au eyer 
heard. 
Ching Chang, being a trusting little fel­ 
low. thus far had kent silence, firmly be­ 
lieving th a t his m other would rescue him : 
but when he beard the captain say “ over­ 
board,’ and lelt the god being raised, ne 
gave veut to all his pent-up feelings in one 
fearful scream. 
The ineu dropped the god on th e deck in 
a hurry, and for a m om ent the captain’s 
face grew ashy; then, w’ith an oath, he 
sprang forward. “-----! I knew the devil 
was in it! But by gosh! w e’ll down him 
now.” And lifting the god aloft, he flung 
It into th e sea! 
For a second Peen Bah stoed, then w ith a 
shriek she plunged after her son. 
As she rose to the surface her band 
touched som ething. 
O joy. it wag the 
wooden god, riding lightly on the waves. 
Grasping it Peep Bah raised herself, aud 
suuportiug herself by it cried, as soon as she 
could get b reath : “Ching Chang, you live?” 
With joy she beard the little fellow sob 
w ith his an sw er-n o t only was he alive, but 
he was unhurt. 
For a few hours they floated thus. a t the 
mercy of the waves, the m other ever and 
anon cheering her son. while the storm , hav­ 
ing spent its fury, slowly but surely abated. 
At length the waves grew calm er, th e sun 
burst forth, aud the storm was a thing of 
the past. 
W ith a beating heart Peep Bali 
anxiously scanned the horizon. The ship 
had vanished, but in its stead was a beauti­ 
ful island some few m iles distant. 
This Peep Bah determ ined to reach, so 
pushing the god before ber and using her 
feet as paddles, she soon began to m ake 
headway, and at last exhausted but deeply 
thankful she reached the shelving shore, 
and pushing the god on shore she sank 
down beside it utterly unable to go further. 
But only for a m om ent she lay thus. 
The* 
she sprang u p 
a n d w ith feverish haste re­ 
leased her son from his prison. 
After the first fervent em brace Peep Bah 
saw to liar surprise th a t in the god was a 
bottle of w ater and six biscuits, 
“ Yep.” said Chiug Chang kicking u p his 
heels, “me no sates last m ealee, me-ough- 
feelee sickee.” 
Then the funny little m ortal began to cut 
all kinds of capers in his joy at once more 
being en terra firma. Peep Bah of course, 
had no idea as to w hat part of the world 
she was in. nor have I. but the little island 
which she had been so fortunate as to reach 
abounded in cocoa nuts, yams, etc., while 
tile beach was strew n w ith c ams, crabs, 
lobsters, oysters and the like. 
Peep B ah’s first work was to th an k the 
god for the way in which it had cared for 
them , and to pray of it to send W ing Lai to 
them soon. The god grinned so kindly th at 
Peep Bah was sure it had heard her prayer 
and m eant to grant it. so she chose a nice 
Boot am ong tho trees for it. and there she 
established a sort of prim itive tem ple. 
Days and m onths passed on, till it was 
nearing the com pletion of the third year 
th at Peep Bah and Ching Chang had passed 
on the island happily and healthily, when 
one day after a great storm . Ching Chang 
cam e 
running 
to 
his 
m other to tell 
ber tn at there was a ship in the distance. 
Peep B.ili im m ediately settow ork to try sn d 
set file to the large pile of boug. *. r cts and 
tim ber which she and Ching Chang bad 
been collecting from island and beach for 
three years, At last by m eans of two stones 
which she struck together, she m anaged to 
kindle a little twig. Ch, how carefully it 
was w atched by those lour anxious ayes, 


till, w ith great joy they saw their beacon 
fire at1 ame. 
N either m other nor son slept th a t night, 
for though tim e had slipped by very happily 
th eir hearts had always been w ith W ine 
T ai—w herever 
he 
m ight be—and 
w ith 
Japan, and now the thought of a ship and 
a rescue so near kept their eyes open and 
their brains busy. 
W hen m orning drew near, w ith joy and 
thanksgiving, they perceived th a t their 
signal had been seen, and w ith great satis­ 
faction they saw a boat put off a id approach 
the island. 
Q uickly going to the little 
shrine, Beep Bah seized the god. and ran to 
th e shore w ith it calling to Ching Chang to 
follow. 
W hat was her am azem ent and joy w hen 
the boat landed to see none other than 
W in* Tai sitting in the bow of i t Her story 
was soon told, and after the sailors had 
picked some yam s and cocoanuts, the god 
was placed in the boat Peep Bah and 
Ching Chang seated them selves and they 
pushed off. 
As th e oars splashed m errily through the 
w ater, W ing Tai told his wife how he had 
fared since they parted. A fter the storm 
the voyage had been uneventful, except 
th a t the captain had fallen overboard and 
been eaten by sharks, which had been fol­ 
lowing the shi» for days. 
W hen they ar­ 
rived a t New York. W ing Tai had opened 
hi* store and done well, fie of course had 
believed th at Peep Bah, Ching Chang and 
tho god were all at the bottom of the sea 
but he had a great longing for home, so at 
last, as a C hinam an who had just arrived 
w anted to buy a business. W ing Tai had 
sold out to him. and w ith his money started 
for his native land. 
The recent furious storm had blown th© 
ship greatly out of her way. and when W ing 
Tai saw Peep Bali’s signal, it bashed across 
him th at perhaps, after all, his wife and 
and child m ight not bedead, so he prevailed 
upon the kindly captain to let him go in the 
boat w ith tile men to the rescue, and now.” 
he added, “we can go hom e and live easy. 
for I have heap m oney.” 
And easy they did live, every one of them , 
to a green old age. and handed down from 
generation to generation,revered and loved, 
will be always “T he Chinese God.” 


POEM BY JOHN 6. WHITTIER, 


R ead a t th e 250th A nniversary of th e 
Town of H averhill, M ass. 


HAVERHILL—1 0 4 0 -1 8 0 0 . 
0, river, winding to the sea! 
We call the old day* back to thee, 
And on thy pebbly margin hear 
The footitr ps of the pioneer. 


Cone steepled town and cultured plain, 
The wilderness return* Again; 
The drear, untrodden tolitude, 
The gloom and myitery of the wood. 


Once more the bear and panther prowl, 
The wolf repeat* hi* hungry howl. 
And, peering through hi* leafy icreen, 
The Indian's copier face Is seen. 


We gee, their rude built huts beside, 
Grave men aud women anxiouaeyed, 
And wistful youth remenmerlng still 
Dear homes In England’s Haverhill. 


We summon forth to mortal view 
Dark I’assaquo and Saggahew, 
Wild chiefs, who owned the m ighty sway 
Of wizard Passaconaway. 


Weird memories of the border town, 
By old tradition handed down, 
In chance and change before us pass 
Like pictures in a magic glass— 


The terrors of the midnight raid, 
• 
The fatal forest am buscade; 
The winter m arch through deserts wild, 
Of captive mother, wife and child. 


Oh! bleeding hands alone subdued 
T he steam and savage solitude, 
f 
And every step the settlers trod 
W ith crimson stained the virgin sod. 


Slow from their plough the woods withdrew, 
Slowly each year their corn-lands grew, 
Nor fire nor toe sufficed to kill 
Their Saxon energy of will. 


And never in the ham let's bound 
W as lack of sturdy manhood found, 
And never failed the kindred good 
Of brave and helpful womanhood. 


That hamlet now a city Is. 
Its log-built huts are palaces. 
The cow-path, which the founders knew, 
Is Traffic’s brick-walled avenue. 


And far and wide it stretones still, 
A'long its southw ard sloping hill, 
Aud overlooks on either hand, 
A rich and many-watered land. 


And, gladdening all the landscape, fair 
As I’lsou was to Eden’* pair, 
Our river to he valley brings 
The blessings of its mountain springs. 


And nature holds, with narrow ing space. 
From m art and crowd, her old-time graoe, 
And guards w ith fondly jealous arms 
The wild grow ths of outlying farms. 


Her sunsets on Kenova fail, 
Her autum n leaves by Saltonstall, 
Ko lavished gold can richer make 
Her opulence of hill ami lake. 


Wise was the choice whioh led our siree 
To kindle here their household fires, 
And share the latge content of all 
Whose lines in pleasant places fall. 


More dear, as years advance, 
We prize the old inheritance, 
And feel, as far and wide we roam. 
That all we seek we leave at home. 


Our palms are pines, our oranges 
Are apples on our orchard trees; 
Our thrushes are our nightingales. 
Our larks the blackbirds or our vales. 


Ko incense which the Oriont bum s 
Is sweeter than our hillside ferns; 
W hat tropic splendor can outvie 
Our autum n woods, our sunset sky? 


What if the old idyllic ease 
Seems lost In keen activities, 
And crowded workshops 111 replace 
The hearth's and farm field’* rustic grace? 


Ko dull, mechanic round of toll 
Life's morning charm can quite despoil; 
And youth aud beauty, hand in hand, 
Will always find enchanted land. 


Ko task is IU where hand and brain 
And skill and strength have equal gain, 
And each shall each in honor hold. 
And simple manhood outweigh gold. 


Ear** shall be near to heaven when all 
That serves man from man shall fail; 
For, here or there, salvation’s plan 
Alone is love of God sad man. 
0 dwellers by the Merrimack, 
The heirs of centuries at your back, 
. BUU reaping where yon have not sown, 
A broader field is now your owu, 


Ilotd fast your Puritan heritage, 
B ut let the free thought of the age 
Its light and hope and sweetness add 
To the stern faith the fathers had. 


A drift on Time's relentless tide. 
As waves thai follow waves, we glide, 
God grant we leave upon the shore 
Some needed good it lacked before. 


6ome seed or flower or plant of worth, 
Borne added beauty to the earth. 
Some larger hope, some thought to make 
The sad world happier for its sake, 


As tenants of uncertain stay, 
Bo may we live our little day 
That only grateful hearts shall fill 
The homes we leave la Haverhill. 


The singer of a farewell rhyme. 
Upon whose outmost verge of time 
The shades of night are falling down, 
1 pray, God bless the good old town. 


A DROP OF BLOOD; 


. - 
O R ,- — 
THE MAN ’WITH A THUMB 


- B Y - 


BARCLAY NORTH. 


AUTHOR OF*,“ T H E DIAM OND BUTTON,” ETC., E T G 
cerTKtosnr, 188®.—alo aroma xbsxbtm. 


M u tu a l B liss. 
[Texas s it Anza.] 
“My dear,” said the au n t of a young: 
widow to her uiece one day, “is th a t your 
husband’s portrait on tho w all?” 
“Yes, auntie.” 
"How bliasfully happy and w hat a h e a re n 
on earth m ust have been his Hie below.” 
sim pered the aunt. 
"An, yes,” said the widow, “but we 
divided the thin* up, so th a t w hoa he be­ 
cam e blissful m heaven I became happy 
on earth. 


T riu m p h a n t O v er D e a th . 
[M unsey’* Weekly.] 
She was a New York woman. As P eter 
swung; open the grates she entered gladly; 
but paused doubtfully justiasulo the golden 
portal, and givin* him an anxious glance, 
w hispered: “Tell ma, is my h at straig h t?" 


W o u ld R e sp e c t H is W ishes. 
[July Llppincott’s.j 
Old gentlem an (from head of th# stairs 
at a late hour)—Clara. I th in k you and th at 
young m an have talked enough for O na 
evening. 
C lara—All 
right, 
pa. 
We 
won’t say 
another word._________________ 


F o re ig n Q u o ta tio n s. 
[Racket. I 
She—W ell, w hat do you find so absorbing 
in the paper? 
H e—Foreign quotations. They are bad for 
Am erican investm ents. 
She—Indeed? 
H e—Yes; French titles are very bullish. 


On th e E p ile p tic . 
[Th# Jester. I 
She—Someone n u said th a t the ooean 
never sleeps, bu t I am sure it looks calm 
enough now to ba taking a nap. 
H e—Yes. all except th at part astern ;lthat’s 
a w ake, yon know. 


SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 
John Dorison returns to New York after 
an absence of eight years. 
His father had 
died while w riting a letter, the conteats of 
which, as far as finished, declared th a t his 
son had disgraced and ruined him. Dorisoa 
registers at a hotel under the nam e of Dud­ 
ley, and then goes down Bleecker st. to look 
at the old hom estead. In the basem ent is a 
barroom .while up stairs is Mine. D elam our’s 
costum ing establishm ent. 
In Hie barroom Dorison m eets an old 
friemd of his father’s, to whom alone he 
coalides his identity. 
W hile in this place a 
drop of blood comes through the ceiling. 
Dorisoa is th© first to ascend to the room# 
above. On th e floor he discovers a young 
woman w eltering in her blood. 
He finds in ber hand pieces of paper, w ith 
w riting like th a t of his father, and also a 
locket containing his father’s portrait. 
On the sam e evening the youug girl’s 
m other is also found m urdered. 
Near th e body ef the m urdered Mme. 
Delamour, alias Mrs. Farisb. is found a 
glove of peculiar m ake, particularly in 
regard to the thum b. 
The discovery of a lancet in th e room 
leads to the conclusion th a t the m urderer 
is a surgeon. 
Dorison*' becomes 
intim ate w ith Miss 
Eustace and her father. H erbert C lavering 
Eustace, through rescuing her from being 
seriously in jured by a horse and carriage, 
the carriage containing Dr. Fasaett and 
Harry Langdon. Mr. E ustace calls on D or­ 
ison. who has assum ed the nam e of Dudley, 
and notes a striking resem blance betw een 
him and th e late Reuben Dorison. 
Dorison finds a m an wno has a thum b 
such as the detective b ad e'him seek. The 
man is H arry Eustace, brother of Miss Con­ 
stance Eustace, whom Dorison rescued. 
Harry Eustace, Dorison also learns, has 
studied surgery. 
Following on the trail of young Eustace, 
Cathi art and Dorison run across "a tall, 
slim and brown-haired 
m an dressed in 
clothes of extrem e fashion’’ and answ ering 
the description of the person who used to 
call on the Parishes. 
"The tall, slim and brow n-haired m an, 
dressed in clothes of extrem e fashion,” is 
Henry Langdon, and Dorison and C athcart 
follow on his trail. W ho is tho m urderer, 
Eustace or Langdon? 
C athcart interview s the elder E ustace on 
the m ystery of Reuben Dorison’* life. 
Harry Eustace is taken to police head­ 
quarters, 
____ 


CHAPTER XXII. 
STRANGE REVELATIONS. 
The doctor staggered hack as w hite as th e 
wall against w hich he fell. 
Dorison and the officer sprang to their 
feet, astounded and horror-stricken. F or a 
brief m om ent Dorison entertained the idea 
th a t C arthcart had taken leave of his 
senses. 
But w hat thoughts either m ight have had 
were diverted by the m ad rush th e doctor 
m ade at C athcart. 
The officer and Dorison, despite his In­ 
jured arm . leaped to th e assistance of the 
old man. 
Had C athcart anticipated 
the attack ? 
He was not, a t all events, taken unaw ares: 
for stepping lightly aside, he caught the 
doctor by the throat, and would have him ­ 
self incapacitated the infuriated m an w ith­ 
out the assistance prom ptly given him. 
“You will not do another,” he said fiercely 
to his prisoner. 
Firm ly held by the officer, w ith his arm s 
tw isted behind his back, the doctor was 
helpless. To m ake his hold more secure, 
the officer placed his knee against the doo- 
tor's back and bent him over backwards. 
In im poteat rage the doctor gnashed his 
teeth 
“How do you know this? It is a lie! I t is a 
lie ! You couldn’t have know n it,” he cried 
huskily. 
He m ade a m ighty struggle to free him ­ 
self. and C athcart w ent to the assistance of 
the officer. 
“Take the handcuffs from 
m y insde 
pocket,7 said the officer to Dorison, who did 
as he was requested. 
In a m om ent more they w ere snapped 
upon the struggling m an ’s wrists. Even 
then he fought and w restled until he was 
throw n down and his ankles tied w ith a 
stout twineu 
“I did not come prepared for this sort of 
business,” said the panting officer. 
“None of us did,” replied C athcart. Then 
to the doctor he said; 
"You do not help yourself by such strug­ 
gles. I’ve had m any a m an in your fix be­ 
fore." 
“W hat im p of hell are you?” hissed tho 
physician from betw een his teeth. 
"My nam e is Simon C athcart.” replied tho 
old man. quietly. 
th e nam e appeared to calm the doctor, 
and lie m uttered: 
" The Dovil of the W est!’ H arry said ho 
was in the city. W ell." he cried aloud, " it’s 
a lie. W hy do you charge me, one of New 
York’s foremost physicians and surgeons, 
with such a thing?” 
“Because you killed those two helpless 
aud inoffensive women, th a t’s w hy.” 
The cold, positive tone of the old detec­ 
tive enraged him again. 
" It’s a. lie! You couldn’t have know u it. 
Nobody could.” 
"B ah!” replied C athcart, “you’re a baby. 
You don’t even know enough to cover your 
tracks. W hen I first saw the bodies I knew 
a physician, a surgeon, had done the job. 
Yrou couldn’t keep the shop out of it. You 
cut the carotid artery in each case, not as a 
bungler, but as a surgeon perform s an oper­ 
ation.” 
The idea th a t the crim e m ight be traced 
to a surgeon in this way had not occurred 
to tho doctor, and he seemed frightened at 
the sagacious penetration displayed by the 
detective. 
"You did it w ith a lancet,” continued 
C athcart. 
And taking the ono the s rvant 
had found on the floor from his pocket, he 
added; “And w ith this lancet which you 
foolishly left behind you after the second 
m urder. And this lancet cam e from this 
case.” 
The old m an crossed to th e mantel-piece, 
and taking up the case, continued, as he 
opened it; 
“It belongs to this set. It is precisely the 
same m ake—sam e tortoise shell handle, and 
here is the place from which it cam e—a 
vacant place w aiting for it since tile 5th 
day of October. B a h ! You haven’t even 
attem pted to cover your tracks. 
You, a 
sm art m an.” 
Tile physician, appareatly crushed and 
hum iliated, turned a look of horror upon 
the m erciless old man. 
Dorison. filled w ith pity for the poor 
wretch, failing to realize th a t the m urderer 
of his half sister lay bound before him. 
thought C athcart brutal in his trium ph 
over the prisoner. B ut the old m an had a 
purpose in the course ne was pursuing. 
“Bah! If you were as skilful a m urderer 
as you are a surgeon, you would not have 
m ade tracking so easy. Your very skill as 
a surgeon undid you, and it was only a 
question as to when we would get around to 
you. M urder is a flue art a m an said yester­ 
day. W hen a m an undertakes to do two in 
one night he w ants to be a m aster of the 
art.” 
The m an on the floor m ade a gallant effort 
to retrieve himself. He was not a coward. 
He had been overw helm ed by the unex­ 
pected blow. But now th a t vigorous brain 
cam e into action, he recovered self-posses- 
siou. and was cool and m aster of himself. 
“ You are very keen,” he said w ith a 
sneer. “Do you know th a t a thousand such 
cases of instrum ents can be found in the 
city, and th a t surgeons usually carry their 
lancets in their pockets. If you will perm it 
ono ol these gentlem en to feel in my right­ 
hand vest pocket you will find another 
lancet exactly sim ilar to the one you have 
in your hand.” 
The total change in th e m anner of the 
physician startled Dorison. and his words 
made him believe C athcart had m ade a 
blunder in arresting th e doctor on so slight 
a ground. 
"I’ll take your word for it,” said C athcart, 
calm ly. 
“And you take my word that I’ll 
find the case te which it belongs in your 
consulting room.” 
The ex oressi on passing over the doctor’s 
face assured C athcart th a t his hazard had 
been a w inning oue. 
Dorison experienced a revulsion and was 
deceived,, supposing th at, unobserved by 
bim. the old detective had m ade the dis­ 
covery the previous evening w hen the 
doctor wa* exam ining bis arm . 
“ Yes. you carried tha lanoet in your vest 
cocket the night you w ent to Bleecker 
st. to kill th a t poor girl,” continued C ath­ 
cart. “and you put it back in your vest 
pocket w hen you hurried to E ast K ith st. 
to kill th e poor m other in th * oftiae man­ 


ner, 
There, however, yon left It on th e 
floor behind you. 
There was a rap at the door. C athcart 
spring to it hastily. 
It was the attendant, 
desiring to tell the doctor th a t those In 
waiting were becoming im patient. 
’ Dismiss them all, and sav th at the doctor 
wiln>e unable to see any m ore today,” and 
be closed the door. 
“There is no escape for you. Dr. Fa*sett 
Tho whole of tho story is plain. 
I will toll 
it. not because it will be new to you. but be­ 
cause it will show th at there is no use for 
you to struggle against ro a r fate. 
You com m itted a erm i# til your younger 
days. Harry Langdon, alias Harold Fansh. 
was cognizant of it and held you so firmly 
in his grip th at you were a slave to his 
orders.” 
"Ah. the doggish hound! He has in­ 
formed ob me. has he?” interrupted the 
doctor. “ You have him then, have you.’ 
'Veil, even then th at proves nothing as to 
this charge.” 
"You knew ho was a crim inal. hut you 
had no proof of it,” continued Cathcart, as 
lf Bassett had not spoken. “You knew 
there was evidence of his crim es in the 
hands of those poor women, his m other and 
sister.” 
Dorison was quite as m uch surprised at 
this as was the doctor, who could not per­ 
ceive th at the old m an was doing some 
shrewd guesswork. 
‘ Von wanted 
th a t 
proof,” continued 
Cathcart, "th a t you m ight he free from 
that slavery, against which your proud, 
arrogant spirit coated. You determ ined to 
obtain it 
You had inform ation it was in 
the hands of the sister. .*She was in the 
costumer’s 
shop 
iii 
S leeker 
st., 
as 
you 
knew. 
You 
sought 
her 
there, 
and 
found 
her 
looking 
over 
docu­ 
m ents you thought were the ones you w ant­ 
ed. You begged ber to give thorn to you. You 
would not. believe her wlwn she told you 
she had them not. You threatened her, and 
when sue insisted th at those which she had 
in her hands were not w hat you wanted, 
you attempted to ta k o th e m by force. She 
resisted, and in a m om ent of exasperation, 
without prem editation frauiic with rage 
and her resistance and m ad w ith desire. 
you killed her and seized them . They were 
not what you wanted. 
You found that out 
atter you had esc mad by tho rear, through 
th# drinking saloon. 
Tlrey ware letters 
w ritten by R euten Dorison to 
E m m a 
Barish.” 
N otwithstanding there was the assum p­ 
tion of a sneer upon tho physician’s face. 
there was in his eve an expression of u tter 
amazement, and ho m uttered to him self 
under his breath. 
"Do you deny this?” asked C athcart, 
sternly. 
“Give me thoso slips.” he said, turning 
sharply to Dorison. ! lie youug m an was so 
absorbed in the vivid and graphic descrip­ 
tion the old detective was giving of tile 
murder, as to believe for tho tim e th at fie 
m ust have been an eye-witness of it. th at 
Cathcart was forced to repeat the dsm and. 
Mechanically taking out his pocketbook lie 
handed th# slips to the old detective, a pro­ 
ceeding Bassett regarded w ith interest not 
unmixed with curiosity. 
"These slip*," continued C athcart, hold­ 
ing them before the eyes of Bassett, were 
founn in th at room w iihin a quarter of an 
hour after your departure- one on the floor, 
one in the hand of the m urdered girl.” 
Taking out the package he had removed 
from the safe, he slipped out two letters. 
The expression of curiosity flosl from the 
doctor’s eves: in its stead cam e one of 
alarm, He quickly glanced a t the safe in 
the corner, lie had realized tt all in th at 
one glance. 
A frightful im precation brolc® from his 
lip*. 
"You arc a thief.” he yelled. 
"No.” calm ly replied ttie old man. "I 
have only taken th at which you thieved on 
the night you m urdered. 
You see how 
these slips lit into the letters lroni which 
they wero torn in vour struggle with the 
poor girl. We will lead the whole letter 
now.” 
B a l t i m o r e , Md., 1 8 5 9 . 
M y H e a r E mma—B usiness again detains m e be­ 
yond the tim e I hoped to reach hom e, and I fear 
th a t a trip fu rth er south Is la prospect. 
I write hastily to say this to allay any alarm you 
may have over my return to care for the m atter you 
wTlte about. At present I can only repeat what I 
have so often said to you before, that our ex­ 
perience 
Is 
almost 
without 
parallel, 
and 
that for 
the 
sake 
of 
our 
children, 
and 
your 
place 
In life, as well as my own, we 
m ust endure It to the end and make the best of It. 
Your future I have provided for before anything 
else. But one person Is my confident, and he, Her­ 
bert Clavering Eustace, to whom, upon anything 
occurring to me, you will go with the letter I have 
given you, and demand all the securities entrusted 
to him for your use and benefit. He holds them 
uuder this understanding, and will yield them lo 
you. Affectionately your husband In fact lf not 
recognizably. 
K r u h e n D o r is o n . 
T he detective, laying the letter upon tho 
table, turned to Dorison. saying: 
“ There is a message from the grave of 
your father, .John Dorison ” 
“ W ho?” cried Dr. Bassett. “ Who is th at? 
T hat is D udley.” 
“No,” said Cathcart. "T hat is John Dor- 
ison, son of Reuben, who for eight years has 
suffered for the sins of H arry Langdon, your 
friend, his half-brother. He is the tialf- 
brother of your victim .” 
Ail of this was beginning to tell upon the 
bound m an, aud he showed it in ids face. 
"G reat God!” he cried. “ W hat a revela­ 
tion I” 
C athcart waited for him to say more, hut 
the dector relapsed into gloomy silence. Tho 
old m au took up the other. 
“ This slip.” he said, “fits into this letter, 
and we will have some more testim ony from 
the d ead;” 
B o s t o n , May IO , 1 8 0 0 . 
M r D e a r Emma—Whether It be our sins or our 
misfortunes the facts arc as they arc. Ear be it from 
me to even think of upbraiding you. You have 
taken a burden of life In the most noble and self­ 
sacrificing way I ever knew woman to do. For the 
sake of the children you are mother to ana I the 
father we must bear our Ills uncomplainingly. W hat 
m ust be blam ed Is our own hasty and thoughtless 
action. AU 111* have sprung from that. You have 
often assured me that you believed th at I was 
guided by no wicked intent. As God is igy Judge 
tills Is wholly true. 
The course Harold Is pursuing grieves me as well' 
as yourself. Let us hope that It Is but the ebulitlon 
of youth, and that when he has sowed a few wild 
oats ho will gee the error of his ways and alter them. 
I am glad you had In your possession sufficient funds 
to make good the consequence of w hat in us older 
and more responsible persons would have been 
called crime, but which in one so young could only 
be thoughtlessness. I will return the money to you 
upon my return. 
Between us there shall be no concealment, though 
we m ust practice lr. before the world, and I sigil 
myself your alTectlonate husband, 
R k t b e n D o r is o n . 
“The letters from which these slips were 
to ra w ere louml in your safe. Do you w aul 
more proof? Well then, you hastened to 
16th st., know ing that you had killed one 
person needlessly and yet m ust have the 
docum ents. There you found the m other 
alone, and there you dem anded the docu­ 
m ents and wero refused. 
You were des­ 
perate and reckless now. Tho struggle this 
tim e did not precede the m urder. 
Your 
hand was in, and. quickly despatching her, 
you ravished her bosom of the docum ents 
you had waded through blood to secure. 
U’itli them in your hands dropping your 
lancet as you went. you burrio ; a 1, ay. an d ” 
— hesitating a moment, C athcart added, 
"and \\ itll them in your pocket you hast­ 
ened to the hospital, w here you were al­ 
ready overdue, and with calm hand set a 
m an’s broken leg.” 
"H ere are the docum ents.” continued Hie 
old detective, tapping the package lie held 
in his hand, “forged notes and checks by 
H arold Barish, and other proofs of his 
crim es, the m arriage certificates of Reuben 
Dorison and Em m a Farish, and some other 
m atters.” 
The 
poor 
wretch, 
com pletely 
over­ 
w helm ed by the overpowering circum stan­ 
tiality oi the proof piled up against him . 
gave up resistance. 
He laughed, a bitter, reckless, despairing 
laugh, 
"Yes,' he said, "you Know all. The devil 
him self m ust have been your inform ant, 
for you could not have guessed so correctly. 
You have other proof behind. It is not 
likely you havo exhausted everything yet. 
I confess it. It is fate. Fate has conquered 
mg. I have tried to live down the first 
efiror, but it has followed me to the end. and 
run mo down. Lift me into a chair. I have 
nothing now to conceal.” 
The officer and C athcart lifted the m an 
from the floor and placed him in a chair. 
Dorison. wrought up to the highest pitch, 
found him self lull of pity for the despair­ 
ing w retch, who had give up all hope and 
ceased to struggle against his fate. 
“ I m ight have lived a better life.” said the 
doctor after he was seated. “I had the abil­ 
ity and I have already achieved em inence 
in my profession. But I began wrong. 
T here is a tain t in my blood. The wrong 
was begun before I was born. The tru th is, 
I com e from a long line of criminal*. Some 
m en are born to a tendency to this, th at 
and the other. I was to crime. Heredity! 
Y ouknow so m uch, know all. 
"W hen I was a boy, at a lim e my parents 
w ere cast into prison, I wa* taken from my 
fam ily, as bad a oue as Indiana ever saw, 
by a charitable man of Chicago, who, per­ 
ceiving m ental qualities in me superior to 
th® ordinary run of boys, educated me, I 
w ent to aollege and then to a m edical 
school. I repaid his kindness by ruining 
bis daughter. That w as thoS first begin­ 


ning. To escape the consequences of th a t 
error I killed hor. not purposely, but the re­ 
sult was the sam e a fact discovered by a 
fellow m edical student. H arry Farish. Then 
I employed him to 
assist 
me in cov­ 
ering my tracks. He was already bad. and 
shortly after, 
for 
som e 
petty otfense. 
had to run away. In Indianapolis ho was 
detected in another and larger crime, and 
under the nam e of Fortescue was im pris­ 
oned. Released five years ago, be w ent to 
Cnicago under the nam e ot Harry I amidon, 
w here he associated him self w ith a baud of 
thieves, robbing a bank with tho con­ 
nivance of a clerk. 
A fter this the gang 
cam e to Now York. lAingdon hunted mo 
up and began his persecution* of me. I 
weakly subm itted to th e first threat, and 
they m ade me one of the gang In spite of 
m vself— com pelling m e to use my knowl­ 
edge of tho interior of th e houses I visited 
ar a physician, so th a t they could rob 


"Ah, the 
m ysterious 
robberies!” said 
Cathcart. 
‘ (trow ing as I was into fame. reaching 
tho highest places in my profession. I be­ 
cam e wild, frantic, over this slavery, and 
m u le this desperate effort to free m y­ 
selfThere was a rap at the door. 
From t he force of habit the doctor cried 
out: 
"W ell.” 
The voice of tho atten d an t was heard in 
reply. 
“ Doctor. Mr. Langdon says lie m ust see 
you on a m atter th a t cannot be delayed a 
Moment.” 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
A SIGN IT IS OF EVIL I,IEE. 
C athcart imposed silence w ith uplifted 
hand. "Ask the gentlem an to step here,” 
he called out. 
Dorison, who had been a silent and awed 
witness of the rapid events, looked Inquir­ 
ingly at the detective for sotno indication 
of his purpose. 
The old m an was inscrutable. 
W hile listening to Fosse tt, he had again 
leaned against the centre-table in his favor­ 
ite attitude, his hands in ins vest pockets. 
As he heard steps advancing through the 
hall he went to the door, and while adm it­ 
ting I angdon, prevented 
the attendant 
from seeing into the room. 
As the door closed upon tho now comer. 
Langdon perceived Dorison, and started 
hack in surprise and alarm . 
C athcart laid ilia hand upon Langdou’s 
shoulder saving: 
“ You are mv m an, Harold Farish.” 
"W ho the devil are you?” cried Langdon, 
angrily. 
The old detective palled off his wig And 
beard. 
"Simon C athcart. You know me.” 
As ho declared him self, ho had shifted his 
position so th at Langdon tor tho first tune 
saw Bassett bound In his chair. 
' O h!" ho cried, in a rage. "You have 
given me away, have you? This is w hat 
your Independence m eant, is it? 
Well. 
Simon C athcart, do you know w hat this 
m an is? Ho is a —” 
"I know w hat h o is well enough.” in ter­ 
rupted the old man. 
"I kuow, too, th a t I 
h are the leader of the new gang of burg­ 
lars, when I have you.” 
“He is a Ana one t o ‘peach.’ ” growled 
Langdon, viciously. "Send me up! Send 
mo un! I’ll be out some tim e to m ake hell 
for him .” 
"You will never beout in tim e tod© th at." 
said the physician, w ith a bitter aud con­ 
tem ptuous lauqh. 
Som ething in tho tone and m anner of the 
physician disconcerted I angdon. yet he 
strove to m aintain his air of bravado. 
"You can’t m ake a long term of it,” he 
said to the detective. “ You’ve first got to 
prove I was in any of the jobs.” 
“The charges against you are plenty, so 
are tho proofs," rem arked tho old roan. 
"For instance you can be charged with in­ 
citing the attem pt to m nrder my frietid 
h ere-Jo lin Dorison." 
"W ho?” 
alm ost 
scream ed 
Langdon. 
"T hat John Dorison? He?” 
“ Yes.” calm ly replied C athcart. "John 
Dorison. son of Reuben.” 
* My G 
!"he exclaim ed, overwhelm ed. 
"Yes.” quietly repeated the old rn ta. ’ It 
is not a pleasant thing to think th a t you 
endeavored 
to have your half brother 
killed, is it? ” 
“ W hat can this m oan?—Dudley? Dori­ 
son' ” 
“ But then,” continued Cathcart, “th a t is 
not no bad as assisting in tho m urder ot your 
m other and Sister.” 
“No. no. no!” cried Langdon, frightened 
and horrified, 
"No, not that. 
I am bad 
enough, but not that. Oh heavens, no! Not 
so bad as th at.” 
The old detective, w atching Bassett rather 
than Langdon, as lie m ade tho accusation, 
saw surm ise steal over th e face of tho phy 
sioian. quickly succeeded by m alicious satis­ 
faction, as if he had divined its purpose. 
"You rascal!” cried 
C athcart, turning 
viciously on Langdon, "w hat do you m ean 
by denying com plicity? Do you w ant mo 
to th in k that, boing innocent m u kept 
away from iho house when you heard your 
nearest relatives had been m urdered?” 
"How could I go there?” whined Langdon, 
“To do so was to give m yself aw ay.” 
"Y'ou m ean,” sternly continued Cathcart, 
"you mean your m other had evidences of 
your forgeries in her possession which you 
feared had fallen Into the hands ol the 
police.” 
Taken by surprise. Langdon confessed bv 
his niannor th at til© deieetiTo had spoken 
tho trutii. 
“ W ell,” said C athcart, "you wero right. 
They did fail into tit# hands of the police. 
Hero they are.” he continued, as he drew 
from his pocket the package ho had taken 
lroni Bassett’s safe. 
"H ere are tho forged checks and notes of 
hand against Reuben Dorison. tho paym ent 
of which, through your poor m other, ami 
of further sum s to prevent your prosecu­ 
tion, ruined Reuben Dorisoa, vour father. 
Those will send you up for another term . 
Y ou can be kept out of harm 'a way for 
many years.” 
Suddenly, w ith 
increased violence of 
voice aud m anner. C athcart dem anded: 
“If you did not kill your m other and sis­ 
ter. who did?” 
"I don’t know ." answered Langdon, with 
such anxious earm stuess as would have 
carried belief w ith his words, if the old 
m au had not already known. “ I don’t know. 
I did not dare to show myself. I was afraid 
I would be charged it those papers wore 
found. 
I didn’t even dare talk about it, 
though I havo tried to find out ” 
“ Urn,’’ growled C atncart, as if ho did not 
believo him. 
There was a silence as the old detective 
fixedly gazed upon the scamp. 
it was Bassett who broke it. 
“ Look at me. Harold Barish!” he cried, 
hts strong face convulsed with hatred, m al­ 
ice and d esp air-fairly devilish in its aspect. 
"Look at m e.” ne repeated.’ "I did it, I 
killed your m other and sister.” 
"Y ou!” gasped Langdon. "You! You!” 
“Yes, I. 
And you were the cause. Take 
th a t to your false, black heart. 
Of all 
hum an devils I have known, you have been 
the most cruel aud heartless. Since I have 
waded through so m uch blood. I wish I had 
killed you. Ever since we were students 
together you have been m y evil genius. 
W hen in my trouble, I took you for a friend 
and adviser, and it was who put the evil 
thought into my head. W hen it resulted 
so unexpectedly fatal, you it was who sug­ 
gested concealm ent. W hen I was clim bing 
to fame aud prosperity bore. you it was 
who pounced upon me w ith this secret, and 
m ade me. a reputable physician, one of 
your band of burglars and assassins. It was 
to bo free from you—to be your m aster, to 
be in possession of the proofs of your crim es 
you had told me of in your cues, th at led 
me into m urder. But. as usual, you lied. 
Y'ou said your sister held them and not be­ 
lieving ber, I killed her. to find you were 
the liar. 
Yes, I killed them . And by all 
th a t’s foul, if my bands were free, I ’d kill 
you where you stand now.” 
Langdon was overwhelm ed — ho 
was 
stupefied by the revelation hurled a t him 
w ith a m alice th at was fiendish. 
The eyes of tho physician, gleam ing w ith 
foul hatred and m urderous desire, held 
him fascinated. 
* 
"T nis is aw ful!” gasped Langdon. 
Crim inal as he was stained with alm ost 
every crim e as his hands were. ne had a 
perception of depravity from which even 
lie recoiled. 
Dorison staggered to his feet in protest 
against the burrer of the scene. 
Even tho officer was moved, and lifted his 
hands im ploringly to C athcart, as if appeal­ 
ing to him to end it. 
It seem ed as if Bas­ 
sett had been stripped of all hum an quali­ 
ties save th at of speech, as if he had become 
a wild beast. 
Tho old detective’s purpose had been ac­ 
com plished; he had obtained confessions 
from both; he had gotten all there was to 
be known, and so he brought the awful 
scene to a close. 
Feinting to Langdon he said to the officer: 
“ la k e th at m au at once to police head­ 
quarters—to Cant. Lawton, and tell him 
tb at you bring him the leader of a gang of 
burglars who havo bothered him so long. 
Tell him to lock the m an up until I can 
come to him .” 
Dazed and stunned. Langdon obediently 
turned to follow the officer. 
"Stop,” cried C athcart, “let us have no 
m istakes." 
T aking from his pocket a leathern strap. 
he buckled it on the w rists of the physician. 
Then, and not until then, he rem oved the 
handcuffs and placed them on Langdon, his 
bauds crossed behind his back. 
’Wow you san go.” said he. “and arriving 
there sendjw o men at once. H urry you, 
and let them hurry.” 
As the officer left the apartm ent w ith 
Langdon, C athcart sat down a t the w riting- 
table. 
T aking oat a m em orandum book he began 
m aking entries as coolly as if nothing out 
of com m on had occurred. 
So calm, so composed, so inscrutable was 
he th at Dorison, wound u p to a pitch of in ­ 
tense excitem ent and nervousness, felt he 
could w illingly horsewhip him for his im ­ 
perturbability. 
C athcart turned to Bassett abruptly. 
“ You know I ain going to lock you up. Is 
there anything you w ant to do here?" 
The question startled the physician, but 
he collected his thoughts. 
"N ot here,” he replied after a m om ent. 
“There is som ething I do w ant to do. 
W rite!” 
Cathcart d id uoucomprehend blgfe 


“ W rite at mv dictation,” ordered the 
physician, sternly. 
Tile old detective wrote the nam es of a 
num ber of people, with their addresses, as 
dictated bv Bassett. W hen he had finished 
the physician said: 
“'I hose are the nam es of patients who are 
dangerously ill. They are likely to die if 
they do not receive D roner medical atten d ­ 
ance. Send th at list to Dr. A ilingham . Let 
him attend them : he is com petent,” 
Dorison looked upon the m an w ith open­ 
m outhed astonishm ent. 
"G reat heavens!" he said to himself. 
“ Here is a m an who bv h s own confession 
has killed three people and wishes to kill a 
fourth, yet at such a tim e takes th e precau­ 
tion to save the lives of others.” 
Is th at all,” asked Cathcart, 
“No: I w ant to w rite a fi tte r to th a t ob­ 
stinate old fool. Dr. Roy. with whom I have 
had a controversy on heredity. 
I could 
have overcome him if I could have cited 
mv own case in proof of mv contention th at 
tho im pulse to crim e is an hereditary ten­ 
dency. I w ant to do it now. Then I w ant 
lo m ake my w ill.” 
"Is this bravado?” asked 
Dorison 
in 
thought, “ or a phase of hum an nature of 
which I have had no conception?” 
“ Loosen my hands until I can do these 
things and I will thank you. I will attem p t 
no harm to vou.” 
"I am not afraid vou will," said C athcart. 
as he haired tho physician to hobble to his 
desk with the roller top. H aving seated 
his - risoner, he loosened his hands. 
Throwing up the top, th e doctor began to 
w rite hastily. 
From tune to tim e he sus­ 
pended his work, loaned hack in his chair 
with hts eves on tho ceiling as if th in k in g 
profoundly, playing w ith Hie lockot d an g ­ 
ling from his watch chain. 
There was no agitation, no nervousness. 
no trepidation. 
He could not have w ritten 
m ore composedly, nor with greater concen­ 
tration of m ind had his hands been free 
from blood and his soul unstained by crime. 
He wrote a long tim e, and whop lie 
finished he inclosed tho sheets he had filled 
in an envelope which ho addressed and 
handed to C athcart 
‘Y ou will do mo the fare r to hand th a t to 
Dr. Hey. He can’t answ er th at argum ent. 
Now for the w ill.” 
Ho thought a m om ent. 
Now it was he 
betrayed an agitation he had not previously 
shown 
in his nervousness he w renched 
tho locket he played w ith from his watch- 
chain 
Apparently unconscious oi his act, 
he placed it in His m outh, tu rning it over 
and over aud biting it. 
Finally he spat it 
out oti the desk ruined. 
"Oh, this will never do,” ho cried, and 
addressed him self to the work of drafting 
his will. It was the work only of a mo­ 
m ent. 
W hen he had finished ho said: 
"You two m ust witness th is—my w ill 
It 
is briel. 
Let me read it. 
“ ’I, A rthur Bassett, physician aud sur­ 
geon . being of sound m ind and health, but 
in tho face of death for crim e com m itted.do 
will and bequeath all the property, w hether 
it is inonev. stock, bonds, chattels, houses 
or real estate of w hatever kind of which I 
ain possessed at my death, to th e Home 
H ospital.’ 
"I havo no relatives, ho added bitterly. 
“ My fam ily have all mod either in orison 
or on the gallows, b e n o ODO will contest 
the w ill” 
. 
, _ . 
The two signed as he desired—C athcart 
as a m atter of course; Dorison. w ith strange 
emotions. 
, 
Having appended 
his own nam e, ho 
handed this t i Cathcart. 
At this m om ent there was a stir at the 
frontdoor. C athcart told Dorison lo adm it 
tho officers. As they entered the room tho 
old detective sa id : 
"Hanstcuff this m an.’, 
"It is useless." stud the physician. ’ I do 
not intend to re sist” 
"P erhaps.” replied C athcart, dryly and 
cynically. “Do as I tell you. officers.” 
Tho physician said appealingly: 
"I et me sit her# a m om ent- only a mo- 
m e u t-it will not bo tor long. 
I shall not 
detain you long long it is—n o t—for— 
C athcart sprang to him. 
'I he physician’* chin had fallen on his 
breast and ais eyes were g lu e d and rolling. 
He roused up w ith an effort, 
“ It is near the end,”®he said •chokingly. 
“I have taken poison. Death grips nae. 
In 
forty seconds I will be dead. I had it all 
ready for this em ergency." 
He sank im m ediate y into a stupor, and 
w ithin the tim e ii® had predicted his h eart 
ceased to beat. 
( ivercome by this culm ination of tho past 
hour s excitem ent, weakened as ho was by 
the injury ho had received. Dorison fainted. 
As uncon-.ciou.suus* closed upon hint he 
dim ly heard C athcart say 
"H e has cheated the gallows." 
W hoa Dorison w.is restored th e old detec­ 
tive was bathing his head. Ixioking about 
him he saw the physician stretched upon 
the door, calm iii death. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
CA THCART OI,OSES H IS BO O E*. 
Dorison had sustained another shock, and 
he was carried Into the consulting room 
The attendant, still silting at the door ami 
unconscious of the tragedy euacted in the 
inner room, was despatched for brandy, 
which, being adm inistered to Dorison, ro 
stored him a second time. 
C athcart w ent hack to give instructions 
to til© officers. 
Reappearing he said to Dor- 
rison: 
"Come. We will g a " 
Dodson followed him out into the street 
fooling as if he had escaped front a charnel 
house. They walked t o -ult av , indeed to 
Hie Bowery before either spoke. 
'Thou 
Dorison asked i 
“ W here did he get the D otson?” 
“ It was concealed iu th at locket. 
Ho 
opened it in his m outh. I ought to have 
my head cuffed for not taking precautions. 
“ It is better as it Is," said Dorison. 
'They w alkedsom o distance before C ath­ 
cart replied. 
“ Perhaps." ho said. “Th# lesson is tho 
same. Crim e cannot bo com m itted w ith­ 
out detection. Well. the whole search is 
over. 
Y'ou can assum e your own name. It 
is cleared. I have done all I set out to do. 
I can do no more.1 I closo the books.” 
"M ore?” cried Donson. 
'Y o u ’ve done 
all. You've done all th at could be doue. 
You’ve dono everything. It is w onderful.” 
’Y es.” replied theold man. com placently, 
"it is pretty lair. 
It will show these New 
Y’orK people th at the old m an h asn 't lost 
his cunning—th at he can work in New 
York as well as in tho Went.” 
"W hen did you first suspect the doctor?” 
“Tins m orning when i went into his room 
with vou." 
' W hat!” cried Dorison. wholly surprised. 
“This m orning?” 
“ Yes.” replied tho old man. "U ntil then 
I suspected Langdon. I saw th at letter 
from Langdon and tho partially w ritten re­ 
ply. and tho case of instrum ents to which 
tbs lancet belonged. 
But th at did not 
arouse my suspicion''. I thought perhaps 
Langdon had taken the lancet. B u tw h en 
I got th a t nackago from the safe, the whole 
thing burst upon me in a m om ent. 
The 
letters ail I lancet took their place at once 
in tho story, and I acted upon inspiration ” 
Dorison was so astonished th a t he was 
silent for a mom ent. 
Then he asked : 
"W as Langdon scorning an accident,too?” 
"Purely ail accident, so far as I was con­ 
cerned- 
Probably he had corno to kuow 
th a t after tho attack upon you last n ig h t 
you wore brought to Dr. Bassett, and his 
visit of this m orning had some reference lo 
th at attack. 
W hat, I cannot determ ine.” 
They walked along again in silence. 
“ W hat about P ittsto n ?’’ 
“Ho Is shadowed and will be arrested 
during the day. They will all lie sent up. ’’ 
As they turned into Bleecker st., from the 
Bowery. C athcart said. 
“W hat is to be fu rth er dono to set you 
right m ust b® dono bv Mr. Eustace. Ho 
can do it by patronage of you. (lo to him 
w ithout delay. Give him th at letter I gave 
you yesterday. 
Tell him all 
th at 
has 
occurred today. One thing m ore.” 
They had stopped at the corner of Mul­ 
berry st., and he took from his pocket Hie 
package from which he drew a paper, oil 
which thero was w riting in Ted ink. 
" la k e thiB.” ho said. “ H is better with 
you than in tho report I m ust m ake, since 
it has n it entered luto the m urder case. 
Langdon could not have known of its 
existence or he would jiave had it. Bas­ 
sett could not have known its m eaning. 
or, lf he did, did not care. But whv 
these women, whose forum s had gotten 
pretty low. didn’t usa it I cannot tell. No 
one will know now. Perhaps they wero 
afraid to get tho rnm uy. It belongs ro 
you now. by every right. It is vour fath er’s 
order for 8150,000. 
The 
am ount, now 
swollen to nearly V.'SO,OOO, bas been hold 
in tru st bv Mr. Eustace, subject to th at 
order, for many years. You are rich. Give 
th a t paper 10 Mr. Eustace. He will tell 
you all about it. I am going to police head­ 
quarters to w rite my report. Our relations 
are ended, but I hope our acquaintance is 
not.” 
"I should hope not. indeed,” replied Dori­ 
son. warmly. 
"W ell, go to E ustace now. Come to my 


"Happiness and sw eet content of m in d 
are great beautifiers. C harley, m y boy, 
f - 
plied Donson. laughingly. 
He advanced to greet an old m an w ith 
w hite hair keen. b right and restless eve#, 
who o rie n te d him self w ith a contorted 
face which Dorison knew, if on-lookers ald 
not, eras intended for a sm ile of gladness, 
and whose hands he arasDed w arm ly, say* 
lug that, his hom e coining w oald not hay® 
i een com plete it he could not have grasped 
the hand of him to whom he owed th® do#* 
sibility of hts happiness and proaperity. 
THE EXD. 


G E O R G IA 'S H O S T O N . 


IMM 
interview w ith him. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
CONCLUSION. 
E arly in the sum m er of 1889 th e Gallia 
arrived at the port of New York, after a 
prosperous voyage. 
On its passenger list was this entry: 
“Mr. and Mrs. John Dorison. two children 
and m aid.” 
x\n old gentlem an, tall and distinguished, 
accom panied by a young m an. middle- 
sized. plum p and golden-haired, stood on 
the w harf im patiently aw aiting the throw ­ 
ing up of the gang-plank. 
W hen the plank was placed in position, 
w ith an agility ms years scarcely w arranted, 
the old gentlem an rushed up and em braced 
a lady, who. sm iling througn glad tears, 
stood aw aiting him , beside John Dorison. 
by whoso hand th at of the old gentlem an 
was warm ly shaken. 
Th# lady, presenting a lad of live vesrs 
and a baby girl of two, to the old gentle­ 
man. bade them know him as “G randpapa,” 
and also to the younger gentlem an, who, 
sbesatd, was "L ucie Charley.” 
"Ah ” said the old gentlem an, as begazed 
proudly on the lady. "m y dear, yon were 
beautiful as Evelyn Eustace, but as Evelyn 
Dorison you are lovely.” 
And young Eustace sa id ; 
"And, father, I think John ta to b® com ­ 
plim ented an Ma beaut* tooj1* 


T h e T o w n D ow n in T h o m a s C o u n ty 
T h a t is N a m e d fo r Ua. 
'A ugusta (G#.» Chron let#.] 
It I* not rang, nor birth, nor (tate. 
But got tqi aud fciet that male#* men great. 
If this is true of com m unities also, a® I t 
unquestionably is, th ere is a little tow n 
crown in Thom as county th a t will “got 
there ” It enjoys the am bitious n am e of 
“Boston.” Its weekly paper is called th® 
"W orld,” w ith its office on "M ain” st. rn 
the "D uke” building, and is "th® o ftie al 
organ of the city of Bostoa.” But tho u g h 
th e nom enclature sounds som ew hat pie* 
tentious it is a live little city, for it bas 
raided money to heir* build a railroad, aud 
am ong the or g ilt paragraphs in the coo; of 
the Boston World th a t is before us is th e 
following, which has the rig h t ring about it: 
Now Gut. the un mill and goalie factory is % cr- 
trouty, let'* (alk about a canning factory. Our i«-> 
plr cannot afford to ntand till*. 
, 
The fu rth er editorial statem en t in th e 
same sane of the World th a t ' Boston ain t 
no dead tow n.” m ight not be received w ith 
favor by tits literati of 
The H ub,” th e < ul- 
tnred prototype of tiffs little Georgia CHV, 
but it gets there just the same. 
There are 
m an y 
people perhaps w ho 
did n 't 
know 
there was a "B oston” in 
Georgia, hut the m an who m akes such an 
admission in future will plead guilty to 
ignorance of one of the pluckiest little OU'es 
iii th e State. Georgia m ay not h av e th® 
"H ub,” but she has a very w orthy “felloe'* 
to i 
t 
. 
_______ ____________ 


D E R O A K A N D D E R V IN E . 


[CH ARLES F O L L I N A D A M S .] 
I don’d va* preaching vom an'a rtgbdti, 
Or Barding ilks dot, 
Und I like to see all bf op!** 
8hu*t gondented mlt dhair lot; 
Budt I rant# to gondradict dot (hap 
Dot mad# dis leedle aboke: 
“A rom an wa* der slinging Tin#, 
Cnd man the ihtardy oak.” 


Berh*ps, *omedlme* dot may p# dru*; 
Budt, den dims# oudt off nine, 
I find me oudt dot man himself 
Va* been der slinging vine, 
Unit vrn lire* Demits dbey all va* con#, 
Und he rn* sh cat "lead broke," 
Dot1* Then der voman shlep* rlghdtln, 
Und peen der abturdy oak. 


Ahust go oup to der pa se pall ground!* 
Und see dho#' "lhturdy oak*” 
All planted roundt a bon der santa— 
Shust hear dheir laughs und *hott*s! 
Dhfn see dims# roman* at der tub*, 
H it clothe* oudt on der line*. 
Vlch va* der shturdr oaks, min# f rend is 
Und rhich der slinging Tine*.’ 


Ven sickness in der housholdt com# 
Und recks und reek* he shlars, 
Who va* Id flghdts him m ttoudt reaht 
I 'hoes vearr ntghdt* und dare? 
Who hence und com fort alvar* prtngs, 
Und cool* dot fefered prow? 
Wore like Id rn* lier tender vin# 
Dot oak ho glia us to. now. 


“ Msn vant* blup lccdle her# pelow," 
lier beet von tim# said; • 
Dhere’s leedle dot man lie don’d ran t, 
I dink Id mean*, lushtead; 
Und vhett der year* geep rolling on. 
Iffier care* und drnobles nr.ngtng. 
He rant* to pe der ahtnrdy oak 
Und also do der gllnging. 


Warp#, Then oak* dbey gllng some more, 
I nd don’il so shturdr peen, 
Der slin g in g vines dhey hat some abaue# 
To hell) rub life’* mash een; 
In he'.t und slcknet*. nhoy ami pain. 
In calm or »htormy n-ddlier, . 
*Tvh» belier dot dose oaks und vine* 
should alvayt gllng togeddher. 


‘•L ittle D o t.” th o M in in g Q u een . 
Mrs. F. J. Lakel of Castle. M ont, h ss 
a rem arkable history. She was born in a 
California m ining camp, and was know n all 
over the country as "L ittle Dot.” Before 
learning to road she could assort th e roc c 
aud nick out the good ore. Her first study 
was m ineralogy, and. iu tact, she w ould 
study nothing else. 
W hen a piece of new ore was found th a 
first thing Hie m iuers din was to get "L ittlo 
Dot’s” opinion of its value. 
When a young 
woman she w ent to Europe for a course ot 
study, but 
xoon left tho sem inary for tho 
practical fields of Newcastle and other min- 
ing places. A few years afterw ard her fath er 
lost his m ines and died, and “L ittle Dot” 
was left to look out for herself. She m oved 
to Castle. Mont., and has been th ere ever 
since. 
Until a few m onths ago she was th e only 
wom an in the .Stat# personally engaged in 
m ining. She is an ow ner as well as a p art­ 
ner iii three or four m ine!, 


Ono T h in g lie W as A b le to R e call. 
tR*e!<et.i 
I aw ycr (after persistent inquiry)—Yrou say 
you cannot recall the m atter? 
W itness - I can ’t, sir. 
Law yer—Your recalling faculty isn’t very 
good, eh? 
W itness—Possibly not' sir. 
I a w v e r-Is there anything you can re­ 
call? 
W itness--I can r e -all another occasion on 
winch I was questioned a great deal by a 
law yer who knew very little. 


F u lfillin g a L a rg e C o n tra c t. 
[Somerville Journal.) 
“Do 
you 
alw ays 
practice w hat 
you 
preach?” asked the tired deacon of the 
long-winded m inister. 
“I do. my Brother,” caid th e long-w inded 
m inister solemnly. 
“ W ell,” said the tired deacon, w ith a 
sigh. “I don’t wonder then th a t yon don’t 
seem to get any tim e to m ake any pastoral 
calls.” 


T h e Sizo of R o y a l H ead s. 
[Pall Mall Gazette. I 
The Prince of W ales w ears bell-shaped 
silk hats 
lie pays 25 shilling! each for 
them . He has a rem arkably even-shaped 
bead, the h atters cay. aud his size is 7 Vs. 
Prince A lbert Victor only takes a ti3*. 
'I be brim of bis hats are enorm ously 
arched, to tak e off the effect of his long 
face. His brother. P rince George, tak es a 
O ’*. The em peror of G erm any, who has a 
very uneven head, takes a t>v«. Sodoes th e 
duke of le e k . 
_ _ _ _ _ 


A n A c c o m m o d a tin g S u ito r. 
lHumoristische Blatter.] 
“W here are you off to?” 
"To apply for th e band of one of M -. th e 
banker’s daughters.” 
"W hich of th em ?” 
"T h at depends. 
If ho looks p leasaat I'll 
tak e tho youngest; but if h e’s eros®, th e 
oldest.” 
__________ 


A B oss H y m n . 
[Burlington Ere# Pre**.] 
Mr. D um psey—W ell, John ay, w h at did 
you sing at Sunday school today? 
Johnny Dum psey—Oh, a boss hym n, pal 
It began like this—"I am a little greenhorn 
in a half of cheese.” 
Fannie D um pier (Indignantly)—It w asn 't 
any such thing, pa! It was. "I am a little 
gleaner ia the harvest sheaves.” 


F is h e rm a n a n d P h ilo so p h e r. 
[N ortham pton Gazette.] 
An eight-pound bass was caught in th e 
old bed last week. The successful fisher­ 
m an w ent down to m ake a Gay of it. a rriv ­ 
ing at Mt. Tom at 8.10, and when he cau g h t 
th e fish he thought he bad done well enough 
for a whole day, and took the 8.40 train 
home. It isn’t every fisherm an th a t know s 
w hen to stop. 
« 


A c c o u n te d F o r. 
'New York Sun.] 
“ Is there an earthquake?” asked th e E m ­ 
peror of C hina as the ground trem bled be­ 
neath his feet. 
"No,” said the vizier; "th e ham m ock 
season is beginning in America, and th e 
vibration is only the effect of people fallin g 
o u t” 
_____________ 


B ro ad w ay P ric es. 
[TU# Jester.] 
Clara (coyly adjusting roses w hich A iger. 
non has brought her to w ear tm th e th eatre) 
—Do you th in k these are high enohgh, Mr. 
D e\ ere? 
Mr. De Vera (aotto voce)-G ad! I th o u g h t 
they wero high enough about halt an hour 
ago, 
____________________ 
Perseverance. 
[New York Run.] 
S h e -L e t th is "no” be final. 
He—W ith all my heart. Then lh* M SI 
tim.® J propgatJiAnjauut may yea, 
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TRIAL SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
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tend an opportunity to cli who arc not 
new 
subscribe s, 
T H E 
W E E K L Y 
G L O B E wit receive, for a 'imiicd t;me, 
trial subscriptions at the following ratos: 


FOR ONLY IG GENTS, 


The Weekly Glebe tor Two Months. 


Subscribers who aoprove of the efforts 
of T H E W E E K L Y G L O B E to furnish an 
ideal weekly family magazine for old and 
young, wi I encourage 
T H E 
G L O B E 
greatly if they will take a personal inter­ 
est in forming trial clubs, each subscrib­ 
er paying IO cents. 


FOR ONLY IO CENTS, 


The Weekly Glebe for Two Months. 


Ag ents ought to take advantage of this 
offer, and receive as many ten-can t s ub 
icribers as they can. 
There is no better 
way to secure a yearly subscrlbar, and to 
make him a subscriber, year after yea'-, 
than to allow him to test the merits 
of T H E W E E K L Y G L O B E by receiving 
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T H E 
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w e e k ly . 
T h * r e g u la r p rice 
it 
SO 
r e s t s . 
I t c o sts o n ly IO r e n ts In com* 
b in a tio n w it h 
T h o W e e k ly 
G lob e. 
A d d ress T h o W e a k ly G lo b o , B o sto n , 
M ass. 


The Fanciers’ Review 
AND 
THE W E E K LY GLOBE, 


To Any Address for $1.10. 


T h e F a n c ie r s’ K o v lc w is a la r g e IC - 
p age m a g a z in e , d e v o te d e x c lu s iv e ly 
to p r o fita b le b r e e d in g a n d C aro o f 
fo v ria. I t is th e b est a n d m o st w id e ly 
c ir c u la te d Jo u rn a l o f th e k lu d . 
A d ­ 
d r e ss T h e 
W e ek ly 
Globe, B o sto n , 
M ass. 


that they. too. should retire early lo order 
• to be able to rise with the lark, 
i 
The traditional early riser of New Ene- 
land is by no menus above criticism. He is 
always out inst at the very unhealthiest 
bour of the day. when the earth and the 
under stratum of atmosphere are loaded 
with noxious vapors which the sun’s rays 
have not yet earned off. So well Is this un­ 
derstood in many sections^ the South that 
the doctor.-! warn persons who are sensitive 
to chills aud f*vt r not to venture out until 
the early worm has been driven back into 
the ground by the sun 


brain and the hest condition. I know I can 
do more work and better work in ten 
months than I can in twelve. I feol. then. 
that my vacation is as much a part of my 
duty to my parish as is any other part of 
the year. 
And then. lastly -it is always expected 
that a minister will say '‘lastly”—it is time 
that people learned that the heart and soul 
of religion is character and conduct. So the 
field of religion may be tho seashore, the 
mountain or the country. And the mon 
who cannot find scope for h s religion 
during vacation may justly suspect that ilia 


and written down, they can only appear in­ 
significant, utterly, when compared with 
these triumphs of reason and wisdom ex­ 
hibited during Hie entire century of our 
national life. 
In another paper we may consider the 
claims to leadership of that class, which, in 
the words of the bishop, ''represent the 
trained thought and ampler learning of the 
nation.” 
Gkorge S. Boutwkll. 


But v hat Dr. Oswald is trying to point j particular variety of religion is loo weak to 
out in his article is the fact that there is ' walk alone. 
little rest secured in closing one’s business 
early so long as the winter custom of early 
opening is kept u p . The real standard of 
summer rest is the number of hours of sleep 
secured, as compared with the waking 
hours. The business man at the suburban 
seashore rises early, at tho very coo.ast 
hour 
of 
the 
day, 
when 
sleep 
Is 
most 
refreshiag, 
and 
hurries 
off 
to 
business. The children are boused up to 
breakfast, too. H ie result is that by night­ 
fall the whole family ar# sleepy, and as 
e rly as ii o’clock in tho evening one may 
pas* along tho long line of cottages at 
Ocean Spray or any similar retreat, and 
find the majority of those who have not 
already gone to bed dozing in their chairs 
inside, while the most refreshing breezes 
are blowing in from tho ocean. 
We should not care to advocate late hours 
as a principle; but pot to adjust one's habits 
to the seasons on no better authority than 
the chickens, may be carried to the point of 
narrow subservience to a hygienic dogma. 
lf tender children, after an exhausting 
summer’s day, bog to tarry iii the cool and 
vitalizing evening breezes, why should they 
be driven to bed. when the cool morning to 
follow is before them? And one of these 
days business mer. will find that there is 
just as much, and even more, in late open­ 
ing as in early closing during tho heated 
term. 
_ 


A GREAT LITERARY CURIOSITY. 


Tmk G l o b e calls the attention of its 
readers this week lo the most ingenious 
novel ever const meted. This great work of 
fiction is entitled ''H is F l e e t i n g I d e a l ; 
or. a R om as < a o r B a f f l e d H y p n o tis m .” 
We say that this will be the most In- 
gcnious novel ever written. Not only is 
the nlot vastly entertaining, but the method 
of construction is urn :ue. There have been 
novels written by two persons, but this will 
be written by twelve. Bach of the twelve 
writers is a person of national, and somo 
are of world wide, reputation. Each writer 
will contribute one of the twelve chapters. 
and the whole will be so ingeniously blended 
together as to make a connected and power­ 
ful story. 
The list of chapters an i writers Is too 
good to be omittedsbere. It is as follows, 
and should be read by all: 
I. 
My H. IV. ll a i.c o r. au th o r of “ A R id e on « Cy­ 
clone,” "T he B achelor G irl.” 
II. 
"T he C up That Slipped," by E lla W h ie l k k 
Wilcox. 
iii. 
"A Great M ixing of Tickle*,’’ by M al. A lf r e d 
Calhoun. 
iv. 
"O ne I’u rpote a n a Two E nd*,” by A lan B a l i. 
v. 
•Two On a Trial,” by W il l ia m F. H o w s, tw itte d 
by Abe Hummel. 
VI. 
"C heck! To the W rong One?” by P a u l in e H a ll. 
VII. 
"O ne T hread B reak*,” by In jp ecto r B te s s * . 
vin. 
" C otillion* and C ollution*,” by N il l N el so n. 
XI. 
"E xpedience of D e n a ir,” by M a rt E a s t l a e i. 
x. 
"Fist* Fly and a Wife i* Forgotten," by J ohn L. 
Sullivan. 
XI. 
•'Lena Make* a DHcovcry," by V. T. Baexuu. 
x ii. 
'‘C onclusion,” br B i l l N t i . 
This is a great array of talent, literary and 
other. Those who fail to read this remark­ 
able story will miss one of the greatest 
literary treats of the century. 


M. J. S a v a g e. 


"Let it make no difference to thee whether 
thou art cold or warm, i f thou art doing thy 
duty; and whether thou art drowty or not­ 
ified with sleep. and whether ill spoken of 
or praised."—ii. Aurelius Antoninus. 


A GREAT STORY FOR TEN CENTS. 


If you are not a subscriber to The 


W e e k l y Ur o u r . you eau try Tun W e e k l y 


G l o b e two months for only IO cents. That 
lo cents will give every member of your 
family more valuable and entertaining 
reading m atter than can be procured in any 
family weekly now published. It will give 
them every week the best features of the 
large illustrated monthly magazines, with 
particular attractions for women and boys 


and gills. 
Now is the best time to have your trial 
subscription begin. 
The most original and interesting Amer­ 
ican story eyer written begins this week. 
You ought to read every chapter of it. 
It is entitled "Hts F l e e t i n g I d e a l; or. 
A R o m a n c e or B i f f l e d H y p n o tis m .” 
Twelve 
famous 
American 
men and 
women, headed by P. T. Barnum, the great 
showman, and John I,. Sullivan, champion 
of the world, are the authors. 


Yon cannot afford to miss reading i t 
When yon subscribe, ask some of your 
neighbors to subscribe with you. 
Send for circular of agents’ commission. 
Every agent ca* form a large club easily 
by showing this instalment of the new 


story. 
Pack numbers of this story will be sup. 
plied until it ends. 


HEALTH AND SLEEP IN 
SUMMER. 


In an excellent article on “Summer 
Health: How to keep it.” Dr. F e l ix L. 
Oswald, in the July Chautauquan, asks the 
bold question: "W hat strange prejudice 
eau have originated the custom of sending 
our children to bed ;u-it when the evening 
becomes pleasantly cool, 
when flowers 
breathe their sweetest perfume, and lawns 
ana young rabbit* leave the shadow of the 
thickets to play on moonlit mountain mead­ 
ows'.” 
Tins question is aimed squarely at the 
time-honored 
New Log land superstition 
that children should 
retire with 
the 
chickens. Iso sooner do the little folks 
begin to en oy the cool evening breezes of 
summer than they are told that their proper 
place is in bed. With pleading and. sobs 
they retire to their cots, and then the old 
folks sit Ina sainl-doze for aw hile feeling 
rn well-regulated New England families 


VACATION RELIGION. 


It seems to be that this is just about the 
time for a sensible word or two on this sub­ 
ject Thisis tho first Sunday in July, and 
so the first Sunday in the vacations of a 
good many churches and ministers. It is 
therefore about the time when certain 
people begin to protest, through the news­ 
papers. against the closing of so many 
churches in tho summer, and particularly 
against the wickedness of so many minis­ 
ters going to Europe, t saw one of the 
regulation style of articles the other day, 
copied for the New York Sun. It is toe 
long to quote; but it purported to be the 
voice of an aggrieved business man lifted 


up in righteous indignation over the neglect 
of duty on the part of ministers, while he 
and other business men were compelled to 
drudge through the heat—and so forth. 
Now. with this general idea as a text, I 
wish to make a few practical remarks. 
1. I never bet: but I believe any man 
who is fool enough to risk bis money in the 
Louisiana lottery or the stock market, 
might safely risk a small sum in betting on 
the fact that writers of these articles never 
see the inside of a church once a year. It 
is not tho really religious people who are so 
concerned lest religion should die out 
during a summer vacation. For— 
2. People who are religious and sensible 
at the same time know that religion is some­ 
thing a little larger than Munday morning 
prayers. If a man thinks that is all there is 
of religion perhaps he had better be thrown 
for a few weeks on his own resources. 
I saw a very good newspaper witticism two 
or three years ago. A boy is sitting on the 
steps of a church. A man comes along and 
says, "Sonny, whose house is this?” where­ 
upon the smart boy replies, "It’s God’s 
bouse; but he ain't in, aud bis agent’s gone 
to Europe.” 
Very bright indeed! But a man whose 
God can be locked in or out of any particu­ 
lar building, and who can do business with 
God only through an age»t—such a man bas 
a kind of God who is hardly worth finding, 
and a religion that might as well be lost. 
A church building bears about the same re­ 
lation to real religion that a drill hall does to 
fighting a battle. And as battles are fought 
in the field and in the face of the enedby, so 
religion finds its true field in the practical 
problems of life. If I could not trust my 
people loose for a few Sundays, I should 
think the work of the last few years had 
been ot a pretty poor kind. 
3. Cace in a wnile there is an outcry 
about some person in great want of a min­ 
ister and no one to be found, If there is any 
man in Boston this summer who cannot 
find a minister, I feel sure it will be some 
one who has not kept very good run of the 
ministers during the winter. There are 
thousands of people whose interest in 
religion is entirely of the post mortem 
order. I may be wrong, but it bai always 
seemed to me that if I could get along with­ 
out a minister all my life I would not trouble 
him to talk about my virtues—of which, 
of course, ho could know aotU ing-at my 
funeral. It is this kind of people generally 
who cannot find a minister. 
4. Another word. Routine or mechanical 
work can be well done, even if one is worn 
and tired. Creative work, when not Quan­ 
tity but quality is ai stake, demands a fresh 


DEFENCE OF THE PEOPLE’S RULE. 


Bishop P o t t e r , in his Phi Bela Kappa 
oration, has indulged in the illusions that 
are common to tho clans in politics to which 
he has attached himself. Tho sum and sub­ 
stance of his discourse may bo stated in a 
single sentence: Those who do not rule are 
Petter qualified to rule than those who do 
rule. Nor does he limit this proposition to 
the present administration, nor even to 
the present age, but he applies it to the 
country as a whole and for the period of our 
national existence lf his statement were 
true it would lead to the conclusion, inevit­ 
ably, that popular government excludes 
from position and office the best clements 
of society. He sets before the youth of 
Harvard and of Ute country, aud as the re- 
suits of his observation and appearance, 
those qualities or features of public life, 
which, as ho asserts, have thus far in our 
history characterized the conduct of public 
men, and in many particulars they are such 
as no seif-rcspecting person can justify or 
adopt 
These are his words: 
Til* spout* and struggles of tbs arena ar* so coarse 
and selfish and unintelligent, the lattuence* that 
move the multitude are eo frivolous or so sophistical, 
the atmosphere of parties is so largely obscured by 
prejudice or Ignorance, that, after the flrst generous 
fever of the enthuelasin of clttrenshlp which comes 
with youth, a very considerable, and bv far the most 
potential, element of those whorepreeent the trained 
thought und ampler learning of the nation with­ 
draws from active concern for Its affair* and con- 
tents Itself with being lookers-on. . . . . A cer­ 
tain adroitness of mental quality—a gift of popular 
expression—the power of attracting and attaching 
personal followers, a blind devotion to on*’* party, 
and a convenient oblivion to finer scruples of con­ 
duct, these are characteristic* which, far oftener 
than otherwise, find swift and ardent recognition. 
If an answer can be found to these dis­ 
paraging observations it must be found in 
the history of tho country. As the charac­ 
ter of the eleven or ten disciples who re­ 
mained faithful is not to be fixed by the 
conduct of J udas I sc a r io t, as the fidelity 
of the officers and men of the war for 
independence was not touched by the 
treachery of B e n e d i c t A r n o l d, so neither 
eau the general currents of our public life 
be tainted by the rices of 
exceptional 
characters who have appeared in the apace 
of a century, of whom a a r o n B u r r maylbe 
named as a conspicuous example. 
Biehou Potter would not advise a young 
man to shun the ministry nor caution a 
young woman against the 
sacraments, 
for the reason that there have been men in 
tho church who have dishonored the Chris- 
tian name and. profaned its ministrations. 
That there h *|e been dishonerable, disrep­ 
utable, dishonest struggles in politics no 
one will deny, but the ultimate and import­ 
ant questions are. have those struggles in­ 
volved more than a meagre minority of the 
persons called politicians, or have they in 
any considerable number of instances fur­ 
nished the means by which the actors have 
been advanced to posts of distinction? 
Consider the long line of men. most of 
them eminent men and a few of them 
illustrious men, when tested by any stand­ 
ard that has been set in the ages, who have 
been called to the presidency of the United 
States by the choice of the people. Can it 
be alleged, with any justifying show of 
evidence, that either of those men reached 
the position by the use of any corrupt 
methods? The name of J e f f e r s o n and 
the name of the second A dam s are the only 
names to which any suspicion attaches, 
and in neither case do the actual facts 
rise to the dignity of evidenca W a s h i n g ­ 
t o n , J e f f e r s o n , J a c k s o n , L i n c o l n and 
G r a n t ara five great personages in our 
presidential annals, and they were the five 
presidents against whom the most bitter, 
violent and unscrupulous personal attacks 
were made. 
Judged by the voices of 
contemporaneous critics they were each 
ana all unworthy of confidence, but when 
judged, as they were judged, by the masses 
"the plain people,” as Mr. L i n c o l n charac­ 
terized them, their personal conduct was 
vindicated and their public policy was bus- 
tamed. Thus did the people anticipate tho 
verdict of history. 
Nor is the bishop on stronger ground 
when he disparages the wisdom of the peo­ 
ple. They sometimes err, but upon a great 
question of public policy they never persist 
in a mistake. Of the masses it may be said 
that the glorious obscurity of their names 
shields them from the charge of incon­ 
sistency. It is, however, only on rare occa­ 
sions that they find themselves compelled 
to retrace their steps. They carried through 
the war of the revolution, they sanctioned 
and ratified the Constitution, they gave a 
continuing support to the administration of 
W a sh in g to n—J ay treaty and all; they 
early saw the advantages to be derived 
from 
the 
acquisition 
of 
Louisiana 
and Florida; they resisted the extenslen 
of slavery: they furnished the men. the 
money and above all they created the pub­ 
lic opinion by which the war for the Uniou 
was carried on, and at the end they first 
demanded and then sanctioned the emanci­ 
pation of the slaves. When all the political 
errors of the people are marshalled, massed 


THE BOY AND GIRL WINNERS. 


The pri es for short stories written by 
boys and girls, are awarded as follows: 


F irst Prize to M abel If cill w elt, i s 
roar* old, and aoihoi- of "IT H X G 
CHAKOS OK. T H E CHZN CSE GO D .’’ 
Second prize to A nni* L. W ajia*- 
ms*n, 
i t years old, au d a u th o r of 
••NOT TO BE FOUND.’* 
T h ird prize to M enzer 8, M errill, 


I S T e a rs old. and a u th o r of "C H A D - 
CIE A N D R EW S’ R E V E N G E .” 
F o u rth prize to W alk er E. C rosby, 
a u th o r of “ BO A TIN G COTTON ON 
T H E B R O A D .” 


Miss Helliwell’s story, with her original 
illustrations, will be found on another page. 
Next week, Miss W augeman’a story will 
appear. 
The other wirrning stories will follow the 
next two weeks, and then publication of 
the stories that failed to win, but are 
worthy to bo printed, in compliment, will 
begin. 


A new prize-efory contest for boys and 
girls will be announced shortly. 


AN IDEAL CAMP. 


There is a bit of water in the Adirondacks 
that none knew of save one, and that one 
is myself. There did I live once for many 
months, and never a human face did I soe 
while there, and never a sound made by 
man did I hear, save now and then tho far­ 
away echo of a rifle shot, which came to 
my 
ears 
in 
that 
sweet quieiness as 
come, 
perhaps, 
memories 
of 
earth, 
at intervals, to saintly ones in heaven, Tho 
shock of the explosion was so far away that 
its rolling wave of sound moved faintly 
through the silence of my little secluded 
lake without disturbing the heavenly still­ 
ness of it. There did I live in the world, 
but not of it, hearing nothing of its brutal 
noises and seeing none of its evil sights, and 
all the day# went by without jolt or jar, 
and the sweet-smelling nights floated past 
me like fragrant chips upon a waveless and 
easily flowing tide. 
✓ 
Into this sweet lake a point of sandy land 
ran out ta a fitting distance. On it were 
great pines, lofty and of noble size. A 
gentle darkness like a dim. dry mist inhab­ 
ited the upper branches, and so clung to tho 
dusky foliage that the strong winds, even 
on a bright, gusty noontime, never could 
blow it away. Underneath the earth was 
carpeted with golden brown stems so that 
in walking on it the footfalls stirred no 
sound. Amid the piny needles the Indian 
pines grew creamy white, and with them, 
here and there, a tuft of minnte flowers, 
blue as sapphires. Their fragrance was so 
delicate that one must inhale gently if he 
would catch their fine, 
faint perfume. 
They were fairy flowers to me. 
On one side the beach waa golden-colored, 
seamed here and there with the black dust 
of iron, On the other side the sand was 
white as metallic snow, and in it were yel­ 
low pebbles that the ripples played with In 
a coy and gentle way. Reclining on the 
fragrant stems under the mighty trees, I 
used to lie with closed eyes and listen to 
the faint noises that ran their line of soft 
sound with the ripples whispering to the 
beach. It was so unlike trading and money 
getting! 
At the end of it the point dropped ab­ 
ruptly and underneath, in the cool depths, 
lived the trout, Their backs were black, 
their fins were gold, their sides dotted with 
rich vermilion snottings. They were large 
and full of finny force and fire, and made 
great leaps and fell back into the water 
with a splash. More than once in the still 
nights was I awakened out of slumber by 
the sound of them, 
I was an Adam and the world was new 
and without humans, and I made friends 
with animals. Nothing that God had made 
feared me. A mother loon, with her two 
little birdlings, m innte bunches of soft 
brown down riding on her back, would 
come at dawn and wake me with her long, 
strong call, then laugh to see me bathe my 
face in the cool water at the beach’s edge. 
The squirrels loved my rice as well as I. Wo 
lived 
in 
commons. The does ate the 
lily cads without fear within a stone's 
throw of my rifle. 
Their spotted fawns 
played antics on my beaches. The ravens 
slept in the same pines under which I slept. 
I did no harm to any. and none thought 
harm of me. 
Where is your little lake? I will not tell 
you. If you would love It you can find it. 
beek and you shall find. But I dare say you 
would not like it even if you found it. But 
to me it was ail ideal camp. 
W. H. IL Murray, 


EDITORIAL POINTS. 
Those who cannot take a long vacation, 
and 95 per cent of the population can’t, 
should not neglect to take a vacation by 
piecemeal. An occasional day off, or an 
occasional bour or two, if taken with fre­ 
quency, will serve most of the purposes of 
a vacation. A vacation on the instalment 
plan is far better than none at all. 


Sir E dwin A r n o l d has been offered 
9100.000 for a 6000-line poem. It looks as 
if air E d w i n were a much bigger man than 
old Milton, who received only S25 for 
"Paradise Lost.”__ 


The Louisiana Lottery Company buys the 
right to gamble in that State for 51.250,000 
a year. It remains to be seen whether this 
contract includes the right to gamble in 
evory State in the Union. Uncle Sam may 
take a heavy band in the game yet. 


B it M e. Too. 
(July H arper’*.! 
The old doctor and the old captain were 
fast friends, both inveterate jokers, aud 
both. despite their aggregate six score 
years, rabid sportsmen. The doctor’s fright- 
ful stammer did not seem to impede the 
flow ot a joke, nor did the captain's equa­ 
torial girth lessen his agility. 
('no afternoon the old men set outon a 
rabbit hunt 
As they passed through an 
orchard something scurried into a burrow. 
"A r-r—wist—rabbit: shouted th® doctor. 
"L-l-let’s p-pull bim out! ana kneeling.at 
the hole he thrust his arm in up to the 
shoulder. 
S-R-say!” he remarked after a 
moment’s fumbling. "I c-c—wist—can’t 
u.quite g-get h-him. Y-y—uh—you t-trjr it, 
.Iona; y-y—uh—your arm ’s Monger than 
xn-m—■wist—mine." 
, 
The captain knelt and thrust his arm 
down. In an instant be was executing a 
war dance around the tree, waring a bloody 
finger. 
’Blankety-blauk-blank! 
That’s no rab­ 
bit: it’s a ground hog.” 
"D-d—wist—did he bite you, J-JohnV” 
queried the doctor, anxiously. 
"Bite? Blanketv-biank! 
Don’t you see 
bo took off the whole end of my finger?” 
"Wh-wh—uh— why. that’s t-too b-b—wist 
—bad,” said the doctor, taking his own hand 
from behind him and show.ag a sadly 
lacerated thumb. "H-he l>-b—wist—bit mo 
too!” 
____________ 
L ucky N ot to Go by th e W indow . 
[Philadelphia Times.] 
H*r husband called th* new nurse "birdie,* 
A trifle which was doubtless into; 
Bis wife sh* happened to hear bim at It. 
And oui ot th* door th* birdie hew. 


REDFERN’S ROYAL GOWNS. 


N ew York. July 5.—This week I am en­ 
abled to offer to tho readers of The G lobe 
a glimpse of some charming costumes pow 
being prepared at our London establishment 
for somo European royalties—the Princess 
Mary of Tack anil lier daughter, the young 
Princess Victoria, who, if Dame Rumor be 
not joking 
may at some future day be 
called unon to reign as queen of England. 
That is, if her second cousin, facetiously 
known as “Collars and Caffs.” be fortunate 
enough to gain her favor, ana so secure for 
his bride the young lady who is acknowl­ 
edged to have greater claims to beauty than 
any of the continental princesses. 
She is a tall, fair girl. with rather a full 
face and 
blue-gray eyes, and is lucky 
enough to have such wide shoulders and 
swelling bust as are seen to best advantage 
in a tailor gown. 


P r in ce s* V ic t o r ia ’* G o w n . 
The costume here given is of a thin, 
smooth-finished c oth in a delightful tint 
that is neither distinctly blue nor purely 
gray, but is a mingling of both. 
The tight-fitting corsage and coat sleeves, 
and the border baud upon the skirt are of 
bengaline, a shade darker, which has hair 
lines of old rose. which make a pretty con­ 
trast to the ground color. 
Above this silk facing upon the skirt, and 
also around the Armhole of the sleeveless 
jacket, is a design in appliqued velvet aud 
silver braid. 
A sham pocket is also outlined by braid­ 
ing upon the right hip, aud the little jacket 
is bordered all round with a row of velvet. 


P r in ce * * M ary** G o w n . 
The other gown for the elder princess, her 
mother, is less dressy, and. therefore, better 
suited to a stout, middle-aged woman, for, 
sad to say. even princesses and royal high­ 
nesses are not exempt from the common 
infirmities and disabilities of womankind 
in general, and are made to learn that 
time has no respect for rank and station, 
but se ts its murk alike on queen and peas­ 
ant. 
Therefore. Mary of Cambridge and Tack, 
being fat. and uo longer of youthful con­ 
tour, 
orders for herself a simple, un­ 
trimmed gown of fine tweed, in an irregu­ 
larly striped mixture of light fawn color 
and hunter's green. 
The high-collared bodice buttons closely 
for three or four inches below the throat, 
then opens over a fawn-colored cloth vest, 
which is fastened with small gilt buttons. 
The sleeves fit snugly, and are absolutely 
plain, without eveu a pretence at a cuff. 
REDFERN. 


T H E W O M A N O F T H E P R E S E N T . 


[An Answer to “The Woman of the Future."! 
O! the woman of the present, she Is Bood enough 
for mo, 
And a more bewitching creature I would never care 
to see: 
Her form Is simply perfect, though she has not ban­ 
ished "stays,” 
Like "the woman of the future,” peering through 
the misty "haze.” 


The woman of the present studies selfness and arts, 
Fair seeker after knowledge and the treasure It im­ 
parts, 
Excelling now her lover—what will the poor roan do 
Whom the future finds unworthy to untie bis dar­ 
ling’* shoe? 
The woman of the present has a reason to be 
“proud,” 
For she ll with noblest "virtues and accomplish­ 
ments endowed,” 
Nor will "the future woman he more modest In her 
looks,” 
Or charm with sweeter melodies, or read profounder 
books. 
Th* woman of the present cheers with gentle words 
and deeds; 
With warm aud glowing sympathy the oall of duty 
heeds; 
The pool ask God to bless her for the charity and 
love, 
Dispensed each hour so freely Uke an angel from 
above. 
Th* woman of the present is as "fragrant and as 
pure" 
As will glorify onr planet while its days and nights 
endure; 
She is stronger than her sister who the future "ball­ 
room" shuns; 
The scene of harmless pleasure for our daughters 
and our sons. 
If "the woman of the future” shines with that In­ 
tenser light 
“Never seen on land or sea,’’ she'll destroy her 
"lover’*” sight; 
Hall blinded now am I when my lady smiles on me, 
And a more bewildering creatui* I should never 
dare to see. 
The superhuman woman, pictured by our gentle 
bard. 
Cannot be by "lover ” captured-he will fail of her 
regard, 
Ko he need not "wait her coming, who will blossom 
like the rose,” 
For this marvel of the future will not on bls breast 
repose I 
o. b. e. 
Richfield Springs, N. Y. 


W h a t T his M an T hinks. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
I think that the labor of the man who Is paid 50 
cents per day to the bank president who is paid 
550,000 per year Is bought and sold same as straw­ 
berries and potatoes, and the quality and supply 
and demand regulate the price ot all. 
I also think 
that the laborers of the world would be no belter 
off lf their wages were IO times higher than they 
are today, as the purchasing power of their wages 
would bo IO times less. 
a. s. 


How th e C hurches Com pare. 
To the Editor of The Globe; 
Perhaps some may be misled by your recent 
answer to the query which body of religionists In 
this country has the largest membership. Do not 
the Protestant bodies largely outnumber the Roman 
Ca lh cites? 
o. 


Out of 20,067,318 communicants or church mem­ 
bers of the various Christian bodies la this country, 
the Roman Catholic church Is credited.with 7,866,- 
284, Its list including those who have received the 
sacrament of confirmation. The various Methodist 
bodle* number 4,728.881 communicants; Baptist 
bodies, 4,078,579; Presbyterian bodies, 1.180,113; 
Lutheran bodies, 088,008. There are 460.042 com­ 
municants In the Episcopal church; 476,608 In the 
Congregational body, and 277,572 In the Reformed 
Dutch and German denominations. 
Of 
course 
church membership Is not of “constant quality;” the 
standard thereof differs in different sects.— [Ko. 


Books T his M an L ikes. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
In answer to “Upson Downs,” I would recom­ 
mend what, in my opinion, are very good hooks to 
read: 
"Dr. Butler’s Catechism." 
"The Arabian Nights.” 
‘•Gulliver’* Travels.” 
“The Scottish Chiefs.” 
"The Swiss Crusoe Family." 
“The Tale of a Tub.” 
"Hard Cash.” 
Boswell’s "Life of Johnson.” 
Goldsmith’* Poems. 
"The Lays of Ancient Rome.” 
“Freney, the Robber.” 
“Tales of Red Rock.” 
‘•Gorev’s Travels.” 
"Stanley In Africa." 
"The Pilgrim’* Progress." 
"Luby’s Career.” 
"Toranto Lucy." 
"The Lives of the Saints.” 
"Don Quixote.” 
"Tommy and Harry.’’ 
William Mackey’s Poems. 
"Adventures of Pat Dempsey." 
''Tales of the Far West." 
"Lalla Rookh." 
Byron’s "Hours of Idleness." 
Sa* Tialtt. 


Getting: In to the N aval Academ y. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Please let me know n a person has t* be appointed 
by tys congressman to enter the Naval Academy at 
Annapolis or not. 
J, o. 


When there is a vacancy in his district, a member 
of Congress has the right to name a candidate (who 
must reside In the district), for th# Naval Academy. 
The congressman give* notice of a competitive ex­ 
amination In many cases. Candidates must be be­ 
tween 14 and 18 year* old, must be physically ro­ 
bust and able to pass an examination in ordinary 
common school studies. The naval course is six 
years, two of which are spent at tea, and cadets 
must sign articles binding rite mselves to serve eight 
years in the navy. The pay Is 9600 a year.—(.So, 


V erd ig ris V ersus W arts. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
To cure warts quickly and without pain or sore- 
ness rub the wart to as to almost but not quite start 
the blood. Then apply verdegrls, and do not put 
your hands, or the wart at least, In water for some 
time, lf the wart does not turn dark apply again. 
The verdigris can be obtained from any piece of 
corroded brast or copper; or you can put a oent in a 
cup and poor a very little vinegar upon it and cover 
tight and set in a warm place for a day and it will 
be covered with a green substance, which Is a very 
easy way to get the verdigris. If well done this will 
always care. 
______ 
t . s. x, 


O w n A djoining Lots. 
A and B own adjoining lots. A has built dwell­ 
ing house and placed sills within three feet of line. 
B withes to build a wheelright and iron working 
shop. 
Can be place tame on line? A ha* sev­ 
eral windows looking toward B’s lot. May B place 
windows opposite these. If not, how near? 
How near a dwelling house may a blacksmith 
shop be plaoed? 
Where can publie statutes be obtained. 
B AND A. 


1. Can build to your line, leaving room for eaves. 
2. Yes. 
8. No law affecting blacksmith shops. 


A n o th e r Testim onial. 
i Ute.] 
• Is marriage a failure?” “Yes,” replied 
Annette, as she gazed proudly at her ring- 
finger : "it la so far as Belie Filkins is con­ 
cerned ” 


I , Yes; 2, No. 
I deserted from the Cnlted States navy in 1886. 
Ant I liable to be apprehended for th* same? Does 
the President on taking his seat pardon deserters! 
______ 
H. W. W. 


N ephew ’s Portions. 
I would like to ask lf a gentleman who Is a 
bachelor should die leaving a large property, but no 
will, how It would b* divided, he having only 
nephews aud nieces living. Would it be divided Into 
three shares, he having had two brothers and a sis­ 
ter, and that divided Into equal shares with their 
children, or would it be divided among the nephews 
and nelcet equally? Also, would the wife of one of 
the nephew* (now deceased) have a share lf she has 
no children? 
Mss. O. M. A 


It would be divided Into three parte, and each of 
these parts into as many parts as there ar^tephews 
and nelces representing the deceased brother or sis­ 
ter. The wife of deceased nephew would take noth­ 
ing. 
______ 


•’D ependents." 
Will you kindly tell us who are to be Included In 
the dependent pension bill? Is it all those who 
served in the late war, and are dependent solely 
upou their own labor for support? Supposing a 
person draws, say 04 per month now, would he he 
entitled to 98, providing he was dependent upon his 
labor for support. A speedy reply to this will inter­ 
est many old vets. 
____ 
J. a. b. 


"Dependents” mean* dependents on a deceased 
soldier for support. 
___ 


I t W ould be B etter to .d o So. 
A man dies and leaves all his prop tty to bis wid­ 
ow although there are children. The will was pro­ 
bated. New is it necessary tor bar to render an ac­ 
count a year after, when all the property was left to 
her without reserve? ______ 
fc. a. e. 


N ew Y ork. 
Is there any State where a person oan get married 
and not have to be advertised In the papers and will 
not have to go to the town clerk or city clerk for a 
marriage certlcate?. ______ 
m. a. k. 


M ust G et Divorce. 
My husband and I have been separated three 
years. I have one child. Ile told me if I wanted to 
get married again he would write me an agreement 
that I could get married again with but consent. 
Will I have to go to oourt? I get permission from 
the judge? I am not able to get a divorce. C an-he 
take my child? How long will I have to walt before 
I oan get married lf I leave this Slate? I go to 
another and get married without divorce, can he 
have me arrested? 
___ 
Nellis. 


Y’ou must get a divorce before you can marry. 
The fattier Is entitled to custody of child unless the 
court orders to contrary. 


T he M aking of a D utch Cheese. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
To make Dutch cheese heat the acid milk slowly 
if it has not curdled at all, but lf it Is in curds heat 
rapidly up to nearly bolling point. Then pour into 
a coarse strainer in as careful a manner a s possi­ 
ble, so a* not to muss up the curds. Let it drain un­ 
til It only drops whey very Slowly, then add salt to 
taste (sage powdered Improves it to most tastes), aud 
cream, lf very thick, can be added to make it richer. 
Add a little more salt than you really care for, as 
some of it will go out in th* last messing. Shake 
into the centre of a strainer when well and care­ 
fully mixed, then twist up corners of strainer and 
set the warm whey on the curd to press It Into form. 
When It I* cold uudo and place carefully on a plate 
or in dish. 
L. s. x. 


Y outhful R epartee. 
rFUegende Blaoner.] 
"But. children, children! Can’t you play* 
without making so much noise?” 
‘‘W hat! you. grandmamma? The idea of 
you scolding us?” 
"And why shouldn’t I?” 
"Because, if it wasn’t for us you wouldn't 
be a grandm am m a"__________ 


A t tn e R ailroad. 
[Fliegende Blaetter.j 
•‘WHI you think of me very often while 
•va* AWA nvnnn A Ari va. at TnVtri V * * 


IN EVERY HOME. 
The Most 
Complete Reprint Edition 11 
LARGE QUARTO. 8 J x ll INCHES. 1635 PAGES, 
1500 PICTORIAL ILLUSTRATIONS. 


NO O T H E R Reprint Edition of W ebsters Diction­ 
ary is so C O M P L E T E as this one is; not only does this 
edition contain all the words that the great Noah Webster 
ever defined, but 10,000 additional new words have been 
added to it. 
The Appendix contains much valuable mat­ 
ter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as follows: 
The Pronunciation of the principal European languages, 
Quotations, Phrases, etc., from Latin, French, Italian and 
Spanish; Mottoes of the different States in this country, 
Abbreviations, etc. 
It also contains a table of 15,000 Synonymes, i i pages 
of a Pronouncing Vocabulary of Scripture Proper Names, 
21 pages of a Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin 
Proper Names, 47 pages of a Pronouncing Vocabulary of 
Modern Geographical Names, and 1500 Pictorial Illustra­ 
tions. 
IN A D D IT IO N to the above there is added to it a 
storehouse of individual facts and 
dates of important 
events covering more than 4100 years of the W orld’s His­ 
tory, beginning 2234 B .C .; those historical facts ajid dates 
are of much value and C A N N O T BE F O U N D IN A N Y 
O T H E R Dictionary in the English language. 


YOU N E E D T H IS D IC T IO N A R Y , 


Y O U R W IF E A N D C H IL D R E N N E E D IT, 


ANO NOW IS THE TIME TO PROCURE IT at the LOWEST PRICE. 


Is there a m an, wom an, or student in the United Stones who 
can do without W ebster’s D ictionary? 
I t contains over 1600 pag69, weighs over Q pounds, has 
IBOC Illustrations, 15,000 Synonym es, and an, A p p e n ­ 
dix of 10,000 New W ords. 
% 


The copyright on the edition of Webster’s "Dictionary 
that we now offer to you having expired, gives us the right 
to reproduce it. 
By means of the Gelatine Process we are 
enabled to reproduce the work entire without a line of type 
being set. 
By this means not only do we save the cost of 
type-setting, but that of editors, writers and proof-readers. 
The above saving, combined with the extraordinary cheap­ 
ening of paper and wonderful economy in labor by 
improved machinery enabling us to print ten copies in the 
same time and at the same cost that it used to taka to print 
one, enables us to offer it to tho public at this remarkably 
low price. 
This edition is S T R O N G L Y and H A N D S O M E L Y 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
and the press work is first class) our aim being to preset} 
a volume that shall.be in every respect in keeping.witrvthe 
high character of the work. 


OUR WONDERFULLY LOW PRICE! 
For Only $3.50. 


Webstof's Dictionary as described above (sent tm by express or 
mail) and 
THE WEEKLY GLOBE ONE YEAR 
For Only $3.50. 


ANOTHER WONDERFUL OFFER! 


We will give you Webster’s Dictionary for a Club of 8 
New or Old Subscribers to THE WEEKLY 
GLOBE, and SB, 


I f you have not time to form a Club your son or 
daughter can form a Club. 
Any one can form a 
club quickly. 
Remember that THE GLOBE pays all expenses 
of delivery of Webster’s dictionary. 
Address 
THE W E E K L Y GLOBE, Boston. 


THE BOUNDING BALLET. 


Glimpses of It by a Chicago Reporter 
Who Held His Hands Before His 
Eyes, hut Looked Between His Fin­ 
gers. 
(Chicago Journal. I 
Standing, sitting, dancing: pas-des-seuls in 
every available snot were the ladies of the 
cnorus. The chorus grtrl is a "jimp” crea­ 
ture, and at all stages of the game succeeds 
in looking: remarkably cool and attractive. 
The ladles in question were a particularly 
pretty lot, and dressed ia the nattiest of 
street costumes of a texture appropriate for 
the weather. 
After a whispered colloquy Mr. Gresham 
called, “Now, ladies, we will commence," 
and commence they did in right good ear­ 
nest. One of the dances was (tone through 
by sections, time after time, while the at­ 
mosphere grew hotter aud hotter as a 
scorching wind blew in through the im­ 
mense door leading to the alley. 
This was good—for about two minutes, 
and finally a rest was allowed. Those 40 
girls gathered in a kpot. and there was a 
hen convention in progress in exactly two 
and a half seconds by the stop-watch held 
by George Schiller at I. i. e. A little ex- 
cited gesturing, a giggle or two. a mild but 
vain protest from a few, and tnen one 
charming little blonde marched to the side 
of the stage, and. deliberately divesting 
herself of waist and skirt, stood a moment 
later revealed In a costume which, not 
being a married man. the reporter dare not 
attempt to describe. At any rate it was 
stunning. That is the only expression that 
tills the 
hill. 
It was composed princi­ 
pally of 
white 
lace, 
or 
embrodiery, 
or 
insertion, 
or 
tatting, 
or 
crochet- 
work 
and 
tucks, 
or—well, 
something 
of that nature, It was a "corker,” anyway 
—aud it was brief—awfully brief, in point of 
fact surprisingly brief. And the stockings! 
plain black. 
The shoes? Pretty as they 
make ’em with those awfully ' fetching” 
gaiters covering as dainty a little foot as 
was eyer abused by being thrust into a shoe 
with a pointed toe. The other girls followed 
suit, as it were, and this deponent solemnly 
declareth that the scene then presented 
brought a blush even to his once fair young 
face, which h ta been case-hardened in the 
summers ana winters of a number of years 
spent in attending toother people’s business 
iu the interest of the general public-and 
Sunday newspapers. 
There they w are-arrayed in their what- 
you-mav-cali-’ems and thingummy igs, and 
not another blessed stitch. But the myste­ 
rious part of it all was that the thingummy- 
jigs were so brief—so—well, it won't (lo to 
say shockingly—but so astoundingly brief. 
And the stockings! No two pair alike, on 
honor, for this was a point the reporter 


took especial care, in the interest of this 
paper of course, to ascertain. They were 
black, gray. stripes running up and stripes 
running around, broad stripes, 
narrow 
stripes, half black and half pale blue or 
pink, plaid—in fact it looked like a State 
st. hosiery department full of "kick" and 
gone crazy. 
__________ 


R eading W ro n g B urial Service. 
(Sheffield (Eng.) Telegraph.] 
A singular mistake occurred at the High* 
land Road cemetery, Southsea, at the inter. 
m eat of two gunners of the Royal Artillery, 
who died in the garrison. The deceased la 
one case was a Presbyterian, and in the 
other a Roman Catholic, and the Rev. A, 
Halliday, Presbyterian minister, and the 
Rev. Father Collins w elkin attendance tq 
read over the funeral services peculiar tc 
their respective churches. 
By some mistake the coffins got mixed, with 
the result that the funeral rites of the Roman 
Catholic church were performed over the 
body of the Presbyterian, while the burial 
service of the Presbyterian service was read 
over the remains of the Roman Catholic. 
Fortunately for the religious prejudices of 
those concerned, however, the mistake waa 
discovered before the actual interment, 
and matters were put right by the service! 
being read over again after the coffins hat 
been arranged. 


A dapting It. 
(Few York San,] 
"Lige!" 
"Yes, Mr. President.” • 
“Is it not the custom of rulers to sty]# 
themselves ’we?’ ” 
"It is your excellency; but if you were to 
adept that custom it would be necessary tai 
you to spell the word with an additional 
‘a?’” 
____________ 


A Sensitive S oul 
(Puck.) 
"Open your eyes, George. 
TV hat’s the 
m atter with you?” said the occupant of a 
corner seat rn a crowded car. 
“Mind your business. I’m going to keep 
’em shut. I hate to see women stand in 
horse cars,” replied George, settling down 
in his own seat. 


A Colt A dopted by a Cow. 
•Lincoln Journal.) 
A yonng colt in Minnesela, Dak., recently 
lostita mother by accident, aud has been 
adopted by a cow. The cow bas a calf, bai 
seems to divide her affection eqnallv be­ 
tween the colt and her own offspring, nurs­ 
ing both with the strictest impartiality. 
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ta in lv : “ E ach person is e lv e n a card on 
w h ich are w ritten th e n am es of ab o u t a 
e o ra n of th e conm an*. T h e re ceiv er of th e 
card lias to ta lk for five m in u te s to each of 
th e persons w hose n am e is on th e card, 
ta k in c th em ii\ re g u iar order. 
A t th e end 
of each live m in u tes a bell is lunar, w hen 
th e ch an g es are to he m ade. W h en th is 
p lan is carried o u t it is im possible to divide 
in to sets or cliques, and ev ery due receives 
som e a tte n tio n . T h is p lan ig som etim es 
carried 0m w ith th e ad d itio n of suggested 
sub ects of c o n v ersatio n b ritte n on th e 
c a rd .” 
______ 


L U C K Y 
M A R I E P I T O U . 


C o u ld n ’t A n sw e r. 
[H arper's H azard 
“Now, boys, w e h a v e IO m in u tes for q u es­ 
tions. Is th e re a n y th in g y o u ’d lik e to h av e 
e x p la in ed ? ” said th e te a ch e r in m ythology. 
“ Yes, sir," said W illie. 
“H ow m u ch did 
A poll-ow e?” 
“ Is it proper to say ‘b e ie.’ or ‘H e-be?’ ” 
queried Johnny. 
' In w h at resp ect did J u p it-e rr? ” p u t in 
G eorgie 
B ut th e re cam e no answ er. T h e te a ch e r 
th rash ed th e m so n n d ly an d se n t th em hom o 
to th e ir M ars. 


A P r o p e r E p ita p h . 
(The Jester.] 
W idow —I w ish to o rd er a to m b sto n e for 
m y h u sb an d ’s g rav e, a n d I w a n t a nice epi­ 
tap h on i t 
S to n e c u tte r—^Yes’m. 
M ay I ask your h u s­ 
b an d ’s business? 
W idow —W ell, h e w as a-a-a professional 
card player. 
S to n ecu tter — H -m -m -m . 
H ow 
w ould 
“ W aiting for th e la st tru m p ” suit, do you 
th in k , m ad am ? 


A n O p e n E y o to B u sin e s s. 
[Jewellers' Circular. 
T im ra n v (jew eller)—Say, Bobby, 
com e 
h ere, and tell m e, h k o a good little boy, if 
you ev er h e a rd y o u r sister G w endoline say 
a n y th in g ab o u t me. 
B obby—Y esterday she said to m am m a, 
tb a t it w ould be a good th in g for you if you 
m arried 
her, 
as th e n th e w edding-ring 
w ould cost you n o th in g an d all h e r frien d s 
w ould buy th o p resen ts a t yo u r sto re: an d 
p erh ap s you m ig h t sell th e m afterw ard . 
• 


M a k in g I t P le a s a n t fo r H im . 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
G eorge (to v isito r)—W hy, Mr. Peduncle, 
you co u ld n ’t h av e been very badly h u rt. 
I 
d o n ’t see an y bandages on you. 
V isitor—W hy. G eorgie, I h a v en ’t b een 
g e ttin g h u rt lately , so fa r as I can rem em ­ 
ber. 
"O n. yes, you have. 
I b e ard nay p ap a say • 
you w ere badly m ash ed on yourself.” 


T h e B ra v e V o n T o o d le s . 
[Puck.] 
"H en ry '.” cried M r* V on Toodles, g rasp ­ 
ing h e r som n o len t h u sb an d by th e a rm ; 
“ H enry! T h ere a re b u rg lars in th e house! 
G et rig h t u p, a n d go dow n I" 
" U tte r nonsense, m y d e ar.” rs tu rn e d 
H enrv, "Y ou w o u ld n ’t h av e a m an of m y 
racial position 
asso ciatin g w ith b u rg lars 
Would you? Y ou asto n ish m e!" 


S h e K n e w . 


l.Munsey’• Weekly,] 
B obby—M am m a, w h a t do th ey m ean w hen 
th ey say a th in g is b etw een th e d ev il an d 
th e deep sea? 
M am m a (w ho has im bibed n ew sp ap er 
idea? of th e city of th e u n salted sea)—O h! 
th ey m ean an y place b etw een C h icag o and, 
th e A tlantic. 


A R e v e la tio n . 
[Harvard Lampoon.] 
E th e l—W hen an g els com e upon e arth , 
m am m a, are th ey in disguise? 
M am m a -Y e s. d e a r; w h y do ask? 
E th e l -B ecause I h eard C ousin F ra n k say 
to pap a th is m o rn in g th a t you w ere an 
angel, an d papa said perh ap s you w ere, bu t 
th a t you m u st be one in disguise. 


R e m in d e d H e r o f A n o th e r P u p p y . 
[Judge.] 
F r a n k - W h y . you w o u ld n 't kiss th a t ugly 
d ee? I’m surprised I 
M au d - O h . I c a n ’t h elp it. you know . H e 
looks so m u ch lik e th e C o u n t de G rus w hom 
ta pa w o u ld n ’t buy for m e w hen w e w ere in 
m ope. 
_____________________ 


B io ra l: 
D o n ’t M a r r y 
Y o u r 
A m a n ­ 
u e n s is . 
[Mnnsey’s Weekly.] 
B eggs—I w o n d er w hy Mrs. Jaggs w on’t 
let h er h u sb an d em ploy a fem ale ty p e w rite r 
operator? 
hoggs—D on’t you k n o w ? S he w as h is 
form er ty p e w rite r o p erato r herself. 


A B u s in e s s H e a d . 
[H arvard Lam poon] 
Mr. H o ch stein —Y oung Mr. 
S m ack stein 
Till m ak e a sp h leu d id beefiness m a s, R e­ 
bec a. 
Mrs. H ochstein V y you tin k so, Isaac? 
Mr. H o ch stein —A ch, v en n he ist m it our 
S h e ra id a c o u rtin ', he Sharpes a h u n d e rt per 
cent, for every kiss b e gifs h er a n d ta k e s 
an o d d er! 
_____________________ 


N o t M e d ita tin g S u ic id e . 
[Lowell Citizen,] 
T r a m p -H a v e n ’t you so m eth in g you can 
give m e to d ay ? 
Lady of th e h o u se —H ere are som e nice 
fresh biscuit m y d a u g h te r m ade. 
S he bas 
ju st g ra d u a te d from cooking school, 
T ra m p —I d o n ’t care for any, th a n k you. 
I draw tho lin e th ere. 


S h e T h o u g h t i t W a s T im e . 
[Chatter.] 
D e lb y -^ o rry I lo st m y tem p er, th e tru th 
is I’m n o t w ell, b u t w h en w e g e t in to th e a ir 
I’ll be n u ite a n o th e r «nan. 
Mrs. Del by—I hope so. I ’m g e ttin g tired 
of th e old one. 


M a k in g H e r M o re T i r e d S tilL 
[Punk.] 
“Y on look re a l tire d ." 
" I am .” 
"W ell. I d o n 't see w h a t tire d you. 
Y ou 
d an ced less th a n an y g irl in th e room .” 


W h e n th e G o a t W o u ld G o O ff, T o o , 
[Judge.] 
Mrs. B row n~ D o you see an y fu n w atch ­ 
in g th a t g o at an d th e to m ato-can? 
L ittle Jo h n n y —T h e re ’ll be p len ty of it as 
soon as th e c ra ck e r goes off. 


The Biter Badly Bitten. 
[Puck.] 
I t d o esn 't do to be too careful. T h e m an 
w ho b it a q u a rte r, a n d fo u n d th a t it was 
bad, lo ft it in such sh ap e th a t h e co u ld n ’t 
pass it anyw here. 


N o t H ie B o o ts. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
A.—D id you h e a r th a t th e th ie f an d des­ 
perado. B u ck sh o t Jac k , h ad been k illed ? 
B.—N a 
D ied w ith b is bootson. I suppose. 
A.—Ko, indeed. 
H e died w ith an o th e r 
m a n ’s boots on. R obbed a shoe store. 


S a m e T h in g . 
(Texas Siftings.] 
D e S m ith (at c h u rc h fair. w h ere raffling 
is in progress)—T his rem in d s m e of a little 
in cid en t th a t h appened to m e o u t W est. 
E sm ereld a L ongcoffin—W h at w as it? 
D e S m ith —I w as in a tra in w h en it was. 
robbed. 
_____________ 
____ 


N o t T h a t K in d . 
[Light. I 
Old m a n —H ere. T hom as, g e t u p ; it is 4 
o’clock: th e b ird s are all up an d a-singlng. 
T hom as— W ell, I cion t care. If th e birds 
w an t to m a k e fools o f th em selv es le t ’em 
do it, 
____________________ 


Agricultural Intelligence. 
[Munsey*! Weekly.] 
M iss In n o c e n t—Do you sow th e w ild oats 
in th e sam e field w ith th e o th e r oats? 
F a rm e r J o h n —No. m iss. 
My sons, Jo h n 
a n ’ Jim , sow s ’em sep arate. 


M a tt e r o f F a c t. 
[Munsey’s Weekly.] 
S u m m er g irl (roguishly)—W hy do yon 
w an t to kiss m e? 
C ollege y o u th (fran k ly )—Oh, ju s t to g et 
acquainted. 


O n ly L o v e d H im . 
[H arvard Lampoon.] 
E lsie—Did yon know Dana w ell De fo ra you 
m arried him , m am m a? 
M other (sad ly )-N o . dear, I d id n ’t. 


G o t a J o b . 
[Life.] 
Boy—I say, m ister. I d o n 't suppose you 
don’t know of nobody w h a t d o n ’t w a n t to 
have nobody to do n othing, d o n ’t you? 
G entlem an add ressed —Yes, I don’t 


U n s e n tiin n n ta L 
[Puck.] 
M iss P ru n ella P r is m -W h e n I feel sad I 
read poetry. 
Mr. F ax o n —H u m p h ! 
I d as soon th in k of 
reading a cook book w hen I fe lt hungry. 


N o v e l b u t T ire s o m e . 
[Christian Union.] 
I w onder if an y of your read ers are in 
need of such an e x p ed ien t as th e follow ing 
to prom ote conversation. I hope not, cor- 


F r o m P o o r F r e n c h M a id to W e a lth y 
O il S p e c u la to r. 
T h e re ap p ears to be coasideratffo in terest 
in th e sto ry of M arie P itou, th e F ren ch 
m aid , w ho cam e to th e oil co u n try in 1875, 
a n d is now a heav y sp ecu lato r on th e N ew 
Y ork sto ck m ark et. 
T h e su b stan ce of th e sto ’.y is as follows, 
aa re la te d by Mmo. b la n k : 
"M y m aid en nam e w as M arie Pitou. 
I 
c am e to A m erica in 1875 w ith W illiam 
a n a R obert g re a v es an d th e ir wives. I w as 
en g ag ed as m aid to Mrs. R obert G reaves. 
I besa g en tlem en w ere w ealth y land ow n­ 
ers. an d also had large In terests in G lasgow , 
Scot, 
"M y m istress w as an invalid, a n i th e trio 
w hs m ade p artly on h er account. 
She had 
lo st an only ch ild a lew m o n th s before, and 
g rew so m elancholy tb a t th e physicians a d ­ 
vised an ex ten d ed trip. 
It w as no t th e in­ 
te n tio n to g o in to th e oil co u n try , b u t, re a d ­ 
in g in a P ittsb u rg p a p er w h ile In th a t city 
of th e boss’ w ell, it w as decided to v isit it. 
I w as 18 years old a t th a t tim e. 
I had been 
ta x in g care of m yself since I w as 14, a n i 
h a d s i OGO in round num bers. 
" I did no t hav e a very definite idea as to 
w h a t I could do w ith th is m oney, bu t I was 
fu lly d e term in ed to in v e st a t le a st a p a rt of 
it iu th e oil business. 
I h ad no Idea w h at 
oil w as w orth, or how m uch I m ig h t have 
to pay for laud. 
I rem ain ed a t th e C en tral 
H o tel in P etro lia for a w eek. I could speak 
only a little E nglish,an d could n o t got along 
very fast. 
I go t acq u ain ted w ith a lady, 
w h o drove m e o u t to th e Isaac Steele (arm , 
b u t I could n o t m ak e any in v e stm en t th ere. 
" I hoard of B u tler an d w en t over th ere. I 
g av e a livery m an SIO to d riv e m e over iii a 
buggy, aud from th is m an I learn ed of a 
little tra c t of land w h ich I visited the n e x t 
day. 
I th o u g h t a ll land w as good for oil 
purposes, an d so m ade h aste to buy it. 
‘I h ired a law yer, an d h e looked up th e 
title s and n e g o tia ted for th e p u rch ase of It. 
Som e days a rta r I h ad m ad e th e p u rch ase I 
h e ard th a t th e re w as n o t m u ch likelihood 
of oil being found th ere. 
I fe lt very blue. 
an d w e n t to P ittsb u rg , th in k in g th a t if it 
proved v alueless I m ig h t h a v e to go in to 
serv ice again, an d I w ould look aro u u d for 
A Position. I w en t to a boarding-house in 
A lleg h an y C ity, and had a lady com e in 
tw ice a day a n d giv e m e lessons in E nglish. 
I learn ed very rapidly. 
T h e h o telk eep er in B u tle r h a d ray a d ­ 
dress. and one day I received a call from a 
m an w ho w an ted to buy m y lease. 
I d id n t 
sell to him , an d o th ers cam e to see m e. 
I 
w e n t un to B u tler an d learn ed th a t w ells on 
th e G illespie farm w ere creatin g som e ex ­ 
c ite m en t. T h e farm w as a considerable 
d istan ce from m y property, b u t I concluded 
to hold on for fu rth e r developm ents. 
"T h e e x citem e n t grew in th a t locality 
and th ere w as g re a t dem an d for m y prop­ 
erty . 
I w as advised to p u t dow n a w ell, and 
w ould have done so had no t such tem p tin g 
offers been m ade to m e to sell, I finally ac­ 
cep ted an offer of nearly $4000.” 
Rime. 
. jy 
____________ 
and cam e to N ew York. S he rem ain ed th e re 


B lank says she w as scared o u t of th e 
oil co u n try by th e fear of nitro-glycerine. 


o n ly a sh o rt lim e, a n d th e n w en t to B alti­ 
m ore. w here she m ad e som e m oney in real 
e sta te specu latio n . 
In B altim o re she be­ 
cam e acq u ain ted w ith th e w ife ot a stock 
broker, and got som e know ledge of th e 
sto ck business. 
T h e hrokor had a connection w ith a N ew 
Y ork firm . an d finally bo u g h t in to it u s a 
p a rtn e r an d cam e to N ew Y ork to e n te r th e 
office. M arie P ito u cam e w ith th em , an d 
th ro u g h th is firm m ad e h er first in v e stm en t 
in w a ll st. 
dim w as successful in in creas­ 
in g h er b an k acco u n t to $ 10 ,0 0 0 , w hen she 
closed o u t all h e r d eals an d w en t to P aris 
to v isit h er sister. 
I t w as w hile sh e w as co n valescing a t St. 
L u k e s 
hospital tb a t she first m et Col. 
B lank, w hom she afte rw a rd m arried . H e 
h ad called a t th e hopital to seo one of th e 
physicians, w ho hap p en ed also to b s th o 
p h y sician w ho w as a tte n d in g M ario, an d 
som e fav o rab le circu m stan ces b ro u g h t th em 
to g eth er. 
____________ 


G E O R G I E 
C A Y V A N ’B 
F A I R I E S . 


S w in g in g in a H a m m o c k S h e C h a ts 
A b o u t th e B lo sso m s. 
"T h is is m r co n trib u tio n to th e fresh a ir 
fu n d ,” said M iss G eorgie C ayvan, th e oon- 
sciontious a rtis t of th e L yceum T h eatre, 
p o in tin g to a p re tty g irl of IO su m m ers 
w ho 
n estled 
lier sm ilin g 
face on th e 
a c tre ss ’s sh o u ld er, an d w ound h e r arm s 
a b o u t th e n eck of b e r frien d and protecto, 
I t w as a d e lig h tfu l scene, says a N ew Y ork 
T im es rep o rter, e n ac te d in th e yard of Miss 
C ay v a n 's new house, u n d e r th e risin g slopes 
of M orningside P a rk , T he actress, w ho has 
w on th e h e arts of m ore ladies, probably, 
th a n an v w om an on th e stage, sat sw in g in g 
in a h am m o ck an d th e ch ild h u n g lovingly 
a b o u t her. 
‘I b is ,” said Miss C ayvan. “is one of m y 
M ay blossom fairies, w ho b u ried th e can ary 
ftp m any n ig h ts a t th e M adison S quare 
T h eatre w h en I played th ere. You w o u ld n ’t 
recognize h e r as one of those m ites now. 
w ould y ou? She is g e ttin g to be q u ite a 
little w om an now , but she is ju st as m uch 
of a m ite to m e as she w as th en . a n d I am 
ju s t as m uch of a frien d to h o r a s I w as a t 
tb a t tim e. A m i not. G ra d e ? ” 
G ra d e blushed w ith p leasu re, as 
she 
an sw ered , "Y es, d ear,” 
"Y ou see,” said M iss C ayvan, as 
sh e 
beam ed upon b e r sister A lice, w ho joiuod 
th e party, "I w a n t to do so m eth in g for th e 
little ones, an d m y m eans a re lim ited . 
I 
h av e b o u g h t th is bouse: a n d u n til you buv 
a house you w ill n e v er bo ab le to hav e th e 
fa in te st conception of th e flood of responsi­ 
b ility th a t ov erw h elm s a landed proprietor. 
' It is n ic e ” said Miss C ayvan, sm iling, 
‘V e t one feels th a t she has a -trem endous 
obligation to society. 
B u t th a t has n o th in g 
to do w ith m y fresh a ir fu n d . It occurred 
to m e th a t I h ad lots of fresh a ir h ere a t m y 
ow n door. an d th a t I could n o t do b e tte r to 
fu rth e r th e cause of th e 'fu n d ’ th a n to give 
m y little 'M ay B lossom ’ g irls a holiday 
here. I h av e th e co u n try p ractically a t m y 
feet. T h e glories of M orningside P a rk have 
n o t y et begun to rev eal th em selv es even to 
m o. th o u g h I am stu d y in g th e m co n stan tly . 
"N o finer place for a little g irl to com e 
an i b re a th e fresh air can be found th an 
h e re o n m y ow n e s ta te - d o n ’t th a t sound 
g ra n d ? —in H arlem . A nd so I h av e been 
g iv in g m y little friends as m uch of m y a t­ 
te n tio n as I could. 
I have g lv sn th e m tw o 
w eeks in m y ow n house, an d how th ey have 
e n jo v e d it! 
I h a d tw o h ere a t a lim e, all I 
co aid a tte n d to. and I th in k I h av e bad as 
food a tim e of it as th e c h ild re n h av e b aa. 
am going to sail on S atu rd ay , or I sh o u ld 
co n tin u e m y fresb-air e x p erim en ts thro u g h , 
o u t th e su m m er," 


The Literary Movement in Chicago. 
[Puok.] 
T h e city directo ry Is out. and copies of the 
ed itio n de lu x e for th e p arlo r tab le are 
m u ch so u g h t a fte r by peisons of taste. 
Som e of th e la te st price lists of packed 
beef are m odels of th e ty p o g rap h er’s art. 
It m ay be m entioned, as a g ra tify in g illu s­ 
tra tio n of th e spread of lite ra ry taste, th a t 
m ore policies w ere w ritten la st m o n th th an 
d u rin g any m o n th since th e g re a t fire. 
"L ard , and How to R en d er I t,” by C otton 
C. Doyle, is a re c en t u sefu l volum e. 
T he 
w e rk is hurrahed w ith a poetic p reface by 
M iss L aker, secretary of th e B ongtou B ibli­ 
o p h ilic A ssociation. 
M r. E rastu s L iv ew ay te’s lite ra ry labors 
k een him a t his office u n til la te every night, 
lie is tre a su rer of th e w orld’s la ir fund, and 
is w ritin g le tte rs to subscribers req u estin g 
th e m to pay up th e ir subscriptions. 
A new poem by Miss E u terp e C en tralia of 
W abash av. e n title d 'S w eets to th e S w eet; 
or, T h o u g h ts on S eem s a Y oung G irl E a t a 
Slice of Sugar-cured H am .” is hig h ly spoken 
of by lite ra ry critics. 
M ayor C regier show s h is love for lite ra ­ 
tu re by refu sin g to suppress bookm akers a t 
th e req u est of som e en terp risin g citizens. 
T he proposal of C ount H e rb e rt B ism arck 
th a t A m erica protect th e co p y rig h t of G er­ 
m an books im p o rted lo th is country, in re ­ 
tu rn for th e adm ission of U nited S tates 
pork products in to G erm any, has been ap tly 
ch aracterized by Mr. R. W. E m erson Red- 
lieffer of th e C hicago L iterary C lub as a fit­ 
tin g reciprocity in th e products of th e pen. 


D o lla rs a F o o t L o n g . 
[Washington Star.] 
You w ould ho am used to see th e silyor 
d ollars tiia t com pose th e sto ck of th e gov­ 
e rn m e n t assayer a t th e T reasu ry building. 
E ach one of th e m is ab o u t a foot long, of a 
n arrow oval shape, and p erfo rated w ith 
h a n d re d s of little round holes. 
S uch is th e 
form th ey ap p ear in a fte r being rolled ou t 
th in an d p u n ch ed w ith a m achine. T hey 
are sen t im from th e m in ts as specim ens, 
ta k e n a t random from every fresh lot m ade, 
an d it is th e d u ty of th o assayer to find ou t 
w h e th er th ese sam ples are of th e w eight 
a u d fineness req u ired by law . 


N o F e a r o f H o o p s k irts . 
[New York Mall and Express.] 
"N ev er fe a r.” said a b rig h t w om an y ester­ 
day. " th a t hoopsk in s w ill c o rn e in . T hey 
c a n ’t T h e y 're an im possibility u n d e r th e 
p resen t social regim e. 
H oopskirts go w ith 
fo rm alism c o n v en tio n ality ; lim p sk irts are 
necessary w ith asth e tio lsm a n d —occasional 
chairs. T h ere are th ree th in g s w hich act 
an d re a ct on one a n o th e r—fu rn itu re, m a n ­ 
n ers an d clothes. 
H oopskirts w ere all very 
w ell for a g en eratio n th a t I owed and co u rte­ 
sied an d set its sofas, tab les a n d pianos 
p rim ly back ag ain st th e w alls. T h ere w as 
a lin e , c le ar space in th e m iddle, w hero 


TKR DIVE. 


social evolutions could he fftly and w ith 
d ig n ity perform ed. 
G reek d ra p rrles are 
th e only ones really com p atib le w i.h tho 
p resen t m eth o d of 
a rra n g in g 
d raw in g ­ 
room s. No. hoopskirts in a h o rse ca r civili­ 
zation aye im p racticab le.” 


SWIMMING BEAUTIES. 


H ow A ris to c ra tic G irls M ak e T heir B lue 


B lood T ingle in th e W ater. 


AST w eek I saw Mias 
H elen G ould 
shoot 
th ro u g h 84 
feet of 
w a ter w ith on© stroke 
of h e r arm s. 
I also 
saw 
E lia 
W heeler- 
W ilcox stan d upon a 
sp rin g in g board m any 
feet above th e w ater, 
th ro w 
h er 
p re tty 
w h ite arm s above h er 
head and sail do w n w ard head first iu to 
w ater seven feet deco. S he cam e up 20 feet 
from w h ere she w ent dow n, sh ak in g h er 
h ead lik e a w id er spaniel an d sm iling as a 
sea nvm ph. 
M iss F lo ren ce Schieffeiin w as 
th e re , too. 
“T ak in g m y la st dip.” she said. 
" I go to th e co u n try tom orrow .” I have 
seen Miss F lo ren ce a t m an y society affairs. 
in m any p re tty gow ns, b u t sh e never looked 
so p retty in h er life as she a id in h er sw im ­ 
m ing costu m e of red an d blue. 
W here 
w ere all th e se ladies? T h ey w ere a t 1‘rof. 
G eb h ard 's sw im m ing school or 
' n a ta to 
riu rn.” 
B ut th e g irls don’t call It th a t. T hey say 
“ th e tan k , or " th e tu b .” or 
th e plunge. 
or any o th e r good E n g lish word th a t they 
happen to th in k of. T ho day th a t I w as 
thoro m ore th a n 40 ladies and ch ild ren 
w ere in th e w ater a t once. an d d id n ’t th ey 
have fun! Jolly M rs, H u d n u t ju m p ed un 
and dow n and round ab o u t like a little girl. 
A tter one p a rtic u la rly big splash she said : 
“ I d o n ’t w onder th o c h ild re n like to play in 
th e w ater.” 
Mrs. Dr. Loom is and h er d au g h ter. Miss 
H ocht. M iss H ayes and M rs Ju d g e H o v el 
are am ong th e m any w ell-know n ladies w ho 
have learn ed to sw im in th is school. 
Mrs. 
C leveland, too, has ta k e n a course ol lessons, 
and is a strong sw im m er, 
a p re tty young 
girl, w ith a brow n < u rly head, was ju st 
learning, aud Mrs. U nger, th e teacher, had 
her han d s full, for th e v o u n r lady w a ssn ro 
she was going to drow n, an d p ersisten tly re­ 
fused to stra ig h te n herself o u t in th e w ater, 
as she was told to d a 
For beginners th e re 
is a broad belt w hich goes round th e body, 
w ith a rin g in th e back. T his is fastened to 
a rope an d pulley w heel, w hich ru n s on a 
little iron tr a c t above. 
Mrs. U nger stan d s 
on th e platform w ith a long pole, w hich she 
uses e ith e r to pull h er pupil rn or pu sh lier 
o u t to sea, as she sees fit. 


T h e first position is to lie fiat on th o 
stom ach in th e w ater, w ith th e arm s stra ig h t 
o a t in fro n t and th e p alm s of th e h an d s to 
g ether. 
T h e legs also m u st ho perfectly 
stra ig h t, w ith th e soles u p w ard an d heels 
together. 
T his is "one.” W hen th e teach er 
counts "tw o ” th e arm s a re th ro w n stra ig h t 
o u t from th e sh o u ld er. and th e knees are 
draw n up as far as possible. 
At “th re e ” th e 
arm s p erform a quick 
b ackw ard cu rv e 
round to th e first position, anil th e legs 
stra ig h te n th e e selves w ith a froglike kick. 
'K eep yo u r nose above w a te r” is a freq u en t 
in ju n ctio n from m a tte r of fact Mrs. U nger. 
An ap t p u p il will acquire th e m otion iii one 
or tw o lessons, th en th e belt is tak en oft. a 
corn iaek et ad ju sted u n d e r th e arm s. and 
th e first a tte m p t is m ade a t ud in d ep en d en t 
swim . 
B ut th e h a rd p a rt of it all is w hen th is 
buoy is rem oved, and Mrs. U nger's long 
stick nukes one o u t into deep w a ter and 
w on’t allow any com ing back. w hile sue 
inexorably counts. One, tw o, th re e : not so 
fast. 
O h©, tw o?th re e : p u t your arm s o u t 
straig h t. 
One. tw o, th re e : hold up your 
head, you 
d o n ’t 
w an t to sw allow tho 
w ater, i t ’s th e re to sw im in. 
One, tw o. 
th re e ; no, you c a n ’t com e in, stay w ere 
you are, an d if you c a n ’t keep afioat a fte r 
all th e 
tro u b le 
I’ve h ad w ith you you 
o u g h t to he ash am ed .” 
bom etim es th e victim gets d esperate and 
m akes a bold p lu n g e fo r shore, b u t she 
m eets th o long sti Jk ev ery tim e, 
T he su it th a t is w orn is all in one piece—a 
low cu t sleeveless w aist aud a p a ir of 
tru n k s reach in g h a lf w ay to th e knee. T h e 
su it is m ad e of flannel an d fits closely, so 
th a t th e m ovem ent of th e sw im m er is n o t 
a t all im peded. 
Som e of tile costum es are of c o n trastin g 
colors elab o rately braided, so th a t ilia b ath ­ 
ers w ith th e ir fan cifu l ru b b e r caps p resen t a 
very p icturesque appearance. 
Miss H elen G ould is a m em b er of th o 
‘’L adies’ 
A th letic 
C lu b ." 
a t 
B erkeley 
Lyceum , an d h e r form is as supple as a w il­ 
low. lie r round, w h ite arm s, w hile being 
very shapely, are as firm and stro n g as a 
base b ill p lay er’s. 
8 he propels tier boily 
th ro u g h th e w ater w ith w onderful stre n g th , 
aud is th o only sw im m er w ho can go across 
th e big ta n k w ith one stro k e. 
S everal of th e train ed sw im m ers are p ra c ­ 
tising to accom plish th is leat, and one young 
g irl cried o u t in triu m p h th e o th er day, "I 
m ade it in five stro k e s!” "W ell, if you d id .” 
said Mrs. U nger, “you c a n ’t h av e th # place 
u n til you m ak e it in fo u r.” 
T h e re 
ii 
an 
a d ­ 
v an ced class w ho are 
tra in e d so th a t th ey 
w ill bo equal to any 
e rn er g e n c v. T hey 
float 
upon 
t h e i r 
backs, 
tre a d 
w ater 
a n d 
( u m p 
f r o m 
h eig h ts of from five to 20 feet. 
Som e of 
th e ladies can ju m p from th e balcony into 
th e w ater, w ith all th e ir clothes on. aud 
swim or dive. 
One of th e exercises is for a lady to sp rin g 
in to th e w a ter han d icap p ed in th is way aud 
rescue an o th e r w ho is o u t in th e m iddle 
of th e basin, p reten d in g th a t she is d ro w n ­ 
ing. T h e rescuer tow s th e drow ning one, 
w ho supposably can n o t sw im to th e p lat­ 
form , w h e re she lands h e r high a n d —w ell, 
no t ex actly dry. 
T ests of e n d u ran ce are 
also given. 
T h e pupil is train ed to sw im 
long d istances u n d e r w a ter and to keep 
afioat for flours. 
O ut of th is proficiency on th e p a rt of th e 
ladies has grow n a new id e a —th a t of g iv in g 
b ath in g parties. 
A y oung lady w ho has 
recen tlv given one grew qu ite e n th u siastic 
w hen th e su b ject w as m entioned. 
"I d o n ’t see any m ore objection,” she said, 
"to ladies and gen tlem en b a th in g to g e th e r 
in tile house th an dow a on th e beach. 
It is 
too ho t to dance, and one doesn’t w an t to 
dance all th e tim e, any w ay. L am es of all 
sorts are stupid, and so w e h av e th o u g h t of 
tbi* plan. 
U sually w e h av e th e b a th in g 
p arty a fte r playing tennis. 
We h av e d in ­ 
ner. sit ab o u t and c h a t for an lh o u r or tw o, 
and th e n we retire to r u t our b ath in g su its 
on, a n d go into th e plunge ” 


SECOND POSITION. 


T H A T 
A R T I S T 
H A D N E R V E . 


H e N o t O n ly B lu ffe d a E ill C o lle c to r, 
b u t S n u b b e d H im , T oo. 
[San Francisco Examiner.] 
"I stru c k th e h a rd e st gam e of m y life 
to d ay ,” said th o a g en t of a very successful 
collecting firm . 
“ I tack led my m an for $ 20 
he ow es a re stau ran t. 
H e’s an a rtis t— 
pain ts landscapes au d p o rtraits—and you 
see his n am e ail covered w ith taffy in th e 
new spapers, w eek in an d w eek o u t.” 
" T m sorry,* said he, stopping w ork on 
th e p ictu re and push in g h is velvet sm oking- 
cau on to th o back of h is head, w hile he 
looked lazily a t tim bill. 'b u t I can n o t pay 
th is for a few m o n th s y e t.’ 
" ‘W hy n o t? ’ said I. 
“ B ecause.’ says he. I h av e a m ore press­ 
ing lia b ility .’ 
'M ore p ressing th a n a board b ill? ’ says 
I. sarcastically. 
" ‘Yes. a good d e al.’ says he. 
T m buying 
a pair of shoes on th e in sta lm e n t plan, an d 
th e second shoe is to be delivered today if I 
can m a k e a p a rtia l p ay m en t. 
T h e coin is 
h ere,’said he. tap p in g his vest pocket. 
“ ‘All rig h t,’ says I. ‘b u t you Hist give th a t 
coin to m e on acco u n t or I’ll sell you u p.’ 
“ 'S ell w h a t u p ? ’ says he. 
" ‘W hy. th ese here p ictu res,’ says I sw eep­ 
ing my a rm in a co m prehensive w ay around 
th e studio. 
“ T hese p ic tu re s? ’ sa vs he. 
‘A ll rig h t m y 
boy; go ahead, 
lf you can sell th e m I’ll be 
m uch obliged to you. 
It’s a d en ied sig h t 
m ore'n I can do.’ W ith th a t h e lig h ted 
up his pipe an d w ent on p ain tin g as tr a n ­ 
quil as a su m m er’s day. 
I ad m ired him 
and asked h im ou t to h av e a drop of som e­ 
thing. 
" E xcuse m e? says ho. stan d in g back an d 
re g ard in g bis p ictu re w ith one eye closed, 
but no t even g lan cin g at mc. 
'I n e v er h av e 
social relatio n s w ith m y trad esp eo p le? I 
was fa in t w hen I got dow n to tho stre e t.” 


A d v ic e G ra tis . 
[Fllegcnde Blatter.] 
F ra u V on M ulhof, notorious for b er p arsi­ 
m ony, m e t th e fam ous Dr. L in d m an n in th e 
street. 
As soon as sh e c au g h t sig h t of him 
the lady d e term in ed to m ak e th e m ost of 
th e o p portunity, anti ex claim ed : 
"H ow for u n a te tliatjw o have m et. do cto r; 
I have Peen suffering a good deal from 
w eakness lately, and every lim o I w alk o u t 
I feel tired directly. W h a t w ould you advise 
m e to ta k e ? ” 
"T ak e a cab, m ad am e." replied th e doc­ 
tor, an d q u ick ly disappeared. 


S e n s ib le F r e d d y . 
[Epoch.) 
"N ow . F red d y .” said D r. K eneen, a fte r 
prescribing for F red d y ’s little sister, "su p ­ 
pose you ta k e a dose of th is m ed icin e.” 
"N o, sir,” 
replied 
F red d y , d ecidedly: 
“ th ere's n o th in g th e m a tte r w ith m e. and 
you a in 't going to ru n u p a big bill a g ain st 
papa on m y acco u n t.” 


YANKEE GIRLS ABROAD. 


How to Make a European 
Trip Inexpensively. 


flints for Wailua Travelling Alone in 
Lands Deyend the Sea. 


Points of Practical Experience in Keep­ 
ing Expenses at a Minimum. 


[Emily A. ThacKray In the Epoch.] 
"E u ro p e on N othing-C ertain a Y ear,” w as 
th o title of a p iq u an t a rtic le in th e C en tu ry 
of O ctober, bests, w ritten by 
a 
young 
w om an w h# fran k ly said. "I alw ays th o u g h t 
I w as born to soc E urope.” On th e hope of 
$300 p er year to be w on by literary w ork. 
M ary W eath erb ee w en t abroad. 
She h ad 
w on such a “dizzy h e ig h t of lite ra ry su c­ 
cess” th a t sho could dispose of a t least th re e 
m an u scrip ts ev ery y ear to first-class m a g a ­ 
zines, besides h er sh o rt story m a rk e t A fter 
15 years of hoping and y earn in g for4 E urope 
she had laid by $ JOO. 29. 
O n th a t sum au d 
h er literary prospects she w en t a b ro a d ! 
H er pluck aud g rit carried h er th ro u g h 
w h at w ould have k illed m any an o rd in ary 
w om an. 
She h erself says, "N ot tw o w om en 
in ten th o u san d could do as we h av e done, 
b ear as w e have borne, an d be glad as we 
are g la d .” Still, som e of hor econom ies 
m ay fu rn ish useful b in ts to those ab o u t to 
travel. 
In London, a d e ar city to those w ho do n o t 
"k n o w th e ropes,” sho found a clean ly b ed­ 
room n ear Islington, th e classic hom e of 
J o h n G ilpin, for six sh illin g s a w eek. 
Food 
w as freq u en tly cooked o v er th o coals in h er 
g rate, or a sidew alk re sta u ra n t w as p a tro n ­ 
ized, w here, for 2 % pence, a good-sized bit 
of fried fish and fried potatoes could be 
bought. Or, a t a cook shop. pease-pudding 
an d "faggot,” a k in d of E u ro p ean hash. 
w ere sufficient for h er fru g al ap p etite a t th o 
cost of tw o p en ce. F o u rteen sh illin g s a 
w eek covered h er L ondon expenses. 
In Paris, w ith th e g re a te st econom y, sh e 
found liv in g high, 
lie r "n o th in g c e rta in ’ 
becam e certain ly n othing, and on 40 fran cs 
a m o n th - h a lf of w hich w ent for th e re n t of 
a m iserab le flxo room , sk y lig h t lig h ted an d 
seven stories 
up she barely 
subsisted, 
b reak fastin g in th e ouch air on a bowl of 
chicory coffee and a big bit of bread for five 
sous, lu n ch in g on tw o “crescen ts" In th e 
gard en of th e L ouvre, an d d in in g on a p in t 
of stro n g bouillon a t th e cost o f four sous. 
W hen th o w orst cam e to th e w orst, an d sh e 
an d h er a rt stu d e n t com panion w ished to 
see A m sterdam , one of Them paw ned h e r 
w atch. 
T hus th ey saw 
R otterdam , th e 
q u a in t 
old 
F lem ish 
city 
of 
B ruges 
G h en t anti A ntw erp. 
U nder th e shadow 
of tho g re a t c ath ed ral th e y concluded th a t 
eveu one w atch w as too m uch for an y 
tra v e llin g party. 
A w ay it slipped to join 
its b ro th er in th e m ont-de piete, an d so th e 
tw o g irls tra v e lle d ! 
Few A m erican g irls w ould care to e m u ­ 
late th o pluck an d lu ck of these tw o " v a g a ­ 
bonds,*’ as th ey called th em selv es; still, 
little econom ies are c o n siste n t w ith a royal 
good tim e, au d a slen d er purse w ith a m erry 
h e art eau trav el leagues. 
As a stitch in tim e saves n in e ," so a little 
p rep arato ry w ork done a t leisure w ill sav e 
m oney and also w ear of tem per, 
lf you 
can p lan a E uropean trip a year befo reh an d , 
bru sh in g up your F rench and G orm an w ill 
be an im m en se ad vantage, lf you can know 
b u t one language, choose F rench. 
It w ill 
save you th e expense of a courier, for e x ­ 
am ple. 
Be w arn ed in tim e, and never, uevor ta k e 
a c o u rier unless you h av e th e pockets of a 
Oro sue and th e tem p er of a G risekia. 
To 
be sure, th e doors of th e finest hotels w ill 
fly open a t your approach, bu t th e lan d lo rd , 
as he speeds th e p a rtin g guest, w ill honor 
you w ith a “ leetie b ill” whoso le n g th is 
au g m en ted by y o u r co u rie r’s bod an d board, 
no m in ally 
free. 
Tho 
shopkeepers, too, 
m an ag e to keen on th e rig h t side of th e 
co u rier tra v e llin g w ith M ilord or M iladi, as 
th e boud of th o co u iier-atteu d ed p arty is 
styled. 
Be sure, how ever, to , rem em b er 
th a t you 
m ay be able to read 
“ M arie 
S tu a r t ' w ith o u t 
a 
d ictio n ary 
or 
re 
cite w hole pages of "A th a lio ” or "L e C id .” 
an d v e t be u n a b le to ask for fresh tow els, a 
clean n a p k in or your lau n d ress’ bilk 
T h e 
lngh-souled heroines of G oethe and S ch iller 
an d C orneille d id n ’t seem 
to need th e 
th in g s th a t you do every day and th e la n ­ 
guage of high trag ed y , a la Siddous, h ard ly 
does for th e com m on th in g s of life. 
P e r­ 
haps you m ay n o ta sk fo rslip n ers (P antonel) 
w hen you w a n t potatoes (Cartofel), b u t yo u r 
m istak es m ay be ju st as funny. 
A littlo pocket-dictiouary such as F eller’s 
E n g lish . G erm an and F ren ch , published by 
T eubna? of L eipzig is in v alu ab le, b u t d o n ’t 
rely UBOH th e G erm an “conversations for 
tra v e lle rs" in th e back. 
"E n g lish as sho Is 
sp o k e” according to th e G erm an idea is 
ra th e r peculiar. 
As reg ard s seasickness th e re 
is little 
difference; th e b g ships roll a s b a a lv a s 
th e little ones. 
Be on deck as m uch as 
possible in y o u r stea m e r ch air, ta k e your 
m eals reg u larly and avoid green tu rtle 
soup an d W elsh rareb its. 
A course of 
a n tib ilio u s 
p ills 
for 
a 
w eolc before­ 
h an d often h elps those su b ject to th is 
w eakness; an d acid p h o sp h ate o r lem ons 
on board ship are o ften g ra te tu l and com ­ 
forting. B rom ide of sodium in 15-gratn 
doses has been m u ch praised hy som e, but 
co n tin u al use of th e brom ides resu lts in a 
sem i-stupid condition called ‘'brom ism .” 
w nich is alm o st as bad as th e sickness 
itself. 
B ut b e tte r th a n m edicine or cham pagne 
are good com pany, a few com forting w ords 
from th e jolly sh ip ’s doctor, if necessary, 
ilenty of fresh air. a re c u m b e n t position on 
leek au d a stead y av oidance of th e topic of 
plenty 
air. a re c u m b e n t position bn 


seasickness. G et as m uch fresh air, too, in 
your stateroom as Possible. It m u st be re­ 
m em bered th a t th e low rates u su ally m ean 
an inside room fo rw ard or n ear th e screw , 
w ith fo u r in a room . 
An ou tsid e room 
am id sh ip s is th e b est 
econom y, an d it 
should be secu red a t le a st th re e m onths in 
advance. 
A lthough th e steam ers w ill not 
refu n d th e m oney, th e re is no difficulty in 
sellin g a good berth, provided you can n o t 
use it personally. 
As a ru le th e econom ical tra v e lle r can do 
b e tte r by con su ltin g h o r B aedeker, visitin g 
th e b est second-class h o tels m ark ed by a 
sta r a n d stern ly d em an d in g th o sep arate 
price for room , board, ta b le cr bote, a tte n d ­ 
ance w ith lights. etc., before allow ing th e 
p o rter to carry up a tru n k . 
B ut as a d ern ier 
resort, in L ondon. P aris, B erlin, V ienna or 
o th er high-priced cities if th e tra v e lle r gets 
stra n d ed , if th e econom ical pensions on tho 
list are all full, so m eth in g can be saved by 
using these counous. 
If you in ten d to do considerable trav ellin g 
$5 p er day Is a m o d erate a llo w a n ce ; you can 
stay a t tho best second-class hotels, trav el 
second class, h ire carriag es an d cabs fre­ 
q u en tly , fee w ith ju d g m e n t a n d trav el w ith 
econom y. Off th e b eaten routes, in th e 
H ebrides in N o rth W ales in B rittan y and 
N orm andy, in th e b la c k Forest, around th e 
shores of L ake C onstance. In th e T yrol and 
even a t In te rlak e n au d L ak e G eneva, a t 
M ontreux. C hillon an d V evay, if you stay 
long enough to m a k e pension rates, y o u r $5 
per day w ill giv e you first-class accom m o­ 
d ation aud leave a m arg in for travel. 
B u t avoid th e big hotels a fte r th e A m eri­ 
can sty le as you w ould a p lag u e; th e a t­ 
te n d a n ce is n o t us good as a t th e sm aller 
houses, w hile th e ch arg es an d fees are 
double. 
To calcu late th e m oney for your trip. m u l­ 
tip ly th e n u m b er of d ay s by five and th en 
ad d 20 per cent, for accidents. T h u s S550 
w ill be a com fo rtab le allow ance for a th re e 
m o n th s’ trip. ta k in g in Irelan d . E n g iau d , 
Scotland, th e Low C ountries, th e R hine 
S w itzerland au d N o rth Italy , re tu rn in g via 
Baris, to L ondon an d L iverpool. 
To (lo th is • ou can la n d a t Q ueenstow n, 
v isit C ork. K illarn ey and th e G ian t’s C ause­ 
w ay. au d go to G lasgow , via B elfast. Or if 
yon p reto r you can su b stitu te N orth W ales 
for p a rt of Irelan d , go d irectly from D ublin 
to H olyhead an d fly in th e w ild-rushln* 
m ail tra in u n d e r th e m o u n tain s and across 
th e w onderful b ridges of W ales in to th e 
pictu resq u e w alled tow n of C hester. F rom 
C h ester or G lasgow go N orth. 
From th e 
to n n e r th e b eau tifu l la k e country of E n g ­ 
land, th e hom es of W ordsw orth, of Southey, 
of Dr. A rnold, of H a rrie t M artineau, of Jo h n 
R uskin, are easily accessible. 
F ro m grim old G lasgow you can ta k e in 
Loch L om ond, see th e sco t m ade fam ous by 
th e F alls 
of 
lu v ersn aid . W ordsw orth’s 
“ S w eet H ig h lan d G irl.” and lin g er on th e 
m ountain-clad shores o j Loch K atrine. 
A glorious trip from G lasgow is th a t dow n 
th e C lyde, p ast A rran, th e M ull of C antire. 
T a rb e rt and th ro u g h th e loch* m ade fam ous 
by th e w izard pen of W illiam B lack. 
Sea 
and m o u n tain s to g eth er m ak e a fairy land. 
O ban. B allaehulisn th o Pass of G lencoe are 
w o n d erfu l for su b lim ity an d w ildness. 
B u t S cotland is d e ar in m ore senses th a n 
one. 
In th e G aelic hotel w ith th e u n p ro ­ 
nounceable n a m e - five syflab os long—up 
in th e 
W est 
H ebrides 
our faces grow 
longer th a n th o n am e w hen o u r host p re­ 
sen ted bis polysyllabic bill. 
"Y ou sh o u ld n ’t ch arg e us so m u ch .” said 
th e purse h earer s te rn ly ; " it’s Ju n e only, 
an d ou t of sea so n !” 
" T h a t’s no m a tte r w bateffer, m em ,” said 
th e ta ll G a d . w hose cognom en should have 
been G aul, w ith tw o l’s; " it’s ju st because 
it ie not of th o saloon, I can n a ask th e 
o rd in a ir prcecos. because m aut! mak? m ore 
m oney ou t o’ th e few tu les w ho do com e!” 
The m onoy q uestion is a cru cial one in 
tra v e llin g iu E urope. C alcu late lite ra lly — 
aret a circu lar le tte r of cred it on a good 
l ondon b an k er, to w hose address you can 
h av e all your m ail sen t and redirected. 
On 
th e 
b ack 
of 
y our 
le tte r 
of 
cre d it 
is a list 
of 
all 
th e 
principal 
tow ns 
w hore 
you 
can 
d raw 
m oney, 
'la k e 
w ith 
you 
only 
en ough 
E nglish 
gold 
for yo u r shipboard fees and lan d in g ex p en s­ 
es. O u i he c o n tin en t th e F rcncn napoleon. 
a gold piece of tw e n ty francs, is th* m oat 
con v en ien t „to 
carry. 
R em em ber th a t, 
rou g h ly speatdng, tw enty-five of th em a te 
w o rth ab o u t $ 1 0 0. 
D raw th is n u m b er a t a 
tim e, sew th em up in live little co m p art­ 
m en ts io a sm all cham ois bag, so tb a t one 


co m p artm en t can be ripped a t a tim e : sew 
th is firm ly into one side of th e lin in g of your 
dross w aist, and on th e o th er side fasten a 
strong little fiat bag to hold y o u r c irc u la r 
letter, 
rim s von are perfectly safe, for you 
need carry in your pocket only enough for 
th e expenses ot th o day. 
A lw ays carry a 
little leath er c h atela in e bag 
co n tain in g 
plenty of sm all change, dow a to Dennies or 
th e ir E uropean eq u iv alen t. 
"N o ch ange." 
is a frequent device for ch eatin g am ong 
cabbies.” In S cotland th ere is a lan d in g 
fee of a ponnv or tw o pence every tim e you 
com e off a st 
everyw here 
com e off a steam er. P ennies are called for 


I shall never fo rg et th e p a th e tic cry of 
N icate” (nothing) w hich an old V enetian 
beggar u ttered as ho pulled nay gondola 
ashore w ith 
bis 
crooked stick. I had 
started out w ith a bag full of copper soldi 
in the m orning heavy enough to b allast a 
sm all boat. 
( ne by ©ne they had vanished 
for I was a stran g er and th e y "to o k m e In.” 
A lira 1,20 cents m y sm allest ch an g e seem ed 
too m uch, but th e d ra m a tic cry o f th a t old 
beggar will h a u n t m e to m y d y in g day. 
An 
ex cellen t 
plan 
is 
to 
fa m ilia r­ 
ize oneself 
w ith 
foreign 
coins before 
going 
abroad. 
Buy 
a t 
a 
good 
b ro k er’s 
$5 
w orth 
of 
coins: 
g e t' 
th o English sh illin g (25 cents), th e E nglish 
florin (50 c e n ts, th e h a lf crow n (62‘a 
c en ts1, and th e sm aller sixpence and three- 
pence. G et th e franc (20 cen ts , th e sou or 
5 centim e piece: th e paper lira of Italy, 
w orth about a franc, and th e soldo or Italian 
son. 
The G orm an m a rk corresponds very 
closely to ohr q u arter, b u t it is th e G erm an 
grog! heil and reichspfennig. au d th e D utch 
and A ustrian coring th a t w ill tro u b le you 
th e most- 
Be lu re you h av e th e cu rren cy 
of the country in m ak in g sm all purchases, 
otherw ise your F rench gold 
w ill suffer 
seriously. 
S tran g e as it m ay bo. th e I mr- 
lish currency is usu ally th e m ost p erp lex ­ 
ing at first. 
" those London cabbies aro g re a t c h eats.” 
said a dear, w h ite haired old lady to h er 
d au g h ter one day. " b u t I got th e bettor of 
th e m ’ A fter you w en t ou t I w an ted a rule, 
so I hailed a fellow and rode dow n P icca­ 
dilly. 
'How m u c h ? ’ said I w hen I got out. 
‘H alf a crow n? s a \s he. 
T h e idea, Busan. 
of asking i h at aw fu l price for a little ride I 
‘You need n ’t th in k to im pose on m e. if I ain 
an A m erican lady, I said. 
'I w on t give 
you a cent m o re'n th re e shillings'? 
And 
th o fellow was frig h ten ed . 
S ure he said, 
'X cry well, ilium ? and w alk ed off ju st as 
m eek .” 
T he d au g h ter stra ig h te n ed h e r m o th er * 
cap and n u lled , "XX h a t a good tra v e lle r you 
a r e ? 'and the d ear old lady n ev er kuow 
th a t she had paid cabby sixpence m ore th a n 
he had asked I 
XVlth careful stu d y of th e m oney, d e m a n d ­ 
ing the hotel billa th e n ig h t before leaving, 
feeing w ith d iscretion an d p ractisin g th e 
careful econom ies w hich m oat w om en not 
only understand bu t enjoy, a E uropean trip 
can be m ade not only d e lig h tfu l, b u t com ­ 
paratively inexpensive. 


P O E M S I N H O S E . 


W o m e n ’s D a in ty S u m m e r S to c k in g s — 
N o v e ltie s in S h o e s a n d S lip p e rs. 
LA CK is no longer 
th e fashionable color 
for shoes a n d stock­ 
ings. L ike th e gloves, 
th ey m u st m atch th e 
p rev ailin g tone of th e 
costum e. For tho new 
co m b in atio n 
gow ns, 
co m b in atio n slippers 
and sto ck in g s com e. 
TMK w a t t r a p. 
If tw o 
shades 
of 
gray are com bined, th e slippers chosen w ill 
be oi dark gray suede, w ith n arro w row s of 
F rench gray silk b raid sew ed on so as to 
form a point a t th e toes. T hey aro called 
"W atteau ” slippers, an d com e in various 
com binations of gray and steel, ta n and 
brow n, bronze an d old rose. silv er an d pale 
blue. T he braiding no t only m akes th em 
m ere ornam ental, but it serves th e purpose 
of keeping th e slipper in p roper anime, so 
th a t when th e slipper is w orn o u t it bas not 
stretched from its original shape. 
A t one of m o Ju n e w eddings th e Pride 
w ore a pair of W atteau slippers of w h ite 
suede, th e narrow silk ribbons on th e toe 
w ere fastened dow n w ith seed pearls. 
H er 
stockings w ere of w hite silk, finished w ith 
a deep h o rn er of sky- 
blue silk, w inch oam e 
dow n in deep points 
to lit in to th e pointed 
low er part. 
E v ery bride w ears 
so m eth in g 
blue ou 
h e r w edding day, fol­ 
low ing th e tim e-hon­ 
ored m ax im 
th a t a 
b rute 
should 
w ear 
' so m eth in g oid.som e- 
th in g new som ething 
borrow ed, so m eth in g 
blu e.” 
A nother new style 
is 
th e 
"strip ed .” 
w hich com e Sn tho 
finest lisle th re a d or 
silk. T h e stripes are 
about h a lf a n incii 
wide, 
and 
com e 
len g th w ise dow n ta e 
STEIPF.D 
a n d si At* fro n t of th e sto ck in g ; 
to p rn . 
tile p re ttie st cornbi- 
an atio n s are black and pale blue, olive 
g reen nnd old rose, purple and heliotrope. 
T h e diam ond stocking is of black silk, 
em broidered up tb s fro n t w ith tiny golden 
stars form ing a diam ond p attern . T hey 
com e in nearly every c o n trastin g color, b u t 
th e p re ttie st are of black and gold, to w ear 
w ith b lack and gold slippers to h arm onize 
w ith a gow n of black lace mad© over gold- 
colored satin. 
" P la id ” stockings are w orn m ostly by 
ch ild ren , and gained an im m ense p o p u la r­ 
ity w hen all o f E ngland and A m erica ran 
w ild o v er Scotch plaids just a fte r th e m ar­ 
riage of 
P r i n c e s s 
Louise to th e D uke of 
Fife. 
T h e 
p rettiest 
are th e ta rta n plaids, 
w hich com e in gold, 
green, blue aud red. 
A novelty in sum ­ 
m er shoe w ear is th e 
new ten n is shoe for 
ladies. 
It is in shape 
like a sandal, com ing 
up us high as th e or­ 
din ary ten n is shoe in 
t h e n e w 
th e back, and ty in g 
t e n n is s h o p. 
around tlie a n k le w ith 
stro n g ribbons w hich m atch th e color of th e 
shoe. 
In fro n t and a t th e stiles tboy are 
sh ap ed like opera slippers.. 
T hese shoes are m ade iD canvas cloth, 
su ed e and leath er, and com e in every sh ad e 
of tu n an d brown. 


YOU CAN MAKE MONEY 


By g ettin g your friends and neighbors to 
subscribe to Tho filobi*. 
If you cannot get 
subscribers yourself, your wife, son or d a u g h ­ 
ter can do so in th eir leisure hours, and earn 
an honest penny. The Globe gives the larg est 
com m ission ever paid on a dollar weekly. 


I S 
H E 
F R O M 
H A R V A R D ? 


P a i n t F ie n d w h o D e s e c ra te s O ld -T im e 
R o ck s. 
O ne of th e rem orseless v isitations of fate 
b a s ta k e n th o form of a cran k , w ho has 
b een a t w ork w ith u n usual veh em en ce th is 
season p a in tin g phrases on th o rocks of 
N ew Y o rk ’s suburbs, says th e Sun. 
T he a m o u n t of space covered is so e x te n ­ 
sive th a t th e offender is ev id en tly fond of 
w ork. 
Som e of th e m ost p ictu resq u e and 
b eau tifu l b its ot scenery in W estch ester 
co unty have been ru in ed by th is p artic u la r 
form of p ublic outrage. 
In one place near L arch m o n t th e re w as 
an ex ceed in g ly p retty bit of woods, th ro u g h 
w h ich a w aterfall tu m b led in d im in u tiv e 
fury. 
On one side of th e w ail rose a b eau ti­ 
ful an d im pressive m ass of g ra y rock. dec­ 
o rated h ere and th e re w ith bits of m oss an d 
clin g in g fern. 
, 
T h e scene has been p ainted by D avid 
Jo h n so n an d o th er w ell-know n artists, an d 
th e people in th e vicinity w ere exceedingly 
proud of i t 
XX hen they m ade th e ir re g u la r 
w eek ly pilg rim ag e to th e fall la st S unday 
th ey found th a t th e m otto c ra n k bad been 
h a rd a t w ork. 
A li o v er th e face of th e rock w as p ainted 
such phrases as “ H ell, H ell. B ew are of 
H e ll:" "R ep en t or You W ill be D am n ed :" 
"D o You T h in k You W ill G et In to H eav en ?” 


K o s s u th in H is D e clin e. 
[London News.] 
Som e Ita lia n jo u rn alists h av e in terv iew ed 
K o ssu th a t Superga. 
He is afflicted w ith 
slow ly progressing cataract, b u t he h im self 
b eliev es th a t d e ath w ill arriv e sooner th a n 
b lindness. 
H e lives in retirem en t, H e d e­ 
clin es to see visitors, saying th a t, h av in g 
re tire d from th e world, th e w orld o u g h t to 
to rg e t him , 
B u t he still w rites, w orking 
re g u la rly till n e ar m id n ig h t. 
Ho w alks on 
tn e hills in th o m orning, and dines alone fit 
noon. H e in ten d s, if possible, to live rn 
fu tu re a t N aples, w here h e ex p ects to bo 
n e x t au tu m n . 


A C o n s id e ra te H u s b a n d . 
[New York finn.] 
" I w ish you w ere like Mr. B u n tin g .” com ­ 
p lain ed Mrs. L a rk in ; "h e ’s so co n sid erate 
to h is w ife.” 
“T h a t’s so.” replied Mr. L a rk in ; "you 
o u g h t to see th e nice lig h t-w eig h t axe he 
b o u g h t to d ay for h er to sp lit k in d lin g wood 
w ith .” 


A C o u ra g e o u s A n im a l. 
[Somerville Journal,] 
"Is th is horse a fraid of a n y th in g ? ” askoi! 
M rs. N ervous, o u t rid in g for tho first tim e 
w ith a liv ery stab le rig. 
« 
“ N o t ev eu of m e ” replied Mr. N ervous 
gloom ily, aa h e vigorously b u t vainly plied 
th e w hip. 


COMMERCIAL MATTERS. 


B O S T O N 
M A I t K F .T S . 


P r o d u c e . 
Boston, Monday, July 7. 
BUTTER.—Tim rendition of th* butter market 
ie fairly steady, but tho demand i t mainly for cholo# 
stock. Other than beet grade are dull and weak. 
with little demand. Tint condition I* produced by 
the very large receipts and the disposition of bu5sri 
to hold off 
W e quote: Creamery, Northern, extra, lfljT17o 
th; do* Western, extra, i r e n i c ; do, extra lit, 
18 o’ 14c; do, lit, 11012c; Fiajikltn Co., Mar*., 
extra creamery, box, 16ftl7; do, Dairy, extra, ISS 
IC; Vermont hairy, extra, . ftl4 , do, X. Y., extra, 
14cC 
N. Y. Jt Vt. ex lr* lit, l'3ftl3c, do do 1st, 
lO tflle; Western dairy, extra let. lOftll; do, 1st. 
8@0 ; 
Western 
imitation creamery, extra, 
Cr# 
l l : do, ladle-packed, extra 1st, 9® .; do, 1st, 
G®8. 
Trenk butter, VY 
or Mi 
prints, extra, 
lh017; extra 1st. 14(fife IR ft. 
There is little change to report In oleomargarine. 
and trade ta very doll. 
__ 
Oleomargarine—So. Four: IO, 13oft!b; 20, ll? a 
c; 30, 12%e; SO. 12c. 
Fort Washington: lo, 
14n *t ft: SO, 13V»c; SO. 13%o; 60. l3Vg- Prints 
14c VIK 
( llKt.SE. The market Is quiet and prices ars 
tending downward. His demand is slack and for 
hest grades only. Tile low grades are sluggish and 
neglected. 
We quo'#: New Choose Sew York extra, YR ft 


Liverpool quotations, w hite, 43*64. 
Etuis. 
Hie market lias experienced no great 
change during the past week. Prices are firm on 
tile finest grades, but ti e general trade is interfered 
with somewhat by tile tiot weather. Tile demand 1* 
active for fancy near by eggs, but these are in very 
Ugli receipt. 
We auoto: Pastern ex tra, . (ttI Uc; do, Aril, loc; 
Vermont and New Hampshire extra, .... (title; 
>1 lchlgan, ex tra, I t * 14 
, W cstern, firsts, l? c ; Nova 
.scotia am t New Brunswick 1st,. . ta l4 e ft do*; 
P. K. Island. 1st.. 131 - u 14c per do*, Near by and 
Cape, fancy, 18 3 20c V hoi. 
BEAN.-'.-The market i s null, w i t h a full supply 
on hand. White beans move *low at quotations. 
\ ellow Eyes 1 ye in short supply and prices on them 
arc ti rip iv held. 
Quotation*: 
Pea, choice Northern hand-nicked, 
$2.1tft2.20 ft bush: do, Now York, hand-picked, 
small, J2.00yz2.10 ft bosh; do marrow. JUHL# 
2.00 a; bush; do. screened, Sl.70dl.S0; do 2<ls. 
Sl.50irtl.60; Medium choice. Uaud-plckcd. S1.90 
1*1.06; do, screened, 81.70 ALAO: Yellow Eye*. 
extra, H 38<*8.86; (lo, Sde, $2.90<#3.15; lied kid 
neys. 88.60 rt-4.00. 
DOMESTIC FRUITS.—There are very few old 
apples left In Hie market. New green apple# are 
coming in moderately, aud sell fairly well el quo­ 
tations, 
Evaporated continues in good demand. 
Strawberries have about gone out of the market, 
and blacktrerriee and msptientee have been arriving 
freely and are iii good demand. 
_______ 
We quote: Apples — Russets, 86.OOrfd.CiO f? bm. 
Nortoik green appl"#, TH (Wats, 81.00/(1.60. 
Evaporated apple, fair lo good. Az# I Or; do, fancy, 
luTMzc; sundried, sliced and quartered. -Lid. 
strawberries. Dighton, 7@10c IS quart; native, 
12:ftl8c ft quart. 
Blackberries, It)if 12c; blueberries, lO jJl.c; rasp­ 
berries. Vs cup. 8 (fife, 
Pineapples. HtfHSc. 
VEGETABLES.—The market is steady on rota 
toes and price# have advanced during the week, 
though the receipts have been liberal. Cucumbers 
are In moderate request. Asparagus has advanced 
and tile call is limited. Lettuce te In ample supply. 
Onions are quiet anil unchanged. 
New potatoes, Southern, 83.OOtff3.60. 
Lettuce 
do*., 16/T26C. (labium-, new, 
barrel, 
81.76*2.OO. Cucumbers, N orfk-.fi crate, 50<1 <6c. 
Npiuaon, native, . <*..c 
bush, onions. Lei mu 
dns. %t orate, f2.OOft2.16. Squash, Marrow. 8176 
92.00 W bbl; do Summer, 
crate, 25 "40c. Tor 
nips. Russia. 82.50 V bbl. Radish, 
doz. 25 r?*Oc. 
Dandelions., 
i t ..eW bush. 
Native Rhubarb. I 
flic V lh. 
Asparagus, 60eft$l.OO V do*. Green 
Pease, V bushel, 
g 1.2 6 9 1.60. 
Firing bean*, 
green, half-bbl ciatp, 82.00c; do Wax. f) bush , 
81 6092.OO. Tomatoes, Fla., ft bushel crate, 81'.50 
82.00. 
HAY AND STRAW.—There ie nothing new to re- 
port Iii thtn market. Cholcp hav w in good demand, 
nut this lf- but a small part of tho receipts. 
Rye 
straw I# firm on cholo.' grades. 
We mtote; Fancy. 818.00(®1 
do, fair to good 13 OOO 15.00 Fine, 810.00: 
We ouote: Fancy. 816.OOftl7.00: Choice. 8. 
do, fair to good 13 Ot)pl5.0O Fine, 810.tXj@ls.0 0 : 
fiwate, SO.OOftlO.OO: Poor to ordinary, fR.OOft 
11.00. live straw, gt8.00ft20.00; do do Machine. 
89.00ft10.00. Oat straw, *7.60tg8.00 ]ft ton. 
O r o c e r ls ,. 
COFFEE.—The coffee quotations aro as follows . 
Java. medium brown, 24V*"25c: do do fancy 
brown, , ,(ft2BV4to; do Timor, 28Vgc: do ltiilien- 
zorg. 23 o 23Vs1'. do Malang, 22Vk9<>8o; do Tagalt. 
SaVjftfSc; do Ankola, 20VfZi«Tbi 1,0 Holland4 
, a ~yy 
1 ’iv rxuprm*, ** ’' Z3f'sX*',v'l 
* 
bags, 28V#ft23%c; MaudheUiig* and Ayer Bangles, 
28ys987<n Mocha, 24*49286: Rio*, prime, 20%o; 
do fair, 20’ic ; do ordinary, lav ie: low ordinary, 
18’iiC; 
Maracaibo, 20'®22c; Caracas. 22ft28o; 
Lnguavrn, 20@21ci Costa Kina, 20@22V*c; Jamai­ 
ca, 20422c; 'Yiuatemala, 22ft24c; Mexican, 23ft 
24c: H»vtt. 2(K#82o: Manila, 23c, 
FRUITS AND NUTS— Following are the current 
quotations: Itaislns, London layers, new, 82.60ft 
2.86; 
Muscatel, new, 81.80; 
Sultana. l2ftl(T. 
Eterne, 6’ #; Valencia, new. 7y2ftfl; do, Ondaru, 
10911. Currants, 9i.50ft8.o0, 
Citron, Leghorn, 
18W20. Dates -Fevsian, new. 6®CVb. do, fard, 
new, 799. Figs, layers. 11916; do, keg, 5(ft7. 
Prunes, French, ease, I lf l l6; do, Turk, new, .. d 
4Va; do, bag, 3Vift8Vfe. 
Lemons,Messing 84.00ft 
0,00; do Palermo. 84.00ftft.00. 
Oranges-Florida, 
gfl.00#7.00: 
Palermo, g4.50fttl.00. 
Banangs- 
Baracoa, yellow, 81.OOftl.16; do Red, 75ft85c; 
Port Limon, gl.50m .76; Jamaica. No. I, 81.50; 
8 hands, 81.IO; No. 2, 75c. 
Walnuts, 15ft I He; 
Casting*. 0*1 lo; Pecans, I Oft 16c; Filberts, 0*11; 
Almonds. lSftlfl; 
Peanuts, hand-picked, 8®8Vs; 
do, Fins, CWiNo- 
REFINED SUGAR.—We quote: Cut-loaf, I U c; 
crushed. 7D4C; 
pulverised, 7V*e; cuties. 0%o; 
powdered, tfJV; 
granulated, 
OViftdVec: < <m- 
lectloners’ A. tt'/tc; Standard A, Gy*c; Extra C, 
6yao; C, 6Vi®5#/go; Yellow, BVgC. 
Flour aud Grain. 
FLOCH.—Following are the current prices for 
carload lots of flour: 
.... 
Fine Flour, $2,00*2.35; Superfine, g2.8B®3.85; 
Common extras, a:i.3O*4.00; Choice extras, |4.35 
*4.85: .Minnesota bakers. 83.95ft4.3C; patents, 
J .... ft ....; Michigan roller, * .... 94.90; New 
York roller, 84 0094.00; Ohio and Indiana, 84-70 
*4.00; do, do, strai’t. $4.90*5.30; do. do, patent, 
85.00®6.20; St Louis and ITI, clear, $4.00®5.26: 
do, do, straight, 8B-00ftC.36; do,dtq patent, 85.00 
®5.*0; Spring wheat patents, $6.36®C.56 ft bbl. 
'CORN—We 
quote: 
High mixed, 46Va® . .c ft 
bush; Steamer yellow, 45c ft 
tmah; 
Steamer 
mixed, 44c ft bush; ordinary, 4So ft bush. 
O A T S-.......................... 
............ 
bush 
87 
wli 
mixed, 3*9360 ft busti. 
F lu b . 
FISH—Following are the current prices for th# 
week past: 


ITS—No. I and Fancy, dipped, . *39 Va« W 
1; 
stan da id, do, 38M>®3Po; No 2, do, . .f t 
ifte; N<* 3. do, ,.®80M|C ft hush; retorted 
white. 8f<Vgc ft hush; No.a mixed,aUVke; rejected 


Mackerel—No I. shore, $21.00*22.00: No. I Bay. 
820.00®21.00; No. 2 Bay, 810.00; new No. 8 , 
large. J I 6.00-ftl6.0 0 ; No. 3, ordinary, nominal; 
No. Sr modi tun, nominal; Iso. 3, 
$15,00 J 
No. 2, large, $10.00920.00; No. I, large, $22.00 


^Codfish—Dry Bank, large, £5.50® ....; do, do, 
medium, 84.,5*5.00; do. N. S. Shore, f ... ® 
.... ; Pickled Bank, 84.75*6.00; Georges, $6.50-» 
6.76; 
Shore, 
$6.25*6. BO; 
Hake, $2.50*2.75; 
Haddock, $3.25*8.60; 
Pollock, pickled, $2.50 
(*2.76; do, slack salted, $....® 2.76. 
Boneless 
Hake, 4®41/j,o ft th; Boneless Haddock, 4 Eg § 
4Tic; boneless Cod, 7Vg$0Vg. 
Herring—Nova Scotia splits, large, 05.00; do 
medium, $4.60; Labrador, J5.00: Round Shore, 
large, nominal. 
M lw e ll m i n r x u *. 
HIDES AND SKINS—Following are the current 


cows, 01*90 Vi I onus, ..®5. 
Calfsklns-deacons. 
25®Aoc; 697 lbs, 86® ..; 799 lbs, .. *7Be; 0912 
libs, 00996c; Texas, dry-salted, 8 '/? *9; Tex flint 
ro u g h , ftlOVg; Texas kips, ..ftlO ; Buenos Ayres, 
IS*/! 
Rio Grande, ll ft l l Va; Montevideo, l» # ift 
14; C ordova, 13V* *14; Rio Grande Vips. .912Va: 
Sierra Leone, 13; Bissao i i Gambia, 0*10; Zan­ 
zibar hides. SVs#U; 'Iamative, 8®3Val Dry Chinas, 


'CO. -W e quote: Havana wrappers,$3.60 
96.00; do, fine Iffier*, S1.10®1.26; do,good fillers, 
76995c; 
Tara I and l l cuts, 85®1.00; fair, 
86995; Kentucky lugs, 2Vg@4c; do, leaf, 7V*«' 
IOV20: Havana s’d wr’#, 35ft0O; dc, 2d*. 20ft3D; 
clo, hinders. 12(*10; do, seed fill, 6* 8 : Conn and 
Mass fill, 5§8; do, binders, 12@17; do,2da, 18ft 
25; do, fair wrapper#, 22925; do. fine wrappers, 35 
*45; Benn wrapi>er#. 20*40; do, filler#, 10ft20; 
■umatrA wraps. $1.60®2«j0. 
TALLOW—Following are the quotations: Tallow, 
oritur, *fy©®4Vji Country, 4* 4V#; Bone, 8V#t*4: 
house grease, 3*494; grease, tanner*. 2Va* 2Ha ; do. 
chin, 2Vi®2V((i do, naphtha, lVk®2 ; do, hard, 
2*5. 
WOOL.—The receipts of wool the past week were 
16.082 hale* domestic and 8448 bales foreign, 
against 16.314 bales domestic and 30U2 bales for­ 
eign last week, and 17,616 hales domestic, and 1734 
bales foreign for the corresponding week ta 1309. 


W A T E R T O W N C A T T L E M A R K E T . 


Arrival* of live stock at Brighton and Wrttertowa 
for the week ending Thursday, July 3.1800: 
Amount of stock at market—Cattle, 2000; sheep 
and lambs, 13,602; swine, 29,229; \e.ds, 1807: 
horses, 686. 
Western cattle, 2420: Northern cattle, 147. 
Western sheep and lambs, 12,949: Eastern sheen 
and lambs. 
Northern sheen and lambs. 668. 
Brice* of Nortnern and Eastern beef cattie p«r 
hundred pounds, dressed weight, ranged from 04.50 
to $6.50. 
Prices per IOO lbs. live weight, ranged from 
12.00 to $4.50. 
Prices of Western beef cattle per hundred pounds 
live weight, ranged from $4.00 to $5.60. 
r hicks o r albas, tam.oiv, sxixi, ac. 
Cents ft lb. I 
Brighton hides. OW *.. 
I Sheepskins. .. 
Brighton taU’w.4 
(ft.. 
Country blites...6 
f t.. 
Country tall’ w. .3 
ft 
Calfskins 
6 
@0 


Lambskins.... 
Dwirysklns.... 
Woolskin#.... 


Each. 
.. 925c 
.. to 25c 
l[>i*36o 
W eal-OO 


A b r e a s t of th e T im e s . 
[Detroit Free Presa.] 
“ I saw y o u r m a th is aram in a:?’ aaid th e 
first little K iri as th ey m ot on W oodw ard av. 
‘ D id y o u ?” 
"Y es, am i I see tb a t h e r h a ir is d ifferen t 
from w h a t it w as.” 
“Yes, sh e ’s bleached it agrain.” 
"W h at to r? " 
"W hy, she k e p t it m ap le su g ar color all 
w inter, b u t now th a t straw b erries hav e 
com e in sue has changed it to k eep up w ith 
th e tim e s.” ____________________ 


L o o k in g O u t fo r H is B oy. 
[New York Sun.] 
"I’m ag o in ’ to send m y boy G eorge to tow n 
to liv e .” 
“ W hy do you do th a t, U ncle S ilas?” 
"I th in k tlfere is an o p en in ’ for h im dow u 
to N ew Y o rk .” 
"In w h a t business?” 
“ Bunco. My ’sperieuce teaches m e th e re ’s 
m oney In it.” 


E q u a l to A n y S a c rifice . 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
“H aro ld ,” said th e sw e e tg irl. “sh all I read 
to you my g ra d u a tin g essay for to m o rro w ?” 
"Y es. d a rlin g .” replied th e vouug m an . 
pale b u t calm . 
" If—if anything: should 
h ap p en to m e.” he added, in a hoarse, 
hu sk y w hisper, ' rem em ber, M aud, m y la st 
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IT IS THE BEST MAGAZINE FOS THE MONEY IN THE WORLD. 


Handsomely illustrated, contains complete and serial stories, illustrated article* es travel. 
Society Notes, Portraits of Prominent People, Biographical Sketohei, besides a large number of 
nterestiag department! carefully prepared, as Health Hints, the Mother's Page, the Di&ing*RooiBf 
Reoipes (tried and tested), Fashion Fancies, latest modes, series of articles on Home Dressmaking, 
Flowers and Plants, Fancy Work, K nitting and Crocheting, with many other kindred topios, making 
it the best magaaine in the world for the monev. 
SVS RS. L O G A N , 
The EDITOR, will contribute, in addition to editorial matter, sketches, reminiscences, pereeual 
recollections of public men and women, Ac. 
JO S IA H A L L E N ’S W IFE 
Will contribute Stories. 
In an early number. 
[A bright, fresh story from her pen—“ LITTLE TOK MOONEY” — 


E M IL Y H U N T I N G T O N M I L L E R 
Will conduct a Department on Home Topic*. 
J A M E S W H I T C O M B R ILEY 
Will entertain the readers u tth charming Dialect Poems. 
M A R Y L O W E D IC K IN S O N , 
secretary of KING’S DAI''OUTERS, will talk of that Society. 
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Tub 
M ammoth 
C rc t o r aw l* 
niO lU IJ, oontatas a com plete kl et err of 
th# great American Civil W ar, profusely ii- 
lustrated, with numerous Anecdote# o f tao 
Rebellion; a complete history of Amortoa. 
from its discovery bg C olum bus 
to ta* 
present Bine, graphic descriptions of famous 
battles and Important event* in the history of 
all nations, chronological history, ate., ate. 


R lflffranh * 
Thi* a™*1 w°*k so n to io stho 
□IVglQfjnj. 
u re a of all th* Preotdonla of 
the United (States, from W ashington to Bar* 
m on, with portraits and other Illustration*, 
also lire* and portraits of Napoleon Bona- 
l'g|te. Shakespeare, Byron, W illiam Pean. 
Benjamin Franklin, 
Henry Clay, 
Daniel 
Webster, and famous statesm en, author* 
poet*, generals, clergymen, et*. 
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J & S 
and preparation for market of tea. coffee, enoeotato- 
cotton, flax. hemp, sugar. Hoe. nutmegs, stover* 
ginger, cinnamon, allspice, pepper, cocoanut*, pine­ 
apple#, bananas, prunes, date*, raisins, fig*. Olivet. 
india rubber, gutta pere ha, cork, camphor, castor 
oil, tapioca, etc., etc. 
Natural History. sorption*,**coomp*nle<i by IL 
lustrations, of numerous beasts, birds, fishes, and 
insects, with much carious Information regarding 
their life and habit*. 


The Mammoth CTCtoraiDiA I* also a com­ 
plete law book, telling every man how he may 
be his own lawyer, and containing tall and sonata© 
explanations of the general law* and the law s of the 
several States, with numerous forms of legal doom 
meat*. 


Descriptions and Illustrations of the min­ 
ing of gold, silver, diamonds, coal, salt, 
copper,lead, aine, tin and quicksilver. 


Wonders of the Sea. K i'.K .J r X I S ’.VS 
derful and beautiful thing* found a t ta* bottom of 
the ocean; the plants, flower*, shells, fishes, etc., 
likewise pearl diving, coral fishing, etc., etc. 
Statistical and Miscellaneous, ggtt Tai! 
am ount of useful 
and 
Interesting 
laforr 
some of which ut the population of American 


B irrleiiU iirn 
Valuable hlntsand useful augites 
A g ric u ltu re , tious to Farmers, treating of field 
erupt, ga*es amt fence#, fartliUers. farm implement*; 
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seases of domestic animala; poultry keeping, and 
how made successful and profitable; beekeeping, 
dairy farming, etc. 
A rch lto n fn ro 
Design* and plans for houses, cot- 
RrCnliGCTUre. Uge»,1)arn* and other outbuildings, 
with valuable suggestions to those Intending to build. 
U nneah n M 
(hi# great work contains tried and 
nUUSonOlC. tested recipes for almost every dish 
for bveskfast, dinner and ten. this departm ent alone 
being wortli more than nine-tenths of the cook 
books sold; almost innumerable hints, helps and 
suggestions to housekeepers; designs and sugges­ 
tions for maktnk many beautiful things for tits 
adornment of home. In needlework, embroidery, 
etc.; hints on floriculture, tolling how to be success­ 
ful with all the various plants; toilet hints, telling 
how to nroierve ami 
beautify the 
complexion, 
halide, teeth, nalr, etc., etc. 
S S .J I ..I H tells how to cure.by Simms yet reliable 
!»l8uiC8l. home romanies, available In every hou«e- 
hold. everv disease aud ailment taal Is ourable, this 
department forming a complete^ medical book, (be 
value of which in any home can hardly be computed 
In dollars and cents. 
. . 
Invention and Discovery. es*mgr descriptions 
of great inventions, Including the Steam Engine, the 
Telegraph, the Printing Fress. the Electric bight,the 
Sev.-lns Machine, the Telephone, the Type Writer,the 
Type Helling Machine, tile Cotton Gin, etc. 
The World’s Wonders. 
of the Yellowstone rails, I 


Graphic 
descriptions, 
■ ■■« 
beautifully Illustrated, 
of the Yellowstone rails, Yosemite Valle?, Niagara 
Foils, the Alps. Paris. Vesuvius, Venire. Vienna, th* 
Cations of Colorado. 
Mammoth 
Cave, Natural 
Bridge, Watkins Glen, tho White Mountains, etc., 


T '- u c lc 
Descriptions, profusely Illustrated, of the 
I raVGlS. 
Ulc. um<>ner*, customs, oecuUar forms, 
rite* and ceremonies of all peoples of the world. 
Manufactures. scribed and Illustrated the atta 
olyplng. bookbind- 
phy, photography, 
Ina, w etch making, paper 
of silk. Iron, steel, gloss, 


Law. 


Mining. 


am ount of useful 
and 
Interesting 
laform altoa. 
some of which ut the population of American ettiee, 
area and population of the continent*, of the fit a tee 
and Terrltorie*. and of the principal countries of tao 
w o rld .length of th* principal rivers, president!*! 
d, length ut en* principal 
I vote for CO years, presidential statistic*, area mu! 
depth of seas, lake* and oceans, height of meu«. 
mins, locomoiion of animal* and velocity of bodle*, 
height of monument*, towers and structure#, dis 
lances from Washington. »l*o from New York, so 
Important pointe, chronological history of discovery 
aud progress, popular sob .quat* of American Stat**, 
louie., etc., common gramm atical error*, ruin* for 
spelling, pronounclation and use of capriole, W all 
. street phrases, com mere* of the world, anxious foot* 
in natural history, longevity of animala, HRW of Ut* 
■names of States, and of countries, of great works, 
popular fables, fam iliar quotations, of genius and o f 
plants, dying word* of famous persons, feta of th* 
ap 'Sties, statistic# of the globe, leading 1 
of the world, etc., sic. 
I geveram ent* 


and processes of priming, stereotyping 
mg. wood engraving, lithography, p 
calloo printing, piano making, watch mn 
limiting, the manufacture of silk, Iron, steel, glass, 
china, perfumery, *t»»p. leather, starch, wall raper, 
turpentine, postal card#, postage stamp*, envelopes, 
pen#, pencils, noodles and many other things. 
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GUR GREAT PREMIUM OFFER! 


By special arrangement with lh© publi«h«r of th© Mammoth Cycloptadia, w* 
make th© following extremely liberal offer: We will send T he M am m oth 
Cyclopaedia, complete, in Four V olu m es, as above described, together with 
T he W eekly Globe for One Year, upon receipt of only • 1 .5 0 . Wa prepay ail 
postage. Or wa will send the Cyclopadia free, postpaid, to any one sending na a 
dub of 3 yearly subooribera. 
Bear in mind that this Is no cheap dollar Cyclopaedia, such aa many other# offered aa a premium, ho* a 
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(Assessment paid. 


Apply This to Your Daily Life. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
How natural for the man who comes bi 
without any Kame to wish he had sot t 
so many he was going: hunting. 


They Get There Just the Same, 
[Van Dorn’s Magazine.] 
The Lord never asks any human being to 
make ail ass of himself. 


Or—on Hie Shoulder—a Pretty One* 
[Y an D o m ’# M agaaine.] 
An old head is valuable on young shoal* 
dors only when it is a wise one. 
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PAUL JINKINS. 


A TALE OF LOVE AND HAIR DTE. 


C A R O L I N E 
F . 
P R E S T O N . 


Pan] Jen* I rn would hare been a happy 
man but for a Bingle circumslhnce. The 
circumstance was the perrerse determina­ 
tion of his hair to turn gray, when he would 
decidedly hare preferred to hare it remain 
its original color, a glossy black. This it ■ 
was that embittered his existence, in spite 
of hts good health, good income and pros­ 
perity in other respects. This it was as Mr. 
Jenkins eonje tured. which stood in the 
way of his acceptance by Sopliroma Jones, 
with whom he fancied himself wildly in 
love. 
Mr. Jenkins felt that he hsd not arrived 
at an age which justified his gray hairs. 
He had only just passed his 4< th birthday. 
However it was a family peculiarity and 
he must submit to it with the best grace J 
that he could muster. 
Rut all at once light dawned on his 
gloomy dissatisfaction. On one of hts quar­ 
terly visits to the city, for the purpose of 
receiving bis bank dividends, his attention j 
was called to a plac ard upon a wall, j 
wherein the merits of Higginbotam’s cele­ 
brated hair dye were set forth in large cap­ 
itals. 
•'That will he just the thing for me," 
thought our friend Paul. “I don’t think it’s 
at all out of the way to call in art to the as­ 
sistance of Nature, when Nature don’t do 
as well by you as she might be reasonably j 
•xpected ta There's no good reason why j 
such a good looking youngfellow as I a m -” j 
(I beg the reader to observe that gentlemen ■ 
are much more subject to vanity than j 
ladies, although I know that some prom- j 
diced persons hold a different opinion), j 
“There's no reason why such a good look- J 
Ing young fellow as I am." continued Mr. 
Jenkins, "should wear the livery ef old 


at in hts appearance was more than be 
could divine. Tody* the hair was quite a 
common thing, and not at all amusing. 
He looked towards Sophronia. but sh*, too. 
had a smile upon her face. 
Ho flattered 
himself, however, that it was from a differ­ 
ent cause. No doubt she was happy to see 
him looking so well. He would go ud and 
sneak with hor. 
_ 
, 
"It is a beautiful evening. Sophro-M iss 
Jones,” he said, stammering in some con- 
fusion. 
"Very," said she, casting down her eves 
and toying with the fan which she carried. 
"I neeu not ask if you are wall, for I bar* 
seldom seen you looking better, Ii* con­ 
tinued in a tone of aallantrv. recovering hts 
self-command as he observed her evident 
embarrassment 
. 
.... 
“Thank you," said Sophronia, still looking 
down. 
. , 
_ 
Faul looked hastily about him. He saw 
that no one was near, aud determined to 
seize this opportunity to decide his fata 
"Sophronia." said he "you may think me 
precipitate, bat yon must excuse it when 
you 
consider my feelings. I love you 
ardently—devotedly. Will you be minei 
I have one objection,” she said slowly. 
"I know it, the color of my hair. But 
don't you see how much it is improved.” 
"I sec a change-but. but I can't think 
blue an improvement. 
"Blue!” shrieked Mr. Jenkins, rushing to 
the mirror 
One glance was enough. He rushed for 
his hat. and left the house witlf frantic 
speed. Arriving at his boarding place he 
seized the unlucky bottle, dashed it to 
pieces on the brick heasth. and seriously 
contemplated having his head shaved. But 
Time, the great restorer, together withi fre­ 
quent shampooing*, removed th* fatal hue, 
and he at length recovered his peace of 
mind. And as all stories ought to end well, 
I have to relate that boph roo I a at last re­ 
lented and now writes lier name Jenkins, 
much to the dissatisfaction of Mrs. niggin. 


LIFE IN TEXAS. 


OLD AGE. 


Mr. Paul Jenkins accordingly decided to 
procure a bottle of the mixture. Proceed­ 
ing to the store where it was to be procured. 
be went in and inauired in a low tone for 
Higginbotam’s celebrated hair dye. Whild 
the clerk was wrapping no the bottle, he 
assured the delighted customer th a t it was j 
decidedly the best thing of the kind in the 
market, aud would make him look at least 
least lo years younger. 
"Sophronia Jones shall be mine.” said 
Jenkins exultingly, as he pushed the bottle 
into his overcoat Docket and made his way 
to the railroad station. 
Ke was anxious to be at home in order to 
test the wonderful effects of the celebrated 
hair dye. The ride ever and the village 
reached. Mr. Jenkins rapidly took his way 
to the residence af Mrs. Selina VViggin. 
y here he boarded. He seemed in unusual 
spirits, which led Mrs. Wiggin to imagine 
that the banks had paid a farcer dividend 
than usual, but how little could she gness 
that the little bottle which she could toe pro­ 
truding from his pocket was the sole cause 
of his good spirits, lf she had known that 
by the help of this he expected to win the 
hand of Sophronia Jones, her own spirits 
would have been visibly affected, sine* she 
would have teen very sorry to lose so profit­ 
able and desirable a boarder as Mr. Jenkins 
bad proved to be for the last IO years. 
during all of which he had been an inmate 
of lier establishment. 
There bad been a time indeed when she 
had hoped that he would become something 
nearer than a boarder, but that hope Mrs. 
NS iggin had about given up, finding that he 
bac never seemed to notice the glances of 
affection which she threw over to him 
ac ro ss the table. K erchief desire now was 
to keep him unmarried and so retain him as 
a boarder, since, if married, he would with­ 
out much doubt go to keeping bouse, and 
Mrs. NViggin would lose a very important 
part of Per income. 
Mrs. Wiggle did not fail to observe the 
bottle which her boarder had brousrht*iome 
with him. She felt a strong curiosity to 
learn its contents and decided at the very 
next opportunity that offered to do so. That 
opportunity was not loug in coming. Every 
morning Mrs. Wiggin sent her servant in to 
set Mr. Jenkins’ room to rights. 
But on 
the morning succeeding hts return from 
the city. she concluded to take this duty 
upon beiself, in order that she might thero- 
bv have a chance to find out the mystery 
which puzzled her. 
Bridget.’' she said, as the latter was 
about to go up stairs on h er morning er 
rand, "you have more than usual to do to­ 
day. You can - tav here aud I will clear up 
Mr. Jenkins’ room this morning.” 
‘ .ckure. ma’am, and you are very kind." 
said Bridget a little surprised at this ex­ 
traordinary and unexpected kindness on 
the part of her employer. 
"I don’t want you to do too m uch.” said 
Mrs. WiggiD. 
"I am not one of those peo 
pie that are willing to work their ‘help’ to 
death.” 
When Mrs. Wiggin entered the room of 
her lodger, her first proceeding was to lock 
the door - probably in order that none of th;i 
dust might get out of the room into the 
entry. Havitig done this, she laid down ber 
broom, put on lier glasses, and began to 
look carefully about lier 
First she scanned 
the mantelpiece, next the bureau, and 
finally she took the liberty of opening the 
upper bureau drawer. Hereshe found what 
sh# sought Before her. wrapped in the 
same paper, was the mysterious bottle. 
Hastily unrolling it she learned the fatal 
truth. 
11 was hair d>*! 
j Why do I say fatal truth? I will tell you. 
Mrs. Wigein at once concluded what was 
indeed the truth, that this looked towards 
matrimony. She knew how much the use 
of the hair dye would improve his appear­ 
ance, and feared that it would make bim 
irresistible to Sophronia .Jones. 
But what was she to do? Was she to 
stand quietly by and suffer this to take 
place? No. Mrs. Wiggin was a woman of 
resource, and she sat down with her head 
between her hands to consider what she 
should do. 
An idea struck ber. She would empty out 
the hair dve and substitute something else 
in its place. She remembered that she had 
in th* cupboard, in her own room, a large 
pint bottle of blue ink. Scarcely stopping 
to think she stole out of the room, and 
brought it back with her. Her next pro­ 
ceeding was to empty the bottle of hairdye 
out ot the window, and till it instead with 
blue ink. 
"There.” said she, when this was accom­ 
plished. "I don’t believe Mr. Jenkins will 
improve his appearance much by th* us* of 
th is.” 
Her conscience reproached her somewhat 
with what she had done, but she felt that 
desperate emergencies required desperate 
remedies, as this certainly was. 
Mr. Jenkins, meanwhile, had concluded 
not to make immediate use of his hair dye, 
hut to defer it till the next Thursday even­ 
ing, when he had received an invitation to 
attend a party at the house of Squiie Jones. 
the father of his beloved Sonhronia. He 
felt that the unexpected youthfulness of 
his appearance on that occasion would be 
decidedly in his favor. 
As might naturally be expected he longed 
to have the time come, hut Time will not 
hasten bis flight, even for impatient lovers 
He is much more likely to retard it 
Imme­ 
diately after tea on Thursday afternoon Mr. 
Jenkins went up co bis room, locked the 
door, took his bottle of hair dye from the 
drawer, and proceeded to u«e it. He had 
only a faint candle to assist him in his task. 
and this prevented his discovering the de­ 
ception which had been practised upon him. 
In fact, in the dim light, the mixture looked 
dark and he supposed it was all right. 
After rubbing in what he supposed would 
be sufficient for tho first application, and I 
may remark that upon this point he cer­ 
tainly did not exhibit any remarkable 
economy, Mr. Jenkins leisurely proceeded 
to dress himself in his most becoming attire. 
His toilet was somewhat protracted, and 
I should be afraid to tell you how many 
minutes he expended in adjusting 
his 
cravat. But tile fact was that our hero had 
made up his mind to make this evening the 
dedaratio* which he had long contem­ 
plated. provided he could find a favorable 
opportunity. 
But there is an end to ail things, and so 
there was an end to Mr. Jenkins’ toilet. 
About 8 o’clock he came down stairs and 
merely opened the sitting-room door to 
say: 
"I am going out to a party this evening. 
Mrs. Wiggin. and shan’t be at borne very 
early. You need not sit up for me. as you 
know I have a pass key." 
Mrs. Wiggin could scarcely keep her 
countenance while ber lodger was speaking, 
tor she saw at once that he had fallen into 
the trap she had laid for him. and in conse­ 
quence that both bis hair aud whiskers had 
become a decided blue. 
"J guess." she laughed to herself, "that 
Sophronia won't fancy that color any better 
than the other.” 
Quite unconscious of what had befallen 
him. Mr. Jenkins proceeded to the party. 
Going up to the gentlemen’s room, he took 
oft his hat aud coat and went down to th# 
parlors where most of the company had 
already assembled. Somehow beseemed to 
attract a great deal of attention, but this he 
expected, and very naturally attributed it 
to what ne considered the very decided im ­ 
provement which had taken place in his ap­ 
pearance. 
"No doubt,” he thought, proudly, "they 
scarcely recognize me, I look so much 
younger than before.” 
And he glanced around the room with a 
look of complacent self-satisfaction. But 
there was one thing that puzzled him not a 
little 
I he expression of every' face that 
looked at him seemed to be struggling with 
laughter. Now whet thole was to laugh 


Dr. Holmes Talks of Youth and M aturity, 
and Gives a Prescription for Aston­ 
ishing Census Clerks. 
[Oliver Wendell Holmes tit Atlantic Monthly.] 
I was a little over 20 years old when I 
wrote the h ies which someof you may have 
met with. for they have been often re­ 
printed: 
The mossy marbles rest 
On the lips that he has prest 
In their bloom. 
And the names he loved to bear 
Have been carved for many a year 
On the tomb. 
The world was a garden to me th en : it is a 
churchyard now. 
"I thought you were one of those who 
looked upon old age cheerfully, and wel­ 
comed it as a season of peace and contented 
enjoyment.” 
I am one of those who so regard it. Those 
are not bitter or scalding tears that fall 
from my eyes upon “the mossy marbles.” 
The young who left my side early in my 
life’s journey are still with me in the un­ 
changed freshness and beauty of youth. 
Those who have long kept company with 
me live on alter their seeming departure, 
w ereitonlyby the mere force of habit; 
their images are all around -ne. as if every 
surface had been a sensitive film that photo­ 
graphed them : the r voices echo about me, 
as ii they had been recordert on those un- 
forgetting cylinders which bring back to us 
the tones and accents that have imprinted 
them,as the extm ctanim als left their tracks 
on the hardened sands. 
The melancholy 
of old age 
has a divine 
tenderness in 
it, which only the sad experiences of life 
can lend a human soul. But there is a 
lower level—that of tranquil contentment 
and easy acquiescence in the condition in 
which we find ourselves a lower level, in 
which old age trudges patiently when it ie 
not using its wings. I say its wings, for no 
period of life is so imaginative as that 
which looks to younger people the most 
prosaic 
The atmosphere of memory is one 
in which imagination hies more easily and 
feels itself more at home than in th* thin­ 
ner ether of youthful anticipation. 
One of mv prescriptions for longevity may 
startle you somewhat. It is this; Become 
the subiect of u mortal disease. Let half a 
dozen doctors thump you, and knead you, 
and test you in every possible way. and ren­ 
der their verdict that you have an internal 
complaint; they don’t Know exactly what it 
is. but it will certainly kill yeu by and by. 
Then bid farewell to til# world ana shut 
yourself un for an invalid. If you are three­ 
score years old when you begin this mode 
of life you may verv probably last 20 years 
and there you are—an octogenarian. In 
the meantime your friends outside have 
been dropping off one after another, until 
you find yourself almost alone, nursing your 
mortal complaint as if it were your baby, 
hugging it and kent alive by it—if to extst 
is to live. Who has not seen cases like 
this, a man or a woman shutting himself 
or herself up, visited by a doctor or a suc­ 
cession 
of 
doctors 
(I remember 
that 
once in my 
earlier experience, I was 
the twenty-seventh physician who bad 
been consulted), always taking medicine. 
until everybody was reminded of that 
impatient speech of a relative of one of 
these invalid vampires who live on the 
blood of tired-out attendants. "I do wish 
she would get well—orsometiiing?” Persons 
who are shut up in that way, confined to 
their chambers, sometimes to their beds, 
have a very small amount of vita] expendi­ 
ture, and wear out very little of their living 
substance. They are like lamps with half 
then- wicks picked down, and will continue 
to burn when other lamps have used u p 
all their oil. 
An insurance office might 
make money by taking no risks except on 
lives of persons suffering from mortal dis­ 
ease. 


How to W rite a L etter. 
[Ladles’ Home Journal.] 
Write the date distinctly, th* day of the 
month and the year—not just the day of the 
week. 
W rite on plain, unlined paper. 
Write your "qs” and "ye” differently, 
their tails turned in opposite directions. 
Write your "ts" with a cross and your 
"is” with a dot. 
Write an answer to your friend’s ques­ 
tions; if she had not wanted to know she 
would not have asked you. 
Write with black ink; pale or faded ink 
has broken off more friendships and love 
affairs than one would imagine. 
Write your name distinctly. If you are a 
married woman sign it. for example, '‘Vir­ 
ginia Andrews,” exactly as it you wer* not 
married; b u n t it is a business letter, the 
Mrs. should be out in parenthesis before 
your name; or. better still, the letter may 
be written in the third person. This same 
rule applies to an unmarried woman. 
W’rite a short, crisp letter; a concentra­ 
tion of brightness. It will be much more 
appreciated tiian one longer drawn out. 
Write as little as possible on the subject of 
lo\e. Words of love are much better said 
than written. 
Write yourself down a bright, sensible 
girl. and yon will then have written the 
very best letter that a girl can possibly 
write. 


One Cool Place in th e C ountry. 
[Manitou Letter.] 
Tuesday it snowed hard on Pike’s Peak, 
and then grew intensely cold, the ther­ 
mometer marking 8C below zero. Notwith­ 
standing this a party of 14 ladies and gen­ 
tlemen started for the arctic region on 
horseback, with the express purpose of dis­ 
covering the tip top. 
One hundred and 
fifty men under Contractor Lantrv are now 
working ou mile one and two—the miles 
nearest the summit—on the Pike’s Peak 
railroad, finishing the work that was im­ 
possible during the winter. 
The work is 
mostly blasting, a fact which renders peak 
climbing by tenderfeet a rather dangerous 
experiment. 


Tw o of ’Em in Circulation. 
[Texas Siftings.) 
Servant girl, to master of the house—Go 
away and quit hugging me. I heard you 
tell your wife last night that she was all the 
world to you. 
Master of the house—So she is. K atie; but 
you know there are two worlds—the old 
world and the new world. 


Types and Contrasts Seen 
by a Woman’s Eya 


W h ere to H ang the M otto. 
[Chicago Post.) 
Minister—Here’s a motto I want the eyes 
of my congregation to dwell upon until its 
words are engraved upon the tablets of the 
People’s memory, Shall I hang it here in 
the centre of the pulpit? 
Minister’s wife-O h, no! 
Hang it over 
yonder in the corner right side of the clock. 


Glimpses if a M arket Day — Sceies 


Liki These of a Foreign Land* 


Traits of a Texan Cow Boy—Mexioan 


Cookery—Views of Family Life. 


[Mr*. Lee C. Herby in H arper’* M onthly.) 
Pursuing the odd, the new and the charac­ 
teristic takes the tourist to the Saturday 
evening market held at Houston. It is some­ 
thing unique, and this is the only place to see 
it. small market* not being allowed here as 
in other cities. 
Houston also holds a Sunday market, but 
inaugurated the Saturday movement for 
the benefit of those who wer* too lazy or too 
religious to rise eatly on the Sabbath morn- 


into flour between two stones—the bottom 
one like a three-cornered tray on legs of 
uneven height, so that it slopes downw ard; 
the upper, Uke a rolling pin. They place 
the tray upon the floor, and kneeling, they 
mash end roil the grain until it becomes a 
beautiful, whit* starchy flour. 
That is 
then mixed with water into a paste, next 
kneaded and flattened out between the 
hands fhto broad, very thin cakes. In the 
meantime the mesquite fire rn the corner 
of tile jacal has hurtled 
into a 
grand 
bed of 
coals; 
on 
this 
is 
thrown 
a 
flat sheet of iron, which is soon hot. 
Here 
the 
cakes 
are 
placed, 
and 
brown instantaneously; th*v are turned, 
and in a minute are ready to be eaten. They 
are good, too but need salt, for tho Mexican 
mixes none in his bread. The Mexican of 
the lower class uses neither fork nor spoon, 
but rolls a tortilla into a sco o p, and so eats 
his chile con carne, frijoles, etc. When too 
much softened by the gravy to take up the 
food, he eats bis improvised spoon, takes 
another tortilla, and proceeds as before. 
They sit on the floor to eat, putting the dish 
of food in the middle of the circle, and not 
in one house out of six of the lower order is 
there a table. They are hospitable in the 
extreme, welcoming a perfect stranger to 
their homes and offering him of their best. 
Out in the street, on thesidewalk at night, 
one finds here and there about the town 
blazing fires, and over them set great three- 
cornered pieces of iron sheeting, supported 


MICKEY’S FATEFUL JOKE. 


He Plays Tricks on the Land­ 
lord, With Results. 


Mrs. O’Brien Gets a Sword-Tailid Til* 


low Imp Down Her Back. 


The Landlord Loses His Upper Teeth 


and Mickey Gets Put to Bed, 


[New York Sun.] 
When June left her winter quarters in the 
South seas and came northward to pay her 
annual monthly visit to Cooney island, she 
was accompanied by brown robins, ultra­ 
marine bluebirds and flame-winged orioles. 
She breathed upon tho honeysuckle vines in 
on lags. These sheets have round places I the wood and they bloomed, she distilled 


mg. 


W om an’s M ind. 
[Courier-Journal.j 
Mrs. De Smith—My dear, I have a little 
c o * undrum for you. Why does a woman 
change her mind oftener than a’mao? 
Mr. De Smith (still reading)—Because a 
woman’s mind needs changing oftener than 
a man’s. (Silence.) 


A M atter of Fear. 
[Munsey1* Weekly.) 
She (affectionately)—I heard your heart 
beat, darling. Ib it beating for me? 
He—Not exactly. 
I think I hear your 
father putting on his heavy boots. 


The U sual W ay. 
[Harvard Lampoon.) 
Cambridge 
resident (hesitatingly)—Ish 
tbish th ’ way go’t Cambrisb? 
Belated traveller—Well, that’s th* way 
most of you fallows seem to g a 


The market-house itself, standing in the I 
midst of its square, is a fine-looking build- j 
ing. with crouching lions at the corners ani 
fountains in the grass plat at theside; but.it I 
is the people who oongregate here that | 
make it such a remarkable scene, the ven­ 
ders alone*representing every nationality. 
Americans being far in the minority. 
The market wagons occupy one side of 
the thoroughfare which bounds the square. 
They stand drawn up in line, their hind 
wheels touching the curb, the horses’ heads 
turned to the middle of the street. It is 
only in this outer row that we find the negro 
m arket gardener. He raises all that lie 
offers, from the fat turkeys, ready dressed 
or alive in coops, to the tiny bird-peppers. 
brilliant in hue, small as a pea, hot as lire, 
and delightful in flavor, which grow wild 
along the bayou that borders his land. 
Near by on the sidewalk a Chinese pedler 
displays his wares. John has his pigtail 
■eatly planed up, and his blouse and shoes 
are modelsof cleanliness. 
"Anytiing a day?” he asks, exhibiting 
wonderful faun and cushions, brushes, tea­ 
p o ts, Chinese lilies and what not. He tries 
to Pe vt ry persuasive in hts pidgin English, 
and resents demonstratively the interrup­ 
tion of the little hlack-eyed Dago boy who 
runs up his hand-cart of hot peanuts and 
takes his stanu, vociferously calling his 
wares 
A fat, yellow man. as greasy as his own 
plucked geese. I* chaffering by his cart with 
a slip ol a girl, who believes, and rightly, 
that he is cheating her in both price and 
measure as site buys from him a supply of 
okra for gumbo on the morrow. 
Here is a little German woman,face sharp 
and puckered into innumerable wrinkles; 
but her balls ol hand cheese, strewed with 
caraway seeds, are white and appetizing. 
She has some put away in a can which she 
tells you ’schmeck gut.” but when uncov- 
ered they are as yellow as gold, and "smell 
to heave ;” yet these her German custom­ 
ers prefer. 
This thin-faced Italian has a wagon laden 
with game, all killed close by. Mule-eared 
rabbits ami "m ollie-cottou-tailasquirrels, 
red, black and gray, some skinned, some 
not; bunches 
ot partridges, 
braces of 
prairie chickens 
arid dozens 
ot snipe 
tied 
together 
by 
the 
neck; 
some 
wild geese; ducks of 
all kinds, from 
canvasback to didapper; and here is a 
single sand-hill crane- tine eating the bird 
is. too a id a handsome fellow to shoot, 
l he owner is a good salesman and an eager. 
He calls to each passer-by, and Knows well 
hew to praise and show his stock. Small, 
swarthy, lithe and dirty, he is a type of his 
class, always asking higher than he will get, 
and dropping little by little to the offered 
price at las;. 
Many others are in line, but they are but 
repetitions of these, if we accept the strap­ 
ping brown virago, with her poultry and 
eggs turnips and cabbage, who is too busy 
joking coarsely with the colored men and 
abusing the venders around her to pay much 
attention to her trade. 
Within Hie building stretches a quadruple 
row of vegetable stalls, all tended oy 
women, German 
and Irish exclusively, 
clean dressed and hatless. 
Their wares 
make a pretty show; no hot-bed products 
are here, no garden truck from other States. 
but all home-raiBed. Here again the Dago 
comes to the fore. You find him installs 
stocked with West India Northern and 
Californian fruits: only what other States 
draw from the Antilles. Mexico supplies to 
Texas. 
"Lemons a tawenta centsdozna: appelay, 
banan, grapa-all a cheeps,” they assuro 
one as he goes by. 
• 
Beyond is the meat market, the butchers 
nearly all Germans, with a Freuchmau and 
an American or two, to mix the nationali­ 
ties. Bassing through that. we enter what 
may be' called the bazaar—little stores of 
ready-made clothing, both male and female, 
tinware, cutlery, baskets, fancy articles, 
candy, all separate, and the last-named 
stalls preside ! over by handsome Italian 
and pleasant German girls. It is a very olla 
podridaof merchandise 
Back of this again the fish market and 
game of various kinds; and here once more 
does tile Dago find an occupation. There 
are shrimps, crabs, oysters and all sorts of 
fish, but the catfish, in infinite variety, 
stands out in marked prominence, for it is 
th# favorite of the negro race, and they are 
rare good customers. 
In and out of tliebulldingsurgethecrowd, 
for all of Houston is here. It is a singular 
custom, this making a fashionable prome­ 
nade of the market, yet it obtains, and the 
tine ladies do not seem to mind the mixture 
of people or the place itself, but dress in 
"purple and fine linen” for the occasion. 
The dude is in force, and the "m asher” is 
not wanting; the men who stare and the 
girls wno love to be stared at; sober matrons 
on housekeeping thoughts intent; flirtatious 
maidens who push through the crowd, and 
seem to have no idea that their manners are 
not of the best; natty negro wenches, pert 
of tongue aud loose of demeanor; respect­ 
able colored "mauinas.” ample of girth, 
in spotless white aprons; strapping negro 
men 
and saucy bootblacks; merchants, 
lawyers and physicians; servant girls and 
cooks; the haute-volee and the demi-monde, 
and both in their best attire; policemen 
and tramps ; old women, men on crutches, 
and babies in arms; black, white, brown 
and 
yellow—negroes, 
Americans. 
Mon­ 
golians, Irish. Dutch, French. Germans, 
Italians and Spanish—they are all there, 
laughing, talking, quarrelling, gesticulat­ 
ing, bargaining, gossiping, staring, keeping 
appointments and making new one, being 
proper or improper, polite or rude, ar the 
case may be. And this goes on from 4 to Ll 
in winter, from 5 to IO in summer. 
Cowboy life has in the last few years lost 
much of its roughness. The cattle barons 
have discharged most of the men who 
drank, and have frowned so persistently 
upon gambling that little of it ie done. 
Cards aud whiskey being put away, there is 
small temptation to disorderly conduct; so 
it is only when they reach some large city, 
and are not on duty, that they indulge in a 
genuine spree. On the ranches kept under 
fence they have little to do when not on 
the drive or in branding-time, the cattle 
being all safely enclosed. But they must 
take their turns at line ridmg.which means 
a 
close 
inspection 
of 
the 
fences, 
and 
th* 
repair 
of 
all 
breaks 
and 
damages. Where night overtakes them, 
there 
they 
sleep. 
staking 
their 
horses and rolling themselves in their 
blankets. These rides of inspection take 
days to accomplish, for there are ranches In 
Texas which extend in a straight line over 
76 miles. Those ranches which are not 
kept under fence necessitate more work 
The boys must then keep their cattle in 
sight, aud while allowing them to graze in 
every direction, must Ree that none in the 
many thousands stray beyond the limits of 
their own particular pastures. 
They go 
then in parties, scattering over the terri­ 
tory. for they must cover hundreds of thou­ 
sands of acres in a day. 
It is not a life of hardship, and pays well 
enough. Everything is furnished to them 
free and of the very best, and they are paid 
besides $30 per month. Each party stays 
out from two to three weeks at a tim e; but 
they take with them the finest of camp 
wagons, with beds and bedding, cooking 
uteosils. the best of groceries of all kinds, 
and as excellent a cook as money can em­ 
ploy. The prairies are full of game and 
their rifles are ever handy. The hie is free, 
fascinating and peculiarly healthy. 
These men are exceedingly chivalrous to 
all women; this seems to be a trait born in 
them, as much a part of their moral nature 
as it is of their physical to have small feet, 
for it is seldom that a genuine Texas cow 
boy can be found who has not the distin 
gnashing mark of a handsome foot, and bis 
boots are to nim all that the sombrero is to 
a Mexican. He will deny himself many 
pleasures, he will go without a coat. and be 
seen in most dilapidated attire, but bis 
boots must be of the best and most beauti­ 
ful make that the country can afford; high 
of heel and curved of instep, a fine upper 
and thin sole, fitting like a glove, and show 
ing the handsome foot to perfection. 
Take the cowboys as a class, they are 
bold, fearless and generous, a watm-bearted 
and manly set, with nothing, small, vicious 
nor mean about them, and Texas need not 
bo ashamed of the brave and skilful riders 
who traverse the length and breadth of her 
expansive prairies. 
Every yard almost bas an oven, bniltout 
of earth and rock, half under aud half over 
the ground: here they bake their meats and 
some kind of cakes, but their own bread is 
tortillas. These ar* made by an interesting 
and peculiar process. The Indian corn is 
boiled whole in water, into which a little 
unslacked lime is thrown, until the grain is 
tender. 
It is then take* out. washed, 
put into clear c*ld water and allowed 
to soak 
all 
night. 
In 
the 
morning 
it 
is 
drained 
dry 
and 
crushed 


cut out of them, and over these holes are 
tin cans, their contents boiling merrily. 
Tamales are cookiue here, and the Mexican 
woman who is tending them lpoks like one 
of the witches in ’Macbeth,” as she moves 
about in her short red skirt with her black 
Rhawi about her wrinkled brown face, while 
the fire-light falls upon her in fitful gleams, 
now throwing lier figure into broad relief, 
then leaving it in shadow. Behind her Hie 
open door of the ;acal shows a blazing fire 
within, and on the floor, playing gravely in 
the quivering, dancing light, many children 
of different hues; for. tie it known, this 
people is not a moral one. and a family of 
Mexican children may vary in all the shades 
between black and white. This is, bien en* 
tendu, of the lower orders. 


WRITING FOR NEWSPAPERS. 


Sensible W ords which Young Authors 
Should Read—A Leaf from the Ex­ 
perience of a Popular W riter. 
[Edw ard W. Holt In Ladle*’ Home Journal.] 
lam very frequently asked w hether the 
newspaper is the best starting point for 
young authors, and in this question lies, in 
nine cases outof ten, agravo misconception. 
Many young writers believe that work re­ 
jected by the monthly magazine will find a 
market with the daily newspaper. It seems 
to be taken for granted that the same degree 
of care is unnecessary for newspaper work 
as for magazine writing. "The newspaper 
dies with the day. the magazine lives for a 
month.” is the general feeling, and hence 
the impression that ephemeral work will 
find a ready m arket with the newspaper. 
It has been my pleasure to write for the 
newspaper press of America for six or seven 
years, and I give young writers a leaf from 
my experience when I say to them —Do not 
allow \ ourselves to believe that minor work 
will find favor with the modern American 
newspaper. 
There is just as much de­ 
manded of a writer 
in the newspaper 
editorial office, as in that of the monthly 
magazine. A writer commits the greatest 
mistake of her life when she looks upon the 
newspaper as a graduating school to the 
magazine. The same standard of grammar 
and expression set by the magazine holds 
good with newspapers. 
Where the newspaper offers to the young 
writer an advantage over the magazine is in 
its wider field aud its larger capacity. Pub­ 
lishing 30 times against, the single issue of 
a magazine, the newspaper naturally ab­ 
sorbs moro material, and a writer’s chances 
are correspondingly better. Then, too, sub­ 
jects which are out of the range of the mag­ 
azine, fall directly within the scope of the 
newspaper. 
This 
is 
specially 
true of 
timely articles. The magazines of today, 
with 
their large 
Circulations and the 
necessary slower 
process 
of 
printing, 
are prepared so far in advance as to 
make it impossible for them to get close 
enough to timely happenings to make their 
discussion of them iresh and interesting. 
With the newspaper this is. of course, differ­ 
ent. arni it is precisely in its ability to treat 
of what is latest and freshest where lies its 
strength, and in these respects the field is 
necessarily broadened to the writer. 
But. bear in mind, this advantage is only 
one of greater capacity, not of less require­ 
ment. Disappointment can be no more cer­ 
tain than when a manuscript is sent to * 
newspaper editor with the belief that he is 
less critical or that his constituency is less 
exacting than is the case of the monthly 
magazine. 


F E I T OF OLDEN 
TIM BS. 


T he A ncients, A ccording to S ta tu es, 
H ad V ery L arge Feet. 
[Shoe and Leather Reporter.] 
A noticeable thing about the statues 
fouud in our museums of art. supposed to 
represent the perfect figures of ancient men 
arid women 
is the apparently dispropor­ 
tionate size of their feet. We modern peo­ 
ple are apt to pronounce them too large, 
particularly those of women. It will be 
found, however, that for symmetrical per­ 
fection these feet could not be better. 
A Greek sculptor would not think of such 
thing as nutting a nine-inch foot on a 
6V2-loot woman. 
Their types for these 
classical marble figures were taken from the 
most perfect forms of living persons. Un­ 
questionably the human foot as repre­ 
sented by these old sculptors, was larger 
than the modern one; and, in fact, the 
primitive foot of all people of whom we 
have any record, either in painting or statu­ 
ary. was larger than the restricted foot of 
modern times. 
The masculine foot, forming an approxi­ 
mate average of four different countries, 
was about 12 inches long. This would re­ 
quire at least a No. 1 2 o r l 2Va to cover it 
comfortably. The average masculine foot 
today is easily fitted with a No. SH shoe, 
and is, therefore, not above IO 7-16 of an 
inch. Now. by the old sculptural rule of 
proportion, a man 5 feet ii inches in height 
should have a foot I TVs inches long, or one- 
sixth his height. 
It was of no great conse­ 
quence what size sandal he wore, but he 
would hare required a modem shoe of at 
least No. lOVa for a minimum fit, or a Na 
l l for a real comfort. 
For women, allowing for the difference in 
the relative size of the two sexes, which 
was about the same then as now. a woman 
five feet three inches in height would have 
had a foot ten inches long. requiring a mod­ 
ern shoe -it ought to bespoken in a whisper 
No. 6 as the most comfortable for that 
foot, or a No. 5% as a limit of torture. The 
reason for the difference between the old 
classical foot and the modern one is obvi­ 
ous. Restriction is what has done it. 


A Girl’s B e s t Charm. 
[Ladle*’ Home Jo u rn al.) 
My dear girls, keep yourselves looking as 
sweet and dainty as possible. Never under­ 
value the the charm of an agreeable ap­ 
pearance. It is the most delightful letter of 
introduction that can be given to a stranger, 
and there is no reason in the world why 
every woman should not be pleasant to look 
upon. 
A famous woman once said; "There 
are no ugly women; there are only women 
who do not understand how to make them­ 
selves beautiful.” This is absolutely true. 
Bo the right thing for you to do is to sit 
down, think it over, and make yourselves 
the charming example 
that points the 
moral of this. 


To M ake Ic* -W ater Last. 
[Rehoboth Sunday Herald.) 
A useful attribute of paper not generally 
known is for preserving ice in a pitcher of 
water. Fill the pitcher with ice and water, 
and set it on the centre of a piece of paper; 
then gather the paper up together at the top 
and place the ends tightly together, placing 
a strong rubber band around the coil to 
hold it close, so as to exclude the air. A 
pitcher of ice-water treated in this manner 
has been known to stand over night with 
scarcely a perceptible melting of the ice. 


honey in the clover blossoms ana floods of 
golden bees covered their legs with sweet­ 
ness and bustled for the hive. The hornet 
also she wooed to activity and viciousness, 
wiiilo theHuneful mosquito left the marshy 
environs of Brown’s pond to sing his merry 
roundelay and present his bill in the breezy 
uplands. ’Twas tho same old June, yet 
ever young, odorous and coquettish, bear­ 
ing essences divine and making the roads 
dusty; filling the night with the complain- 
ing of bullfrogs and the fragrance of sweet­ 
brier: cheering the iceman and depressing 
the coal dealer: fattening fish worms and 
making the eels hungry. These are a few 
of the blessings and evils that June, 18'JO, 
brought to Cooney island. 
Mrs. Bridget Finn was just where June 
had left her on the previous year—at the 
washtub—with the mingled scent of roses 
and soapsuds in her nostrils. 
Biddy was 
washing her husband’s test, a garment that 
had seen a good deal ot service but was still 
available for use in the quarry. Now and 
then she dug the soapsuds out of her eyes 
with her knuckles and looked over the 
green meadows toward the cool wood. 
Biddy had beautifully plump arms. 
They 
were a trifle freckled, to be sure, but these 
yellow blemishes did not injure the rounded 
perfection of the arms as they worked up 
and down the washboard with the regularity 
of the piston-rod of an engine. 
A yellow- 
jacket flew down from his cell under the 
eaves of the Finn shanty and lit in one of 
the dimples in Mrs. Finn’s elbow. 
A tiny, 
flame-tipped dart punctured the skin, and a 
large red hand swept the insect into the 
lake of soapsuds. A strident voice said: 
"Tare an’onus, ye bucko; we’ll see will 
wather take the fire out o’ yer tail I” 
Then Biddy resumed her rubbing. She 
sang at her work as she anointed the back 
of the vest with a cake of 6-cent prize pack­ 
age soap. The melody that rippled over lier 
ruby lips was a somewhat explosive senti 
ment regarding the Empress of India. 
Each stanza closed with the refrain; 
Aud we'll blow ould (juan* Victoria up 
Wirt nitroglycerine. 


The Chin in W alking. 
[New York World.] 
Mind how you walk. Square your shoul­ 
ders. expand your chest, and loon our for 
your chin. That is tho pivot upon which 
depends the poise of the machine. Step 
out easily and firmly, letting the ball of the 
foot strike the ground first, so that you get 
the benefit of that beneficent little spring 
which Dame Nature built into your instep 
to save the rattle and jar to the whole sys­ 
tem which people who will walk *n their 
heels inflict on their anatomy. 


I t All D epended. 
[Texas Biffing*. I 
Mother—I am going out. Mamie, and I 
want you to be a good little girl while I am 
gone, and ITI bring you home a paper of 
candy. Now, are you going to be good? 
Mamie—Yes, I suppose so; but can’t tell 
how good I ought to bo unless I know how 
big that paper of candy is going to be. 


Conclusive. 
[Bingham ton Leader.] 
Judge—You swear th at the SimpKins boy 
is insane? 
Boy—Yes, sir. I've seen him refuse pie, 


T ruthfuL 
^Munsey’* Weekly.) 
She (to young lawyer)—W hat kind of 
practice do you have, Mr. Sharp? 
H*—O, I practice economy. 


ll was not a particularly cheerful idea, 
but it served as a vocal vent for Mrs. Finn’s 
patriotism. Just as the was squeezing the 
water out of the vest with lier strong bands 
.Mrs. O’Brien came around the corner of the 
shanty and seated herself upon an inverted 
washtub, and Mickey, with a balf-smoked 
cigarette in his pocket and a guilty flush on 
his cheek, joined his mother. He knew 
that Mrs. O’Brien was the purveyor of gos­ 
sip in the locality, and so he remained to 
bear the new*. 
’ It’s a mighty hard world fur the poor. 
Biddy, wid high rim s and praties 50 cents a 
peck.” said Mrs. O'Brien. 
’ Faith you’re right,” replied Mrs. Finn, as 
she gave the vest a flop to rid it of water 
before 
hanging it on the fence to dry. 
Mickey picked up a wad of patter, and 
going into the shanty, came back to his 
position on the back stoop with a putty- 
biower two feet long in his hand. While 
listening to the conversation he took Utile 
pieces from the wad. and used them as am ­ 
munition with which to bombard the yel­ 
low jackets’ nest under the eaves. 
"Oh. the rich, the rich.” continued Mrs. 
Finn, as she hung the vest on a fence post 
to dry. "Shure the landlords has mighty 
aisy times. Here’s this weeny shanty wid 
only three rooms, and we payin’ $7 a month 
fur it. I’ll lave it to yourself. Mrs. O’Brien, 
if it’s good fur any more nor keepin’ in the 
hate in winter and kapin’ it out in summer. 
Bint is m urther intirely. Mrs. O’Brien.” 
"I’m of the same opinien meself.” said 
Mrs. O’Brien, a* a mad hornet dislodged by 
Mickey flew with a sharp whizz Bast her 
nose. "Is your n n t ped for this month, 
Biddy?” 
"No,” replied Mrs. Finn, "but Mike has it 
hid away agin the time the landlord i’ll be 
here tonight.” 
With one of those sudden impulses which 
circumstances sometimes suggest to a per­ 
son who blacking in ideas. Mrs. O'Brien re­ 
marked : 
"I see the moon’s m in ’ airly this evenin’, 
Biddy.” 
"I wouldn’t give a rap for scenery,” snap­ 
pishly replied Biddy, striking at another 
mad home* Mickey laid low and Kept his 
putty blower concealed. His mother re­ 
sumed : 
"I’m a grate admirer of money. 
It’ll nay 
the rint and kape the pot billa’, and buy 
’baccy. Ye can hav’ moonlight and accor­ 
dion music and blather about stars and 
flowers. They cost nothing. Divil a care 
b a r’ I fur the moon, or a t ’ousand of them 
fur that matther. They can ramble around 
in their milky way. or anny other way, fur 
all o’ me. I wouldn't lave a finger on thlpo. 
And as fur music! 
Ye can give me the 
music of the tinglin’ dollars. And as fur 
flowers, they’re fur lovesick gossoons- 
Fw hat’s the m atther wid ye. Mrs.O’Bri*n?” 
The visitor had risen to her feet and wag 
shrieking loudly and trying to claw at a 
scot in her spinal vertebrae between her 
shoulders. 
"Fur the love o’ the saints, Biddy, will ye 
save me!" cried Mrs. O’Brien in agony as 
she jumped up and down. "By the powers 
o’ wildfire. I’m dvin’ with thetorm int!” 
"Is it crazy ye are?” said Mrs. Finn, hack­ 
ing away from her neighbor, while little 
Mike rolled over and over with delight and 
crammed his coat sleeve into his mouth to 
keep from bursting into a roar. 
By the time Mrs. O’Brien was gasping like 
a dying codfish and scarcely able to speak. 
Yet she managed to stammer out: 
"W’an o’ thim —thim —Valier imps wid a 
swoerd—in—in—hiB tail—is—down the back 
o’ me neck!” 
Mrs. O'Brien was taken into the shanty by 
Biddy and relieved of .the troublesome in­ 
sect. 
Meanwhile Mickey had blown the 
wad away and ho wont into the shanty. 
His father came home from the quarries. 
The subject of rent was resumed over the 
supper table, when both Mr. and Mrs. Finn 
united in condemnation of the landlord. 
Little Mike listened closely to the con­ 
versation and a righteous wrath arose in 
ids breast against a person who could he 
so unjust and oppressive as bis parents said 
the landlord was. He decided quietly in his 
own small mind that something must be 
done to abate the nuisance He had heard 
his mother say that the landlord would 
call during the evening for the rent and 
he hastened away from the table, leaving 
part of his dish of stirabout in order that he 
might give the landlord a cordial reception. 
I his he proceeded to do by nailing two 
stout strips of wood to the gate posts and 
fastening a piece of fishline from one piece 
to the other. He then removed two boards 
from the front stoop, where he knew the 
landlord would have to step in order to 
reach the front door, and substituted two 
partially rotten pieces. He then lay down 
in the shadow of the fence and waited. 
It seemed a longtime to little Mike before 
he heard footsteps. A figure loomed up out 
of the darkness, the gate opened and 
slammed to again, and nothing unusual 
happened. Ho peered through a crack in 
the fence and saw that it was Mrs, O’Brien. 
She had passed safely under the cord, be­ 
cause she was not tall enough to be caught. 
He lay down upon the grass again. Faintly 
he could hear the sound of voices within 
the shanty. He chuckled and waited. The 
moon arose over the wood. Mickey could 
feel the night dew upon ins face. The fire­ 
flies began to flash their little dark lanterns 
about him. 
The plaintive m aa-a of the 
nanny goat echoed over the valley. A June 
bug blundered into his face, He drove the 
Bisect away with his hat. He lit the re­ 
mains of his cigarette and waited anx­ 
iously. 
„ 
Half an hour went by. Hts mother came 
to the door and shouted to him. he did not 
reply. Far down the dusty rend he heard a 
whistle. Me listened. It was the landlord, 
whistling "Annie Kooney.” Mickey hugged 
himself. Now his father and mother would 
be avenged. The landlord was a tall man. 
He walked quickly up to the gate. swung it 
open. and stepped forward. Th* cord caught 
him in the mouth. He wore false teeth. 
They were jerked into his tiiroat. He stag­ 
gered. choked, and the teeth flow out of his 
mouth into the ditch. He cut the cord with 
hi* knife and sprang forward upon the 
Stoop. It gave way beneath him and he fell 
through to the ground. Unable to extricate 
himself, he shouted for* help, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Finn ran out to his assistance. He was 
pulled out, leaving strips of bis cuticle 
clinging to th* stoop, while Mr. Finn ex­ 
claimed ; 
"Arrah, landlord dear, what happened 
y 0 V** 
The injured man spluttered and raved. 
He couldn’t talk plain, because his upper 
teeth wer* gene. But bA managed to make 
Mr. Finn understand nis profound contempt 
for his "scoundrelly moonlighting tricks.” 
and bis intention to have him arrested for 
malicious mischief. 
Meanwhile Mickey 
had run around to the kitchen door, and 


said Mr. Finn. "It’s not meself as knows 
how ye were hurted.” 
"Give me the rent." was the only answer 
the angered man made. 
"Biddy,” said Mr. Finn, "will ye get tho 
rent for thegentiem in? It’s in me ould vest 
pocket.” 
"In rer vest pocket!” gasped Mrs. Finn. 
"Uslia, Mike. Twas lied it todav.” 
"Ann didn't ye take tire rint eat o’ the 
pocket? Sivin dollars in wan dollar bills!” 
shouted Mr. Finn in a voice of thunder, 
grasping his wife by the wrists as in a vise. 
"(Jsha. Mike darliat. I didn’t know ’twas 
there,” sobbed Mrs. Finn, "don’t ballyrag 
me.” 
"Get out the vest, woman!" 
She ran out to the fence and brought in 
the garment with trembling hands. 
They 
searched the pockets and lining, bat no 
money wag found. 
Mr. Finn strode into 
the back room and brought bis son into 
the. front room by the back of the neck. 
“Now, me gossoon.” 6airl the enraged 
father, "ye’ve been up to some o’ yer tricks. 
Tell me wbar the n n t is or I’ll break ye in 
two pieces across me knee.” 
"I dunno, sir," said the frightened lad. 
"Don’t be lyin’. Did ye see yer mother 
washiu’ th* vest?" 
"Vis sir. And whin she was slappin’ it a i 
dirty wad o’ paper flew out o’ the pocket” 
"T hat’s it. W nar’s the wad?” 
"I—I—I—fired it at the y-aller jackets wid i 
me putty blower!” 
Mr. Finn was stunned for a moment. He , 
gazed at his heir in speechless horror. Then ! 
be laid his only son across bis knee, and the i 
subsequent proceedings were very painful 
to the boy. 
"Bad win’ to ye. ye thievin’ varm ent- 
(whack)-so ye’ll blow the rint at tne yaller 
jackets, will ye?-(w hack)—run fur the 
shovel. Biddy, me hand’s not hard enough 
—'whack)—may Dad luckattind ye-(whack> 
— may ye know want and hanger, and think 
—(whack, 
whack, 
whack)—here, Biddy, 
wash him in salt water and put him rn 
b ef!!” 
Mickey was led away sobbing by his | 
mother. But as soon as the door was shut 
a smile broke over his face like sunshine 
after rain, and he whispered in his m other’s 
ear: 
"I don’t mind the b’atin. I'm afthertakin’ 
the consait out of the landlord, anyhow'." 


POETRY AND PROSE. 


Composition Under Difficulty 
in the Rhymer Family. 


Mrs. 
R. 
K ilts Wkili Her Husband's 


Eyes Ari ii Frenzy Rilliug. 


His Poem Keminds Her of Various 


Things, and She Suggests Suicide. 


(Manley IT. Pike In Puck.] 
Mrs. Rhymer stolidly knitting. 
To her 
tumultuonslv miters Meliboeus Rhymer, 
enthusiasm in his eye excitement in his 
manner, and a sheet of note-uaper in his 
baud. 
Rhymer—Martha, I’ve just finished the 
best poem I’ve ever d o n e-it’s a magnificent 
piece of work. if I do say sa Conceived idea 
instantaneously—seemed to form itself out­ 
side of ray volition—I dashed it off like a 
flash—and hare it is. Listen! 
Mrs. Rhymer (counting stitches)- 


THE HAMMOCK. 


Potent Factor in Midsummer Joys. It Has 
Much to Answer for to Long-Suffering 
Lovers. 


[n ttsb n rg Bulletin.] 
The hammock has much to answer for. 
It has developed from nothing into a po­ 
tent factor in midsummer social joys and 
sorrows. 
A decade ago the hammock was snoradic. 
It is now universal. Certain tourists from 
this heretofore unhammocked land of the 
free journeying in Mexico and in Cuba 
noted the meshed crescent with interest 
first and with admiration afterwards, inso­ 
much that they brought one of th* swaying 
couches with them. 
The result has been remarkable. Ameri­ 
cans have taken the hammock to their very 
hearts, and American ingenuity has devised 
machinery capable of turning out ham­ 
mocks almost as fast as the finished article 
will turn out its occupant 
A summer bereft of a hammock would be 
to the American lad and lass a dreary and 
unromantic period. 
Given a good article of moonlight and a 
hammock big enough for two, and there is 
no combination which will more rapidly 
and thoroughly advance the cause of Cupid 
and bring about the lighting of Hymen’s 
torch. 
Between th* moon *nd the hammock 
there is a certain analogy. A young moon 
is very like a hammock, and when Luna 
appears in the West, her crescent ap­ 
parently swung between two invisible trees 
and fastened with a pair of bright stars, the 
analogy is complete. One can readily fancy 
an angel swaying in the celestial hammock, 
which ti said also to contain a matt. And 
tile idea is so apt to fix itself in th* mind of 
the ardent mortal who gazes westward that 
his first impulse is to get a hammock and aa 
earthly angel of hts own, and then to sway 
joyously to the rhythm of two hearts that 
beat as one. 
The hammock is an institution which 
could not have its origin in so busy and 
practical a land as America. It is a daugh­ 
ter of the South, of lands where languor 
and idleness reign beneath an almost verti­ 
cal sun. Its motion savors of leisure and its 
mission is one of romance, 
A*, an aid to flirtation it is twin sister to 
a fan. 
If a young couple ever trust themselves 
to the support of the same hammock at the 
same time. Cupid has his own wav there­ 
after. 
The pair must of 
necessity be 
brought into such sweet proximity that 
every particle of formality and reserve is 
melted away. 
One may withdraw from his fair one on a 
bencn, may bolo aloof while seated on the 
same grassy bank, and may hitch hi# chair 
away, or closer, as his feelings dictate. But 
in the same hammock one can do none of 
these 
things. 
He 
can 
only 
submit 
to fate and propinquity and be led delight­ 
fully to the momentous question. 
The hammock has come to take the place 
once held bv the narrow sleigh. Fate and 
the weather have ordained that the days of 
the cutter’s existence are ended, but a 
kinder fate has supplied the hammock. It 
is fashioned much like a spider’s web. But 
who would not willingly be sr fly when the 
web hold* a charming maiden? And what 
man ij there with soul so deed who is not 
glad that th* hammock hat come to stay? 


H ow I t Is W orked. 
[New York W eekly.] 
Mr. Prim (first summer customer)—Are 
flannel shirts going to be worn this sum­ 
mer? 
Dealer (with a big stock on hand)—Y-e-s, 
sir. Oh. yes, sir. Of course, sir. 
Mr. Prim (dolefully)—Well, if everybody 
else is getting tho ugly things. I suppose 
I’ll have to, too. ITI give you an order. 
Another Customer (a little later)—I hope 
flannel shirts are not going t* be worn this 
summer again? 
Dealer—Oh. everybody’s rushing for ’em, 
same at last year. It isn’t IO minutes since 
I got an order from Mr, Prim. 
Customer 
(drearily) — Well, 
take my 
measure. 
* 
— .. 


An A ccom plished Girt. 
I Texas Sittings.) 
Mrs. Sm ith—So your daughter has gradu­ 
ated with honors. 
Mrs. Jones—Yes, she understands paint­ 
ing, and astronomy, aud piano playing and 
the Lord knows what all. 
"You ought to be very proud.” 
"I suppose so. I expect she will be very 
happy in ber married life if she finds a hus­ 
band who knows how to cook, sew on but­ 
tons and dress children.” 


G ot I t All In. 
I Boston Town Crier.) 
Lawyer—If anybody asks tor me this after­ 
noon. tell them I am called away on most 
urgent business. 
Office boy—Yes. sir. 
Half an hour later. 
Stranger—Is Mr. Quill in? 
Office boy—No. sir; he’s been called away 
to the base ball game ou most urgent busi­ 
ness. 


entered the shanty. 
"Don t lose y*r temp*?, landlord dear,” 


A C onsoling T h o u g h t. 
[Light.] 
Mrs. Tangle (who is "moTing house” —It’s 
sad to leare the old house that bas been our 
home so long. Henry; it has many fond 
memories. 
Tangle—Yes, but there’s on* consolation. 
Mary. We owe the landlord a year’s rent 
and he’ll never get it out of us now. 


U nfailing. 
[G ray’* Monthly.) 
"Say. Loa, you have always been such a 
good friend to m e-advise me about Miss 
Smith. I love her madly, but she treats me 
with utter indifference.” 
"Never m ind—ITI abuse you to her a lit­ 
tle." 


D raw ing th e Line. 
[.Epoch.] 
Mrs. Cobwigger—Do you belier* ail you 
read in the papers? 
Mrs. Brown—Yes. except when they say 
the peach crop is a failure and that no fire 
crackers will be allowed on the Fourth. 


It W ould N ot Do. 
[Lawrence American.) 
Prison warden (to new prisoner) — We 
always like to assign the prisoners to the 
trades with which they are most familiar, 
and shall be happy to do so in your case. 
Prisoner—I am a commercial traveller. 


A M ig h tier T h an He. 
[Pittsburg Bulletin.] 
At the picnic grounds: 
The belle—Why, colonel, to whom are you 
making that elaborate salute? 
The major—To the butter. It outranks 
me. 
True to His Principles, 
[Pittsburg Bulletin.) 
At the club. 
Harry—Well, our vegetarian friend has 
been true to his principles. 
Clarence—What’* he done now? 
Marry-Wedded a graas widow. 


’teen, fifteen, sixteen-purl, knit o n e - 
Rhymer (dampened)—Martha! 
Mrs. Rhymer (still counting)-Two. thre*. 
four, purl—do keep quiet, you’ll nut me 
out - knit one. two, three—that's it. 'Boeus, 
I shall want two more skeins of this to 
finish—red, remember; and you’d better get 
it at Galloon's, third counter on th* right; 
and be sure not to buy it of the girl with a 
moi* on her nose—she’s partly color-blind. 
Rhymer (shrugging shoulders)—I’gh! 
Mrs. Rhvmer (looking u p for first time) 
So you are through? Did you think to cork 
the ink-bottle? 
Rhymer (obstinately)—I’ve got a poem 
here—a poem, poem, poem! 
Mrs. Rhvmer—Oh! How long is it? 
Rhymer (sullenly)—Long? 
Mrs. Rhymer (thoughtfully)—Y'es. 
The 
last one was a little too short, yon know. If 
there’d been one stanza and a half moro 
it’d have exactly paid for baby’s cough 
medicine. Yeu ought always to write them 
of five-dollar length, whether or no. That’s 
why I never liked your sonnets—it takes 
tbree and a quarter of them to make five 
dollars, including stamps. 
Rhymer (fiercely)—Martha, do you want 
to hear this poem? 
Mrs. Rhym er—Why. of coarse. I’m all 
ready—twenty-four, twenty-five, narrow, 
twenty-six. 'ty-seven, purl—and I wish you’d 
—’ty, thread over one, purl—do three more 
this week, so that lf you can’t get anybody 
to buy this one, you won’t—knit one, two. 
three- lose your time. 
Rhymer (oblivious and regaining ardor, 
reads); 
“Oh. loneliest thou—’ 
Mrs. Rhymer (starting)—There, I knew 
I’d forgotten something important! We.’ve 
not more than coffee euough. for breakfast, 
and you must order tour pounds Rio and 
Java mixed. You might mage a memo­ 
randum on the margin of the poem. 
Rhymer 
'.tragically) — Memorandum! 
Coffee! Margin of poem! 
Mrs. Rhymer (innocently)—Yes. Rio and 
Java mixed, four pounds. 
Rhymer (choking)—Heavens and earth! 
(Reads): 
"Oh. loneliest thou—” 
Mrs. Rhymer—Wait a moment. 'Boarts— 
eight, nine. ten. eleven. Go on. now -onlv 
don’t shout and disturb litti# ’Boozy, as you 
did when you made me get up at 2 o'clock 
in the morning to hear "Leonidas to the 
LacoJtvmonians”—purl, sixteen, seventeen- 
which you didn’t sell after all, you k now - 
nineteen. twenty, narrow. 
R h y m e r —(repressing his feelings, reads:) 
"Oh, loneliest thou of lonely things, my 
heart—” 
M raRhymer (critically)—Seems to me I’ve 
heard that somewhere before. 
Rhymer (wild at once)—heard it before? 
Impossible! 
_ 
, v ^ 
Mrs. Rhymer (indifferently)—Well, never 
mind—T dare say the magazine people won’t 
notice it, 
Rhymer (groaning)—Y ah! (Continuing): 
"Oh, loneliest thou of lonely things, my 
heart, 
’Twixt present griefs anear and past joys 
far 
Yawns a great gulf—” 
Mrs. Rhymer (interrupting)—That la st’s 
in the B ible-the minister read It two Sun­ 
days ago. 
Rhymer 
(irritated) — M artha 
Rhymer, 
you’re enough to drive a man howling crazy! 
Mrs. Rhymer (serenelyjrn-But it is in the 
Bible, you know, ’Boeus. 
Rhymer (plunging ahead): 
" -g u lf of woe that sets apart 
The times that are not from the times that 
are. 
And makes the piled-un years a —” 
Mrs. Rhymer (abruptlyi-G ive me that 
jacket the first thing tomoirow morning, 
mind. There’s a rip under the arm th at’s 
letting all the wadding out. 
Rhymer (maddened)—I swear I won’t read 
another word! 
Mrs. Rhymer (easily)—Oh, yes, do. I don’t 
mind listening a bit 
Rhymer (attempting sarcasm)—Ah! don’t 
mind listening I In-deed! 
Mrs. Rhymer (impervious)—No; truly I 
don’t Read as much as you like—it doesn’t 
bother me vary much--thirty-seven, thirty- 
eight, narrow, knit one—if you only won’t 
roar when you get to the strong passages. 
Rhymer (sneering)—Perhaps there won’t 
be any strong passages. 
Mrs. Rhym er—Very likely. You know 
th at’s what the Aeon said when it sent back 
"The Murder of th# Marigolds.” 
Rhymer (desperately resuming): 
" 
pilod-up years a prison bar. 
Bespiked with sharp remorses. Yes; thou ait 
” 
Mrs. Rhvmer—You ought to have that 
front tooth seen to. Boeus. 
When you 
twist your mouth apout so in reading, it 
looks to me as if it was loose. To morrow 
you must - 
Rhymer (persisting): 
"A weary wanderer—” 
Mrs. Rhymer (with animation)—W an­ 
derer! Oh. that reminds me! A man came 
here this afternoon, who said he represented 
the Home for Wanderers, and be said he 
wanted a subscription, and I said I’d consult 
you. and he said— 
Rhymer (despairingly)—Great Scott! 
Mrs, Rhymer—No; that wasn’t it at all. 
He said he’d— 
Rhymer (dashing down MS.)—Oh, this is 
simply unendurable! 
Mrs. Rhvmer-W hy.no. ’Boeus. I shouldn't 
call it th ai—I’v* endured it well enough; 
but it seems dreadfully short-n o t even 
sonnet length—and I don’t believe they’ll 
nay you more than 50 ce— 
Rhymer (rn a distracted state)—Oh. why 
did I ever write? Oh, why did I ever marry? 
Oh, why was I ever born? Oh! Oh! Oh! 
Mrs. 
Rhymer (counting) — Twenty-one, 
twenty-two, twenty-three, par], knit one. 
cast off E 


A M odern N eed for Sleep. 
[Dr. Talmage In Ladies’ Home JoarnaL] 
There is not one man or woman in 10,000 
who can afford to do without seven or eight 
hours’ sleep. All those stories written about 
great men and women who slept only three 
or four hours a night make very interesting 
reading; but I tell you, my readers, no man 
or woman ever yet kept healthy in body 
and mind for a number of years with less 
than seven hours’ sleep. Americans need 
more sleep than they are getting. This lack 
makes them so nervous and the insane 
asylums so populous. If you eau get to 
bed early, then rise early. If von cannot 
get to bed till late, then rise late. It may be 
as Christian for one mac to rise at eight as 
it is for another to rise at fire. I counsel 
my readers to getup when they are rested. 
But let the rousiug-bell be rung at least 30 
minutes before your public appearance. 
Physicians say that a sudden jump out of 
bed gives irregular motion to the pulse. It 
takes hours to get over a too sudden rising. 
Give us time. after yotfcall us, to roll over, 
gaze the world full in the face, and look be­ 
fore wa leap. 


Tho G irl W ho K now s E v ery th in g . 
[Ladles’ Home Journal.) 
Naturally it isn’t you or your friend; but 
you certainly know her, aud just as cer­ 
tainly you dislike ber. When you dislike 
people there is one thing you should always 
do. and that is—look well at their faults 
and make up your mind that you are not 
going to fall into them. This girl, who is 
quite too general to be pleasant, is the girl 
who, having learned something yesterday, 
knows everything. 
She makes herself 
obnoxious by flaunting recently acquired 
knowledge, concluding always thatth# peo­ 
ple who are quiet are ignorant: she has no 
hesitancy in contradicting anybody: sho 
makes an entire luncheon disagreeable by 
giving ber opinion on the last pronuncia­ 
tions. forgetting that custom makes many 
things correct of which the dictionary has 
no mention. 
She is more than certain as to dates; she 
can tell yon exactly what you ought to do, 
ana she fails herself to see that she is a liv­ 
ing example of how disagreeable one person 
can be. Young men dread ber, old ones hare 
the utmost contempt for her; she tosses her 
head, says she doesn’t care for the opinion 
of men. Well, she is losing her womanli­ 
ness when she feels that way. 
Every girl 
ought to car# for the opinion of mon. She 
has her father to look up to. her brothers to 
be an inspiration, to, and some day, please 
God. 
she 
ought 
to, marry one and 
make him happy for life. The eirl who 
knows everything is seldom cultivated 
either in mind or manner; she throws 
out her bit of information os a naughty boy 
would throw bricks, and the one fired is 
always the one inst gotten. My dear, don’t 


get into the habit of concluding that th* 
world at large Is ignorant. Instead, make 
up your mind that it can teach von much; 
intelligence is never lost. Even if absolute 
information is not given by the intelligent 
woman, the look of cultivation allows in her 
eyes. Contradiction and ignorance are the 
combination that forms the knowing girl. 
and as you love everything good and good- 
mannered. beware of drifting into being 
this type of girl. 


BRIC-A-BRAC. 


W h ere S um m er Bides. 
[Lucy k . Tilley In H arper’* Weekly.] 
Down through the m ountain’* cliver haze. 
Down th rough the song-thrilled wooded w aya 
And ’mldct the meadow’* drenched gra»*. 
The feet of Summer swiftly pa**. 
"Stay! stay!" the yearning mountain* ery. 
“ Stay! stay!” the drowsy grasses sigh. 
B ut on and on the sweet guest flies, 
W ith wind-blown hair and wide, still eye*. 
On, on, until hey eager feet 
Abide am idst the yellow wheat. 


A C oquette. 
[George Birdseye in the Town Crier.] 
Beneath her winsome, faultless face, 
The red rose dying on her breast 
m e sees, and plucks It from it* plaee; 
And then, with carole**, airy grace, 
Another to her heart Is pres*’d. 


So w ith her lovers; by her *lde 
Beneath her smile, they happy bloom 
A little while; when, joy dented, 
They heedlessly are cast aside 
To give a new-found favorite room. 


Sport. 
[H arvard Lampoon.] 
Pretty maiden passing by, 
Modest look and downcast eye; 
Don’t you hear me gently sigh, 
Pretty maiden passing by? 


Pretty maiden passing by, 
Look so timid and so aby, 
Will you love me till I die. 
Pretty maiden pasting by? 


B at, alas! ahe’U not reply. 
And not even tell me whyt 
do another maid PH try, 
Who may come a-paaamg by. 


Rondel- 
[M. C. B. In Portland T ranscript] 
Nannie’* twinging back and forth lastly. 
Dreams are drifting through her brain m adly. 
The leaves w hit lier softly over her head 
Tales of a fairy prince coming to wed, 
H ark I 
She can hear his bridle bells ringing— 
N annie’s swinging. 


Tall It this prince and proud, noble and brava, 
In hts jewelled helmet three white plumes wav% 
Three kingdoms own him suzerain and lord; 
Low at her feet he’ll kneel, ask bu t a word— 
W aiting for her prince, his true love bringing— 
N annie's swinging. 


A D ream of R est. 
[Eugene Field In Chicago New*.] 
All dream of rest, yet very few prepare 
The way for it. 
Along the road to gain, 
Day after day, year after year, with pain 
We set our marks, and think, some time to fare 
To some sweet realm beyond the pale of care. 
These goals we leach, set them ahead, and feiga 
Unrest anew, thus never peace attain; 
Miss all Its paths, nor any pleasure share. 
A hundred wayside inns of vantage passed. 
Footsore and weary, burdened, bent and old, 
Bight on we plod and drag our hopes slate 
* 
Through all the mire of earth, to find, at last. 
Instead of any happiness we hold, 
We are but hollow mockeries of fat#. 


A Paradox. 
[Gray’a Monthly.I 
We lingered in a cosy nook, 
Well screened from careless prying] 
I pleading for a single kiss, 
And the m r prayer denying. 


With scorn I said; 
"You love me no! 
To sport thus with my w ithes; 
I know of girls th at are not half 
So careful of their kisses.” 


The kiss Is won, our peace Is made; 
Then, wrinkling her soft forehead, 
She sighs: 
"O Tom, you’re never Bios, 
Unless—unless—you’re horrid.” 


Amor. 
[Fannie Aymar M athews in Plttsbnrg Bulletin.] 
If you have dream ed that you loved before, 
And lived to smile at the ending; 
If you have know n w hat it was to live 
And wonder where life was tending; 
If you have known for your loneliest days 
The ones when your kind surged 'round you; 
If you hare reached in the eight for a touch 
To come from the darkness that bound you; 


If you have looked, and looked but in vain, 
To meet the eyes that should thrall you; 
lf you hare watched and waited for years 
For the sound of the voice that should call yea] 
If you have listened, by day and night. 
For the fall of the footstep near you; 
If you have wakened and wept for ber, 
W ith never a friend to hear you— 


If you have hoarded your spirit and soul, 
To be worthy of her receiving; 
If you have acted a m an’s best part 
To the best of your heart’* believing; 
If you have found w hat the great gods knew* 
That measure, divine and hum an, 
Of all that la sweetest and best In life— 
The love of a loving woman; 


If you can be true aud believe her tm #, 
With the width of the world between yoni 
If she can be woman and angel, too; 
Be weak, and yet strong to screen you; 
If you can lay bar* to her tender gaze 
The whole of your life's long proving; 
If you can live and can trait for her, 
Ah, then, you may call it "loving I” 


W h y th e Cows Ccm* L ate. 
[John Hoynton in Omaha W orld-Herald.] 
Crim son (unset burning 
O’er the tree fringed hlUa; 
Golden are the meadows, 
Ruby flashsa the rills, 
Quiet In the farm house, 
Homa the tan n er hies, 
' 
But his wife Is watching, 
Shading anxious eyes, 
While she lingers with her pall beside th# barnyard 
gate. 
Wondering why ber Jenny and th* cows com# honan 
so late. 


Jenny, brown-eyed maiden, 
W andered down the lane; 
That was e'er the daylight 
Had begun to wane. 
Deeper grow the shadows; 
Circling swallows cheep; 
K aty did* are calling; 
Mists o’er meadow* creep. 
Still the m other shades her eyes beside the barnyard 
gate, 
Aud wonders where her Jenny and the cows can b* 
so late. 


Loving sounds are falling, 
Homeward now at last. 
Speckle. Bess and Brindle 
Through the gate have pasted. 
Jenny, sweetly blushing. 
Jam ie grave and shy. 
Takes the pails from mother, 
Who stands silent by. 
Not one word Is spoken as that mother shute to# 
gate. 
B ut now she knows why Jenny and th* cows com# 
home so late. 


A*under. 
[Rosaline E. Jones in the Traveler’s Record.] 
I saw a face today like yours In seeming; 
It beamed a moment on me and was gone 
Amid the throng, and as I w andered dreaming. 
All suddenly the roseate day grew wan. 


The tempest that I thought was hushed and qui*! 
Swept with unwonted fury o’er my soul 
With the old ache and the tum ultuous riot, 
And ah, where was my boasted self-coDtrol! 


Time was when you and I with happy wonder 
Found our paths running parallel a space: 
Today with hands unclasped and lives asunder 
We’re journeying, aud suddenly a face. 


A stranger’s face a moment on me turning, 
With the same smile that graced your ll nee meat* 
Arouses all the olden vehement yearning 
And fills again my soul with turbulence. 


And do you ever, now, look back regretting 
The scattered fragm ents of our broken dream? 
And would you grieve at all at my forgetting 
The way we plotted out our lives’ sweet schema? 


A scheme all unfulfilled, a dream Impassioned, 
And yet w hat m atter lf they’re lost or won? 
It has been said all things that are, are fashioned 
To be annihilated one by one. 


And lf we could have known they would be blighted 
The lovely hopes we cherished in the past, 
I wonder lf our hearts would still have plighted 
The troth th at was too Eden-sweet to last. 


Is It "better to have loved and loet.” I query, 
All for th* sad sweet sake of having known 
The rapture of being loved, when life grows drcokF 
And all Its sweets but memory bove flown? 


I cannot blot out of my life the story 
Even lf I would: It* beauty Ungeie yet, 
And shines across the years with undimmed 
Only just tinged and mellowed with regret. 


Asunder I Yes, but only to In seeming; 
Nothing that Is can perish utterly; 
Our souls abide together in my dresmtngi 
To tov# means loving through «taz»lQW 
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KILLED THE LAST MAN 


Who Fell in Dixie Fighting 
For the Union. 


SUekwill Terry, One if Bushm aker 


Mesby’s Men. 


Daah for Liberty and Narrow Escape 


at Lynchburg. 


the sam e trade come into circuit at the 
distance of one m ile and a half or more, 
accordion to the strength of the battery, 
and at once the telephone hells ring. Tina 
is a signal tor the trains to stop aud the 
engineers mav talk with each other on the 
telephone to discover tho trouble, w hatever 
it m aybe. Two trains were sent out on the 
Baltim ore Sc Ohio this afternoon w ith a 
t 
arty, including several gentlem en from 
Washington and Virginia and correspond­ 
ents of newspapers in different parts of the 
country. The tests were m ade and proved 
extrem ely satisfactory. 


B A N D IT W H O R O L L S I N W E A L T H 


A rather tall and middle-aged m an. some­ 
w hat bald, of pleasant address, stands be­ 
hind the desk and greets the guest on bis 
arrival at the N orvell-Arlm gton Hotel, at 
Lynchburg. Va. His nam e is R. Stockwell 
Terry, and he has the reputation of having 
killed the last Union soldier who fell in the 
rebellion. 
The circum stances attending and follow­ 
ing this event are peculiar and dram atic, 
and I repeat them as they were related to 
m e not long ago by one of T erry’s friends. 
W hen the w ar broke o at Terry was a 
Somewhat adventurous stripling of 16, and 
together w ith two other Lynchburg boys. 
C laytur and Sm ith by nam e (the latter, by 
th e way, now th e partner of a M assachusetts 
m an, George Dew itt, form erly of Green­ 
field, and leading tobacco m anufa turors in 
Lynchburg), left hom e and joined Mosby’s 
notorious band of troopers. 
I A t the tim e of Lee’s surrender at Ap­ 
pom attox and the final proclam ation of 
peace, Terry was for several days detailed 
w ith a squad upon some special duty in the 
Interior, and had heard nothing of the col­ 
lapse of the Confederacy and the cessation 
of hostilities. He found him self, on return­ 
in g from this expedition, in the vicinity of 
L ls home, and partly because of a little 
affair of th e heart, and partly for other 
‘reasons, asked and obtained a few days’ 
i leave of absence to visit Lynchburg, 
v As tie jogged along alone on the outskirts 
of the city. he was astonished to see stand­ 
ing before him in the forest road over wtikfe 
Pe was travelling, and but a few rods ahead, 
ft horse which had form erly been bis, but 
w hich had been captured i>y the enem y 
Borne m entbs before. It was hitched to a 
Bree, and its rider was evidently Dot far off. 
J 
jerry urged his horse, and was soon at the 
e of hi* old charger. The latter revog-. 
pized his voice, and commenced to w hitney 
end make loud dem onstrations ef joy in 
■pit# of every effort of T erry’s to silence 
him . The soldier in the woods evidently 
heard him , and was hastening to learn the 
cause of the commotion, tor just as Terry 
loosed the bridle rein by which the horse 
,Was hitched and started ahead leading his 
prize, the brushwood parted a few > aids 
irom him and a Union soldier, carbine in 
In hand, appeared. D riving the spur deep 
In to the dank of his mare. he dashed up the 
L ynchburg rpad expecting to arrive in a 
r|e w m inutes w ithin the Confederate lines 
Out Into the Road 
,ftfter h im 1 rushed th e cavalrym an, who, 
levelling his gun. fired after the fleeing 
trooper. T he bullet buzzed by T erry's head 
and sped by on a bloodless m ission; til# 
guerilla turned in his saddle, and perceiv- 
|n g bis pursuer standing in tile road prepar­ 
in g to fire again, brought his ready rifle to 
bis shoulder, and with a deadly precision 
acquired by long experience, returned the 
phot. 
, 
. 
Crack!! and then one quick glance suf­ 
ficed for Terry. He saw the soldier stagger 
and fall, but a t the same tim e saw a num ­ 
ber of Federal soldiers rush out from the 
woods, doubtless to discover the cause of 
t 
he firing. On w ent Terry a t the top of his 
ent. and as lie urged his panting beast up 
th e ascent 
leading into Lynchburg, he 
turned again and saw several m ounted 
m en evidently com rades ot his luckless 
Victim, pressing after him in hot pursuit. 
As he neared the c ty he began to have 
•erious misgivings. No Confederate guard 
barred his way, and his anxious *eve de­ 
scried the federal hag floating from the too 
of the court house, a signal of conquest, 
B ut retreat was impossible, and with the 
dare-devil courage lor which he was conspic- 
J 
ious, he determ ined to press on and trust to 
ate. 
, 
, 
, 
Through th e paved streets of the war- 
•carred city rushed pursuer and pursued. 
the feani dripping from the horses and 
their flying hoofs striking tire from the 
flinty surface. At the door of his future 
father-in-law Terry dism ounted and in the 
bouse sought refuge. Scarcely had lie tim e 
to m ake a hurried explanation before a 
tu m u lt arose w ithout, and angry voices, 
em phasized w ith soul-curdling oaths, de­ 
m anded th a t the ‘d—d rebel be dragged 
ou t and hung.” 
i It was one of those terrible exigencies 
w hich try m en’s souls, but the m aster of the 
I 
louse was quick to act. T urning Ins be- 
eaguered guest over to th e other m em bers 
of the fam ily, he rushed to the door and 
found him self face to face w ith the com­ 
rades of the dead m an and a mob of en­ 
raged soldiers who had learned of the affair 
ftnd had crowded 
into the street from 
everyw here, all desirous of avenging the 
death of the Union cavalrym an. An officer 
advanced up the steps and dem anded of 
Mr. Hoag the surrender of th e m an whom 
he was inform ed was concealed in the 
bouse. 
The old gentlem an denied 
any 
know ledge of tho fugitive, and refused any 
Dne adm ittance, falling 
back 
upon his 
rights as a citizen to deny adm ission to any­ 
body not arm ed w ith an order from the 
provost m arshal. The officer w ithdrew, an ­ 
nouncing his purpose to qbtain such an 
order forthw ith, and w arning Hoag th at if 
he did not care to subm it him self and 
fam ily to such usage as th e infuriated 
soldiers m ight indulge in. he had better 
retire from the house before his (the offi­ 
cer’s) return from headquarter, 
G uards were stationed all about the house 
to prevent any but m em bers of the fam ily 
from escaping and the officer posted off to 
th e provost m arshal, while th e owner of the 
m ansion shu t and locked the door and tried 
to decide w hat to do. 
T erry ’a Sweetheart 
bad conducted him to a hiding place in the 
attic, reached only through a trap door, and 
there he stood, a heavy cavalry revolver in 
either boot and two more in bis belt. In a 
few hasty sentences his host explained the 
situation. 
"D on't m ind m e.” said Terry, "you can do 
nothing by rem aining in the house. I have 
got to die, but I mean to sell my life as 
dearly as possible. I have 32 shots here, 
and intend to m ake every one count, as the 
only way they can reach me is by the ladder, 
and I will drop them as they coma up." 
The old m an was loath to leave the youth 
to die like a rat in a hole. but thol e was no 
tim e for parley now. .Just as be was about 
to turn to sum m ons his fam ily to w ithdraw 
from the house his daughter tushed up w ith 
an old suit of clothes aud, thr- wing them up 
to Terry, exclaim ed: 
"Quick, Stockwell, put these on, for the 
lo re of God, and follow us. ” 
T he pleadings of the wom an were more 
powerful than th e argum ents of her father. 
Throw ing off his uniform he donned the 
citizen’s apparel and replaced his heavy 
riding boots w ith a pair of slippers the girl 
bad handea bim . He followed the fam ily 
dow n stairs, and, noticing a tru n k in the 
hallw ay, dragged it composedly to the front 
door, where be stood tor a m om ent, gazing 
o ut unconcernedly a t the im patient m oo; 
then, 
as 
the 
sentry passed 
th e door 
b e 
w alked 
leisurely 
d*wu 
th e steps 
after the family to the residence of a 
neighbor across the street, the crowd all 
th e while m istaking him for an attache of 
th o house, ana intent only in w atching for 
ft m an in cavalry boots and a tattered u ni­ 
form of Confederate gray. As th* provost’s 
orderlv rode up with Hie D em it to search 
th e m ansion and the now exasperated 
crowd rushed in, Terry was m ounting a 
horse id the rear of the other house, and 
for the second tim e th at day racing for his 
life, this tim e to the m ountains. 
To his hiding place, a few days later, his 
form er oomoanions-in-arms followed, lor 
the feeling am ong the Federal soldiers in 
L ynchburg over the act and subsequent 
escape of Terry was too pronounced to ad­ 
m it of the sojourn there of any of Mosby’s 
old com m and w ith safety. 
For several 
weeks they rem ained concealed, but in 
com m unication with friends. 
M eanwhile 
Gen. Curtis was appointed provost m arshal, 
relieving the official who beld the position 
w hen these events oqcnrred, and, a t th e 
solicitations of the citizens, be agreed to 
grant Terry and his companions am nesty 
and protection if t%ey would retu rn and 
m ake personal surrender tq him 
Once more th e hunted m an turned his 
horse toward home, and as the three m en 
ten tered leisurely along they passed a de­ 
tachm ent in cam p near the city. A colored 
bov who stood in the road,recognized them , 
and as soon as they had passed be ran to 
the officer in charge, exclaim ing. "M arse 
Stockwell T erry’s donegw ine by just n ow !” 
Strangely Enough 
the officer to whom this inform ation was 
given was a lieutenant of th e com pany to 
which the m an whom Terry had shot be­ 
longed. He was in his saddle in an instant, 
and rode away followed by a squad of lo 
men. Hearing the sound of horses behind 
them tho three Confederates turned around, 
and Terry instinctively guessed w hat was 
in the air. 
. 
„ . 
.. 
"T hor are coming for me boys. he said 
to his companions, "an d this tim e I guess 
the jig is up. It Is folly for you to get into 
fu rther trouble on my account, so goon aud 
I will alow up and shift for m yself 
This they declined to do. A few m om ents 
later the lieutenant overtook them som e­ 
w hat in advance of his men. 
„ 
. 
"W hich of you hi Stockwell Terry 
he 
demanded, drawing bis sabre. In the haste 


of m ounting neither he nor his m en had 
taken anything but th eir side arm s with 
them , T erry’s quick e y e caught on to th is 
fact. 
"I am .” said he, laying his revolver across 
his saddle. 
"Then vou are my prisoner! 
"Hold on!” and new the revolver covered 
th e officer's heart. " la m travelling under 
a safe conduct from Gen. C urtis to surrender 
myself. 
Make anv effort to arrest me or 
give any such order to your men, and I will 
shoot you out of lo u r saddle, .lust for the 
present you are my prisoner, so move along 
with us and order the men to keep up a re­ 
spectful distance. 
. 
The look of desperation in the eyes of the 
hunted m an convinced th e officer th a t his 
was no idle threat, and the utter helpless­ 
ness of him self and his men 
w ith no 
weapons but their swords, led him to decide 
th at discretion was the better part. of valor. 
So this strange procession of the captive 
* 'us m en wended its way into 


Terry1dismounted? imd £ he M U h S other | Tonquin. 
He is hardly more than 20 years 
s e iz e d the bridle of his liorse and again 
of age is of com m anding stature and sings- 
called on him to surrender, but 't erry once 
jar ferocity, and has operated 
so actively 
m o r e drew his revolver, and ibis Broo com* during 
last two years as to have be- 
pelled the lieutenant to get off his horse j 
and m arch before him into Gen. Curtis 
presence. 
He was granted am nesty, and soon after­ 
wards m arried the girl of his heart, whose 
ready wit had saved his life. He is now tho 
prosperous proprietor of the leading hotel 
in Lynch burg 
And now comes an interesting sequel to 
this odd story. 


L u n -K y ’s A m b itio n is to C a p tu re H is 
F ic k le S w e e th e a rt. 
Lun-Ky. according to the Chicago News, 
____ - . — 
• j • 
is a desperado who leads a bandit horde in 
cantor and bis m en w e n d e d wa.y into . the njou,ltat„ fastnesses near Dong-trien, in 


Three or four years ago, a travelling agent 
of some Chicago house arrived at the Nor- 
vell-Arlington ana proceeded to register. 
Terry stood at th e desk and eyed the 
stranger closely as he wrote his nam e, and 
as the latter laid down th s pen the landlord 
inquired: 
"Ihdn’t you bring any baggage': ’ 
"Yes," was the reply, " it’s com ing on the 
wagon.” 
, 
"All right, sir,’’ re'ollied T erry.” I rn glad 
to hear that, for vou ara going to stay here 
for a week at least, and as m uch longer as 
you w ill.” 
"Pardon m e,” rem arked the stranger, in 
mild protest,” but I m ust leave tom orrow 
night.” 
. 
^ J , 
"B ut I say vou won t, and now you had best 
sit down im m ediately and telegraph your 
people that you will be detained ;n Lynch­ 
burg a m onth. G reat Scott, sir it lias been 
the wish and dream of my life to m eet you 
before I died and m ake reparation, as far as 
possible, for a scurvy trick I played oa you 
once; and. rem em ber while you are her#. 
this house aud anything in it is at your 
disposal.” 
The now thoroughly astonished drum m er 
protested th at there m ust be some m istake, 
aud declared th at th e landlord owed him 
no obligation. 
" i es. I do." persisted Terry. "I thought 
it was you the m inute vou came iu the 
door although It is over 20 years since the 
m orning I gave you th a t cold bluff and the 
greatest fright 
ITI wager, you ever had 
since \ cm were born. But I am not surprised 
you don’t recognize the beardless youth of 
Iii, who m arched you before Gen. Curtis at 
the point of my pistol. Lieutenant. I ani 
> our old acquaintance, Stockwell Terry, at 
your service.” 
"The devil you are.” 
That Terry bad his way iu this m atter is 
needless to sav. It was weeks betore his 
guest was allowed to escape the ho r e a l­ 
ities which were show ered upon turn by 
the hotel keeper and his friend*, and when­ 
ever in the round of business th a t drum m er 
strikes Lynchburg, his whilom enem y takes 
him in hand, and relaxes In no effort to 
m ake it interesting for bim. 
VY. F. K bknedy, 


LEGENDS OF DEAD. 


Spot Which Arabs Honor as 
the Tomb of Eva 


Last Resting Place et Explorer Living­ 


stone’s Wife. 


Visit to the Distant Grave of Paul and 


Virginia. 


come an object of terror throughout th at 
part of the coun ry. 
It is lelieved th a t u n k n o tted love im­ 
pelled the youth to adopt this lawless life. 
for two years ago be was a reputable lad, 
apprenticed to a saddler, and assiduous in 
his attentions to the daughter of one of the 
local m agistrates. 
This girl, 
however, suddenly wedded 
with an old and rich neighbor, and in a few 
days Lun-Ky disappeared from Dong-trien. 
and presently blazed into notoriety as the 
boldest bandit chief in Tonquin. 
It is. per­ 
haps the am bition of the m isguided youth 
to acquire so groat possessions as to oc­ 
casion his old aud fickle inam orata severe 
h eart burnings. 
At alt events, th e riches w hich Lun-Ky 
has am assed in two years are said to exceed 
the bounds of credulity. 
Som ew hat of a dandy in bis tastes, lie 
wears gorgeous silks and feathers, and 
covers bis t osoin w ith a netw ork of gold, 
His weapons are of the finest quality, and 
include in their category jewelled sclmeters, 
ebony-stock 
carbine* 
aud 
ivory-hilted 
poniards. 
_ 
, 
Two m onths ago the brothers Roque and 
M. Costa three Frenchm en tem porarily re­ 
siding in Tonquin, were captured by Lan­ 
k y ’s band. At the sam e tim e a companion, 
one Uing-Yi. a nativ# tradesm an, fell into 
the hand* of tile brigands. 
As soon as M. Brill aud. the French consul 
(or '‘resilient’’ at Dong-trien', heard of this 
outrage he applied him self industriously to 
securing the release of tho captives, but the 
brigands, 
with 
whom intercourse 
was 
finally opened up dem anded and obtained 
an exorbitant ransom. 
It consisted of I Of) pieces of silk. 12 
w atches and 160,OOO in coin. The captives 
wore delivered up, tile bandits, to th e num ­ 
ber of 400, kneeling all the w hile in a 
circle, w ith levelled rifles, ready to tire at 
the first signal. 
Lun-Ky has given it out th ai as soon 
as 
the 
num ber 
of 
his followers 
has 
reached Too he will swoop c own upon his 
native village, capture his old sw eetheart, 
aud strangle her venerable husband, first, 
however, cutting off the latter'* ears and 
nose, th at be ng a particularly hum iliating 
offence in China. 


H E R M A T E IN D E E D . 


D elia C ross C a p ta in s th e O regon and 
H e r H u sb an d O beys. 
"The greatest storm I ever encountered 
was off Cape H atteras. 
The wind was 
blowing direct, across the bow. and the 
Oregon was taking in w ater by th e barrel. 
It was an exciting night, I can tell you." 
It was Caph Delia 
Cross, com m ander of 
the schooner Oregon, 
who 
spoke. 
Capt. 
Cross is the pretty 
voung m arried 
wo­ 
man who last week 
applied to Collector 
h rh a rd t for a com­ 
mission. *avs the Ma­ 
rine Journal. 
’ I have so tra ile d 
my 
voice, ’ 
Capt. 
Cross said, while ber fingers were busy 
m ending a tarpaulin h at much the worse 
for wear. * th at I m ake myself heard in the 
heaviest gale. I was about to tell you of 
the storm off Cape Hatteras. 
"The win t was blowing northeast, and 
the soa was very high. The first m ate, 
th at's my h’ sband. cam e aft and said that 
unless the wind and sea (bated and we took 
in less w ater we would have to take to the 
boats. 
. 
. 
. 
*1 was standing on the poop deck dressed 
in m y tarpaulin coat and hat when aw ave 
higher than the others was seen approach- 
m gus. 
It was a terrible m om ent of sus­ 
pense. Ifth eO ro g o n breasts this she m ay 
live, I thought. 
"C lutching the guard rail, I set my teeth 
and waited. 
As the wave cam e nearer I 
saw it was larger th an any 'th o r wave I 
bail ever seen. The w ater struck the vessel 
with a terrific crash, and I bad o n ly tim e to 
m urm ur. ‘May God save us!’ ” 
T he Oregon shivered lrom stem to stern, 
trem bled Ilk# a wounded bird, and then 
slowly righted herself. It was a m om ent 
of intense excitem ent for C apt Cross and 
her gallant crew. The little vessel righted 
herself, however and the words of Capt. 
Cross proved true. 
The big wave was th e tail end of the 
storm. Soon the wind subsided and the 
Oregon was safe. 
I ordered th e stew ard to serve up extra 
grog all around ” said Capt. Cross, as she 
finishe I h erstorv, "and we all thanked our 
stars for our deliverance.” 
Mare Cross, Cant. Cross’ husband, was 
busily engaged in coiling rones. 
"Does rnv wife know a sbioV” he said 
repeating the reporter’s question. 
"W ell, I 
guess sh# does. ITI m atch her against any 
captain iii the m erchant service.” 
And here M ateCross looked affectionately 
at his wife, the com m ander of the good ship 
Oregon. 
______ 


W o m en as D iner*-O uri 
(illustrated American.] 
Women as diners-out are m erely sought 
after. At the conventional dinner party 
they are present in num bers equal to m atch 
ing the m en guests, but in selecting the 
comples the hostess usually asks ber women 
for th eir beauty, chic toilets, or because 
they happen to be wives of the m ea she de­ 
sires: very seldom for any individual qual­ 
ity they possess as table ornam ents- not 
more than one of th e sex in 500 ever being 
able to m eet the requirem ents la d down 
for men. 
. 
, , 
One reason for this is their tim idity in 
speaking or sustaining a conversation be­ 
fore an assemblage of people, and the other 
may be explained by their u tter indiffer­ 
ence to stones and anecdotes. A joke or 
absurd incident th a t a m an will roll under 
his tongue, laugh ov#r. and repeat for years, 
will scarcely tickle the risibles of bis wife. 
He thoroughly enjoys an audience who 
will listen to his talk, w hether grave or 
gay and he never hears a good thing said 
w ithout storing it up for future ure. 
Tho art which enables one to strengthen 
the current of wit or wisdom set flowing 
round the table is of a high order, and it 
seems a pity that, w hen every day sees the 
ranks of m aster spirits increasing, women 
should always be reckoned as non-coa- 
ductors. 
__________________ 


P ris o n e r S eco n d ed th e M otion. 
[Amsterdam Democrat.] 
I heard a pretty good story about a certain 
ignorant justice who does business up in 
Fulton county. 
This justice was elected 
over an able, but very unpopular lawyer, 
and his first case was th at of a prisoner 
charged w ith violating the fishery law 
The com plaint and w arrant were defective 
asd this the defendant’s attorney took ex 
ceptions to in a m asterly argum ent, winding 
up by moving the prisoner s discharge. 
"Is th# motion seconded?’’ asked th e jus­ 
tice. "It is,” replied the prisoner. "G entle­ 
m en,” continued the judge, "it is regularly 
moved and seconded th at th# prisoner be 
discharged. 
All those in favor of the mo­ 
tion sav aye.” 
"Aye.” cam e from the pris 
oner and his counsel. "Opposed, no.” Si 
lence followed, and, after a short pause, the 
siales-holder said: 
"The motion is car­ 
ried and the prisoner is discharged.” where­ 
upon. to the surprise and am usem ent of all 
court was declared adjourned. 


W h y . 
(Wide Awake.] 
It was a new dog a t the farm house, and 
baby, aged 4. had been told th at he m ust 
not play with it. On his wav to th e farm he 
was rem inded of his m am m a’s injunction 
th at he m ust not play w ith the strange dog 
and he exclaim ed, in a tone w hich shewed 
him proudly conscious of his virtue: 
"Of course I w ouldn’t for the world do 
w hat m am m a tells me not to !” Then, de­ 
scending 
suddenly 
from this 
unusual 
height of m orality, he added, confided 
Bally: "A n d .’sides, he snapped a t one of 
the m en yesterday.” 


L o co m o tiv e T elep h o n es. 
[WathlDgton Star.] 
. A test was m ade this ‘afternoon of the 
electric railw ay s gual of the Universal 
E lectric Railway Signal Company of Rich 
mond. Va. 
About three miles of the track 
on the Baltim ore & Ohio has been provided 
with this signal system by way of experi­ 
ment. The apparatus consists of an electric 
circuit formed by a single iron rod, which is 
laid between the tracks,and a wire brush at­ 
tached to each engine in connection w ith 
an electric gong ana telephone. 
Two engines approaching each other on 


A F T E R O P E R A T IN G , W H A T ? 


H ow th e T e le g ra p h e r# A n sw e r th e 
Q u estio n . 
[Kew Tork Sun.] 
One-third of the telegraph operators of the 
country are continually preparing them 
selves for other professions, w hile the other 
tw o-thirds ore continually thinkingof doing 
so. Of th e IOO m en w orking on the regular 
night force in th e W estern Union m ain 
office, at 195 Broadway, 36 of them are 
either studying or working a t som ething 
else days. They are divided up as follow* 
Doctors, 
8: 
lawyer*, 6; m inisters. 3; 
brokers, ii; actor* 2; theatrical m anagers. 
2; real estate dealers, 2; inventors, I ; book 
agents. I; m anufacturers. I; civil engineers, 
I; authors. I : com m ercial business. I; 
electrical supply agents, I ; composer of 
music, I. 
_ 
_ 
I ii is represents only one office. I he offices 
of the various other com panies in this city 
have list as large a fist in proportion to the 
m en they employ, while those of other cit cs 
are also num bered in w hat is called the pro­ 
gressive procession. 
This evolutionary business bas been going 
on for years, and scores of prom inent men 
iii all branches of business mid in all nro- 
fessions can be traced back to the telegraph 
ranks. Among them are Andrew Carnegie. 
ex-Gov. Cornell, Thomas A. 
Ediiou and 
George Kennan, the Siberian traveller. The 
fever d id n 't become general, however, until 
about 20 years ago. when ex-Gov. Cornell, 
at the unveiling ot the statue of Prof. Morse 
in Central Park, spoke slightingly of the 
future of the business, and advised all oper 
ators to get into som ething else as soon as 
possible. 
Sinoe then there has been 
veritable stampede. 
The m ethod of m aking the change i* dtf 
ferent trooi th at employed by m en in other 
walks of fife. Operators never have fat 
places thrust upon them . This is because 
they never come ia contact w ith leaders in 
the business world. So if they ever expect 
hi get anything better they m ust reach for 
it. 
Most of the operators who desire a 
change are m en of fam ilies, consequently 
they have to move discreetly and do con 
siderable economical juggling. 
Beiag with 
out any capital except their own energ: 
and am bition they choose a profession. Th 
two m ost is favor are m eaicine and law 
I he next thing to be done is to acquire it, 
But this isn’t such an easy m atter. 
Tho onl> thing in their favor is their 
hours of duty. These are regular. Tele 
:raph offices have three separate forces. 
The day force reports for duty a t 8 a.m . 
and is off at 6.30 ». rn. the regular night 
farce relieves the day force a t th a t bour, 
the all night force relieves the night force 
at 1.2o a. in., and is in turn relieved at 8 
by the day force again. The regular night 
force is the most available, ana th e sm all 
arm y of aspirants for greatness in other 
ranks struggle to get upon it. They are given 
no extra privileges by the com panies,but are 
subjected to the sam e stringent rules and 
regulations th at govern the reBf of the 
men. 
In tact they have a harder tim e of it 
than the m ajority of the <ODerators, because 
they are ordinarily strictly first-class, and 
are 
consequently com pelled to do the 
hardest work. 


T H E B U M M E R G IR L . 


[Kila Wheeler Wilcox in New York World.] 
She’* tee jauntiest of creatures, she's the daintiest 
of misses, 
With her pretty patent leather* or her alligator 
lies, 
With her eyes inviting glances and her Ups Inviting 
kisses 
As she wanders by the ocean or strolls andor 
country skies. 


She’s a captivating dresser, and her parasols are 
stunning, 
Her fads will take your breath away, her hats are 
dreams of atyle; 
She Is not so very bookish, but with repartee and 
punning 
She can set the savant* laughing and make even 
dudelets smile. 


She has no attacks of talent, she is not a stage- 
struck maiden. 
She is wholly free from hobbies, and she dreams 
of no "career;” 
She Is mostly gay and happy, never aad or care- 
be laden, 
Though she sometimes sighs a little IT a gentleman 
is near. 


She’s a sturdy little walker and she braves all 
kinds of weather, 
And when the rain, or fog, or mist drive rival 
crimps a-wreck. 
Her fluffyihairlgoes curling Uke a klnked-np ostrich 
feather 
Around her ears and forehead and the white 
nape of her neck. 


She is Uke a ash in water, the can handle reins and 
racket, 
From head to toe and flnger-ttps she’s thoroughly 
alive; 
When she goes promenading In a most distracting 
Jacket 
The rustle round her feet suggests how latin 
dresses may thrive. 
She can dare the wind and sunshine In the most 
bravado manner, 
And after bour* of sailing abe bas merely cheeks 
of rose, 
Old Sol himself seems smitten and at most will only 
tan her, 
Though to everybody el*e he give* a danger 
signal nose. 
She’s a trifle sentimental and she’s fond of admire. 
Hon, 
And she sometimes flirts a tittle In the season 
giddy whirl; 
But win her if you can, sir, she may prove yonr 
Ufe's salvation, 
For an angel masquerading oft is she—the sum 
mer girl. 


in to x ic a te d C hickens, 
[St. Louis Republic.] 
A fellow-citizen threw a handful of wild 
cherries steeped in brandy out in his garden 
the other day and was surprised to see his 
chickens eagerly gobble up the fruit. More 
surprised were the cacklers them selves 
when, for the first tim e in tbeir lives, they 
needed more than two legs to stand upon. 
The hens looked foolish enough, but the 
m ost comical sight 
was a big brahm a 
rooster, who would slide up to the hens 
m ake a flat failure of trying to look digni 
fled, blink a few tim es, when his head 
would sink lower aud lower, till over he 
would tum ble, aud, after a struggle, be 
would get up again aad go off with a site 
wheel m otion for all the world like a lord 
of creation under similar distressingcircum 
stances, but with this difference in favor of 
the S hanghai- he did not knowingly make 
a fool of himself. 


It is not very often th at an Am erican 
traveller visits the little town of Jeddah, on 
the Arabian coast of the Red Sea, yet every 
year as the sacred season of the Media/, 
comes around, hundreds of thousands of 
devout Musselmcn are disem barked at its 
little harbor, in ten t on m aking a pilgrim ­ 
age to the Mecca, which ensures tho happi­ 
ness and honor of paradise. 
It was not with any intention of attem pt­ 
ing to visit tlio tom b of M ahom et and to 
gaze on the m ysterious "Kaaba” th a t I took 
s a i l one m oonlight night from Suakin and 
crossed the turbulent Red Sea to Jeddah. 
My object was to vieit tho shrine of,one ven­ 
erated by Christian a»d Ism alite alike—the 
tom b of Eve, the m other ot m ankind. 
Leaving Suakin just alter sundown, when 
the land breeze had sprung up. in a sm all 
dhow w ith a prodigious san, I arrived on 
iddah about ti o’clock the next morning. 
a seen from tho sea. the town is very im ­ 
posing. The tall white houses, built en­ 
tirely of coral rag. are, m any of them . 
several stories 
high, and adorned with 
beautiful hanging windows of carved wood­ 
work. 
Tho town Is entirely surrounded, 
except on tho sea front, by a m assive wall 
from lo to 20 feet high, through winch 
three gates give egress to tho country lie- 
vond. Al sundown all of these gates are 
closed, and at all tim es they arc guarded by 
T urkish soldiers. 
The channel by winch the 
harbor is 
reached is very intricate, as coral reefs crop 
up in every direction, and are constantly 
growing. 
There are. however, plenty of 
native pilots, always waiting outside to 
pilot dhows in. and, taking one on beard 
we were soon safely anchored off the m ain 
landing. 
. 
. . . . 
As I was obliged to leave Jeddah again 
that. night, I lost no tim e in getting ashore, 
arid after breakfast aud a tub. tile latter of 
w hich was very necessary after a night in a 
dhow, I set off w ith one of tho British con- 
su la rs cavasses to visit Eve’s grave. 
This 
is situated about a m ile and a half outside 
of the city on the north. 
Passing out by the northern gate the land 
nsesgradually to the grave, which is in full 
view from the tim e vou leave the city wall. 
The country presents a very sterile appear­ 
ance, there being but little vegetation. A 
few date palms are dotted about and awav 
to the west in the direction of Meeoa.groups 
of stunted acacia trees render the prospect 
less barren. 
The approach to the tom b is 
up a sandy slope,rising about 200 feet above 


thl'h**TftVft itself is 160 feet long and five 
feet wide, and is surrounded by a stone wall 
four feet high. covered w ith chunam . 
In 
the centre of it rises a sm all dotne-crowned 
mosque w herein pilgrim s assem ble to say 
their prayers. 
The mosque is in charge of 
some dervishes who have plenty to do In 
keeping it clear of the crowds of beggars 
w h o assem ble and clam or for backsheesh. 
Inside the mosque is 
perfectly plain 
except th a t in the centre is erected, an 
altar. This stands about three feet high 
and is covered w ith cu rtain s. The curtains 
being draw n aside discloses a black stone 
let into the floor. This stone is supposed to 
lie directly over the 
T om b o f E ve, 
and is polished like m arble by the kisses of 
the faithful. 
It is by no m eans perm itted to every pil 
grim to place his lips on this sacred soot 
but by a liberal am ount of backsheesh and 
the presence of the consular eavassee I was 
perm itted the honor, and accordingly tho 
urtam was draw n, and on hands and knees 
paid hom age to our legendary m other. 
he stone which is treated w ith so much 
honor is a very curious one. evidently 
meteoric, and is supposed, like the Kaaba 
of the Mecca, to have been specially sent 
down from heaven for its present use. 
I had a long chat with the chief custodian 
of the tomb, who told m e th at the office 
had been in the fam ily for generations. He 
said th a t the m ost regular visitors to th# 
shrine are the Bedouins, who, in 
their 
yearly w anderings through the A rabian 
desert, rarely fail to visit the tomb. I asked 
him if t here was any legend as to why Eve 
was supposed to be buried there, but he 
knew none, and asked. "W here else would 
she be buried except on this sacred soil.” 
It is certainly curious th at legendary lore 
should assign to soots so distant from eaoh 
other for the graves of our first parents. 
W hile Eve rests on the shores of the Red 
Sea. Adam is popularly supposed to lie 
buried nuder 
the forest-clad slopes 
of 
Adam ’s peak in Coylou. 
On my w alk back to Jeddah I asked my 
com panions if they supposed the grave rep 
resented the stature of Eve and they said 
"surely ” 
A stroll 
through 
the bazaar 
brought a pleasant day to a close, and soon 
after sundown I was again ob th e sea bound 
for the African coast. 
It is far away from the Red sea to the Isle 
of France and probably no greater contrast 
could be im agined than th a t whioh exists 
between th# arid shores of A rabia and tile 
tropic luxuriant:# of M auritius. Y et just as 
the tom b of Eve has Imbued the desert w ith 
an interest it would not otherw ise possess. 
so ha# B enardin St. Pierre’s rom ance of 
Paul and V irginia spread a halo round 
M auritius. 
No one would think of visiting the island 
w ithout paying a visit to the graves of the 
hero and heroine on whose sad fate fit. Pierre 
founded his romance. For Paul and Vir 
ginia in the flesh and their tru e story is no 
less touching than the fable. 
In the veal- 1744 a terrible fam ine raged 
over the Isle of France, and on the receipt of 
the news in Europe a ship called the St. 
G erau was despatched witti stores to the 
relief of the governor, Marie de Labourdon 
nais. The ship after a prosperous voyage 
arrived one sum m er evening off the island 
The captain knowing the straits the in 
habitants were in wa# anxious to com m uni 
cate with the shorn as soon as possible, and 
endeavored to take his ship in by night. 
A lthough they were but a m ile from land 
only three escaped, those who could swim 
being seized by th# sharks which infest 
those waters. 
On board the St. Gerau were two lovers 
Mile. M alott and Mons. tie Peram on, who 
were to be m arried when they reached the 
island. T heir grief at the idea of being sop 
arated when the ship struck was terrible 
and clasping each other in their arm s they 
aw aited tbeir fat#. At length a wave Bwept 
them from the deck, and the next m orning 
their bodies were found, still looked in a 
final em brace, w here they had washed 
ashore on the little beach of w hat has since 
been know n as Tom beau bay. 
Such is the true story of Paul and Virginia 
and in a grove of 
m a je s tic R u ffle Palm s 
bard by the little beach stands their grave 
to this day. The drive from P ort Louis to 
Pampiemousses. where the grave is situ 
ated, is a lovely one, aad harm onizes well 
with the rom ance attached to the spot. 
Palm s of all sorts, including th e beautiful 


w hich we progressed. at the outside bait a I 
mile. we arrived at the foot of a gigantic i 
iDaobab tree. 
Hero, my guide intorm ed me. was the site 
of the grave, but it took another hour’* 
hard work clearing away th e brush before 
we could roach i t 
At last, however, m y 
search was rewarded, and the grave brought 
to light. A wooden cross placed at the head 
had fallen down. and. wreathed w ith creep­ 
ers. lay on the ground. 
The grave itself is a simple mound of 
earth, like so m any of those seen in English 
churchyards and. considering th at it had 
not been banked up in a score of years, was 
in fair condition. Considering the heavy 
tropical rains of the /am besi valley, it is 
wonderful that it had not been entirely 
effaced,. 
I had tho jungle around the grave care­ 
fully cleared aw a- , and put a stout bamboo 
fence around it and replaced the cross at 
the head, tin my return to the village I 
arranged with the headm an to have the 
grass or jungle cut periodically. 
Som eday I hope a more enduring monu­ 
m ent may be erected to the daughter of 
Moffat and wife of Livingstone, Certainly 
no more appropriate resting-place could be 
found for her than under the gnarled and 
tw isted 
branches 
of 
the 
old tree at 
Thupauga. 
Here am idst the scenes and people she 
loved and within sound of the waters that. 
W ill ever he associated with hor husband's 
nam e she was laid to rest in the early spring 
of I ho2. Since th at tim e m any of her coun­ 
trym en havp passed up and down the Zam­ 
besi. and it is to bo regretted ttiat none of 
them ever stopped to repair her grave. 
L a w r e n c e C. G o o d r ic h. 


_____________ 
g 
talipot (corypha um braculiiera) line the 
road, aad at the tim e I visited it the beauti­ 
ful flamDoyant was in full bloom and threw 
its scarlet spikes in every direction across 
the pathway. 
The grave itself is situated a little to the 
left of the road, about seven miles from 
Port Louis. It is a sim ple structure of 
stone, about three feet high above th# 
ground. No inscription tells who rests be 
neath, but th e inevitable guide is at hand to 
point it out and dem and a "pour boire’’for 
his pains. 
* 
The stones have been sadly m utilated by 
relic bunting tourists, who feave chipped 
and disfigured them in a barbarous ma* 
ner. A m agnificent bougaiuvilio a spreads 
its purple m antle overhead, and I collected 
some of the brilliant petals as a m em ento 
of the spot. Clumps of scarlet ponuea and 
m onster passion flower added m ore beauty 
to a scene thoroughly in harm ony w ith the 
m em ories of the spot. 
T here ha3 lately been a schem e to put up 
a moro suitable m onum ent to the lovers 
and a considerable sum of money has been 
collected on th e island for th a t purpose. 
W hatever form it may take, it is to be 
hoped th a t it will be erected on the spot 
w here they now rest, which n ature would 
seem to have designed for a poetic shrine. 
Many people who are well acquainted 
w ith the travels and adventures of Dr. 
Livingstone are unaw are th a t the treadler 
ous clim ate of Africa claim ed his wife, as 
well as him self, as its victim , yet such Is 
the case, and while W estm inster Abbey 
holds the bones of the great explorer those 
of his wife find a quiet resting place by the 
side of the Zambesi. 
P a s s in g down this beautiful river on my 
way from Lake Nyassa to th e coast I turned 
aside at the little village of T hupauga for 
the purpose of visiting Mrs. Livingstone's 
grave. 
The head m an of th e village readily 
undertook to guide me to the spot, but he 
warned m e th a t the undergrow th of the 
forest was very dense, and th a t it would bo 
necessary to take a party of m en w ith us to 
cut the way through the jungle. The fact 
of an "insungi” being buried there had 
rendered 
T h e S pot lu c e n t l y 
in the eyes of th e superstitious natives, and 
the pathw ays which led by the tree under 
whioh Mrs. Livingstone was laid, had be 
come entirely obliterated. 
Starring from the village with my guides 
and IO men. we at once plunged into the 
forest, which is here very dense, aad, owing 
to the thick "lianes” which hung from 
every tree, difficult of passage. After three- 


FIGHTING MONSTERS. 


Hand - to - Hand 
Encounter 
With Sea Coyotes. 


Sailors Off Capo H atteras F ierily 


Attacked by Loig-Armed Demins. 


Oapt. 
Gheen 
Vividly 
Describes 


Details of the Battle. 


the 


The D etroit Free Press thinks it ha* 
solved the problem of "How to m arry on 112 
a week." Its clan is to issue POO invitations 
to the wedding, secure POO presents from 
POO victim s and sell off about SOO to secure 
capital to run the house on for the n ex t five 
years. 
Mrs. Morris of Sheboygan, Wis., has a 
m eerschaum pipe th a t belonged to a king 
of Denm ark 


•beet* as it does through ordinary tissue 
paper. 
Experim ent* m ade la Sweden by M. Sand­ 
berg on the strength of iron rails during 
w inter have shown th a t steel rails contain­ 
ing over 4 per cent, of carbon arc apt Lj 
break in cold weather. 
In fact. th e result 
of his investigatioas point to tho use of 
rails having less carbon th an this sav 3 per 
cent. i» countries a* cold in w inter aa N or­ 
way and Sweden. 
The Pall Mail G azette says th a t B rot 
Gluck recently perform ed a rem arkable and 
successful operation. He rem oved from one 
of his m ale patients a diseased knee joint, 
and inserted an artificial substitute m ade 
from ivory. The patient bas now left hie 
bed. He walks wiin perfect ease, and says 
his ivory knee joint is convenient and com­ 
fortable in every way. 
A scientific observer declnre# th a t th e 
house cats ot the world carry at least 30 per 
238 years ago. 
_______________ __________ 
A company has been formed to rent out cent. of t he ordinary fatal diseases fron 
steam er chairs for IL a trip across the ocean, 
house to house. 


MILLIONS OF MONEY. 


Uncle Sam’s Treasury a* Visitors Se# It— 
Large Sums in Sm all Packages. 
[Washington Star.) 
Under the jurisdiction of the Treasury 
Departm ent are two places th a t are visited 
by thousands of people each m o*th, and 
these are. first, the place w here the govern­ 
m ent’s promissory notes are m ade and the 
other where some other firm ’s notes are de­ 
stroyed. It is a - ase of nip and tuck between 
these placentas to which one is th© most 
powerful attraction, but tho truth is th at 
those who goto one place think th at they 
have not completed the rounds until they 
have seen the other. 
It is the old story of the love of gold, 
lf 
people cannot have lots of money of th eir 
own they want to see other folks’ money, 
and then' is always a certain sort of attrac­ 
tion about til# vast sums th at are kept in 
stock I v Hie governm ent in the large w are­ 
house on the coraer of the avenue and I nth 
st. Peon!# like to let their eyes rest on 
thousands, or millions, even if their hands 
cannot touch them . In this light the large 
sum s of money areas m uch of un attraction 
as a rare animal at a m enagerie; there is 
som ething about it th at gives it an atm os­ 
phere of rarity, and th at is always a draw ­ 
l y card, either in m oney—th a t is. exhibi­ 
tion money anim als or spring bonnets. 
There used to be a large sum of money 
done u p in a very sm all Backage in the 
Treasury Departm ent, a million dollars or 
fnore, it ma> have been. whioh the guides 
used to show to visitors to tho vaults as a 
specimen of how much w ealth could be put 
into a small space. 
Folks used to look at it, 
handle it carefully, rub their hands over it 
in a caressing, loving m anner, and then put 
it down again with a loug sigh thatspoke of 
regret at parting 
Home of them were in­ 
credulous as to the sum th a t was in the 
bundle and would show their skepticism 
by asking s> me rather ridiculous questions, 
but most of them swallowed tho statem ents 
of the guides w ithout a m urm ur and w ent 
home to tell as a m arvellous tale how they 
had had a minion debars in their hands ail 
at once, just think of it I 
The stream of visitors to th# treasury is 
constant, it begins at IO in the m orning, 
when the doors arc opened to the public, 
and it does not 
ease until after 2, when 
they are closed again. It is estim ated th at 
30,i)00 
people went down through the 
vaults and other places of interest last 
m onth alone, and this is but a sam ple of 
other months in the year. There is a regu­ 
lar route over which the gmides, who are 
furnished at the office of th e treasurer,take 
tb eir charges -along the corridor, past the 
rooms where the ladies are counting money 
both new aud old, and then the questions 
begin. 
Everybody wants to know w hat tho wire 
cages are nut up around the counters for 
if it is to prevent them f* m getting away 
w ith some of the governm ent’s cash or 
nether it is to ward off a possible raid on 
the rooms by mobs of burglars. 
Then the 
>arties. num bering from five to 60, descend 
nto the basements, where the doors of the 
vaults are to be seen, peering out vaguely 
from the half lights of the gas flames th at 
dance and ll utter at the approach of 
visitors. 
T he mysteriousness of these huge doors 
portentous 
with their charges, impresses 
the bystanders, and they are silent for a 
mom ent, but they soon break forlh into 
questions about the exact am ount of money 
stored away there, which the guide can tell 
them to a cent. They get them selves into 
trouble som etim es, however, by being too 
accurate, as on one occasion one of th 
num ber, 
a 
bright. 
quick 
colored 
m an. 
pointed 
to 
a 
imper 
pasted 
on 
the 
wail 
and 
read 
from 
the am ount 
of 
cash 
turned 
over 
to 
the present treasurer by his predecessor 
It 
happens th a t tho total ends with a fraction 
of a cent on account of the exactness with 
which the calculation of bond interest was 
carried out. t-eme one in the party ex­ 
pressed a disbelief in the idea that there 
wa# any sum in the treasury as two-thirds 
of a cent, and dem anded to see it. 
No 
am ount of argum ent could persuade him of 
th# truth, and be went away with the most 
firm conviction th at the am ounts ot the 
governm ent were being m anipulated by the 
guides. 
B at th e m ain point of interest is the 
m acerator, which is the nam e of the great 
m achine that.grinds old money into shape­ 
less valueless pulp—tho financial ogre, as 
it m ight be called. 
It is in the sun base­ 
m ent of the building in a room facing the 
courtyard on the west side, and any day 
faom this point can be heard a loud w hirr 
m g and m oaning as if the m onster was 
gnashing his teeth for more food 
U ntil 
lately it has been impossible to run this 
m achine 
during 
office 
hours, 
owing 
to the fact th a t the 
fittings 
of 
the 
belts and other gear 
that 
turned 
it 
were I astoned to the roof of the room, 
and the revolutions caused the entire 
building on th a t side to shako and trem ble 
so th at work was almost impossible in any 
of the offices above it. A force ef men has 
been at work for some days remodelling th# 
m achinery in order to avoid the necessity 
of doing the m aceration of the old money 
after office hours, and this has been accom­ 
plished, so th a t now the giant can do bis 
chewing w ithout m aking any one at all 
nervous who is a few feet away. Posts of 
iron were placed on the ground and on 
these were p t tho holt pullie* and the 
shaft*, so th at everything lr now clear of 
the roof, and all the vibration goes into the 
ground. 
The money th a t is put into this hungry 
thing to be destroyed is that sent back to 
rite treasury for redem ption by national 
banks, after it has done its best service, old 
money issued by the goverm ent that has 
become lim p and ragged, and other forms 
of the buying power that has seen better 
days. In short, this i» tho grave of the 
cash. it is a huge kettle, closed on top and 
on allsides, w ith a lot of pipes running into 
it and an am ount of gear reaching alm ost 
to the ceiling. A large, smooth engine in 
one end of the small room slides back and 
forth w ith noiseles* turns and twists several 
tim es before it finally goes around the shaft 
of the m acreator and gives to it a spinning 
m otion th a t is alm ost dizzying. 
The great kettle is about three feet deep 
and six feet in diam eter. The upper half 
only is to be seen, as tbe lower part is buried 
in a square base of bricks th at lias been 
built up so th at In order to reach the m a­ 
chine itself one has to go up a few steps. 
On the side near the door is a hole cut into 
the m etal and covered by a plate of steel 
about a foot square, perforated by little 
round holes through winch the attendant 
fir the visitor can peer ann se# the mass of 
m utilated m oney flying around at lightning 
pace in a flood of seething w ater which has 
assumed 
m e 
color 
of a soiled hand­ 
kerchief. 
if 
it 
is 
very 
m uch soiled. 
This 
plate 
is 
locked 
down 
with 
three large brass padlocks, one tor each of 
Hie offices th a t havo access to the machine. 
The money is put into the kettle every day 
at I o’clock, and again at 2. under tho eyes 
of a com m ittee o f three officers, one from 
the office of the secretary, one from the 
office of the treasurer and tbe other from 
th at of the controller of the currency. Each 
of these m en has a key to one of the looks, 
and it will fit no other, so th at it Is neces­ 
sary for all three to be present when trie 
m acerator is opened. 
This prevents any 
possible fraud, which is not an unwise pre­ 
caution, as the money that is put into the 
pot is quite good a t the time. 
It takes about five hours to grind the 
money quite into a pulp. so th a t it is en­ 
tirely devoid of financial value except as a 
curiosity, and when it is taken out the next 
m orning it has the consistency of rather 
hard m ud th at is still moist. I lie w ater has 
all been driven from the kettle and draw n 
out Dy m eans of a tube attached to a blower 
on the engine. The pulp is then taken to 
tim bureau of engraving and printing, w here 
it is put through a process to extract the 
ink, and is then used to make more paper. 
A sm all am ount of it gets into the hands of 
private parties, who use it to m ake curios! 
ties for sale. 
, 
, 
, 
The kettle will hold a large sum of 
money, th e day’s meal for it being an aver­ 
age of about $306,000 or $400,000. 
I he 
cutting is done by a series of large knives 
th at revolve at a high rate, being occasion­ 
ally reversed in order to throw the money 
into a different position. 


P hit.adet.PHIA. Ju ly 6.—Capri Gheen of 
the schooner Abby Gheen, now lying at 
Bnlson st. w harf, Camden, saw strange 
things off Cape H atteras on his voyage to 
this port, says th e Times. 
He does not 
claim to have se#n the sea serpent, but he 
did see a num ber of m onsters of tho deep 
th a t put all well-credited sea stories in the 
shade. The captain is a m an whose ve­ 
racity is not doubted. The captain brought 
his vessel from Rio de Janeiro, and it was 
when 20 m iles off Cape H atteras th a t he 
ran into a school of sea m onsters such as lie 
had never before seen. 
The m onsters were sighted by one of the 
crew. They were nearly a hundred yards 
ahead of tho vessel and were apparently 
rushing tow ard her. W hen first seen by the 
sailors they thought tho ship was running 
into a floating island, some of which are 
often seen at sea. They soon changed their 
minds, however, when they got closer and 
saw a school of big fish th at no one on board 
could recognize as having seen before. 'Hie 
school opened to let the ship pass. and then 
at one# closed in and followed her. They 
floated ail around ber and greatly impeded 
her progress. 
. 
, 
. 
A lthough the vessel was going at a speed 
of seven knots an hour, the m onsters fol­ 
lowed along in Its wake, and several more 
daring ones seemed to clutch hold of tho 
vessels side and let them selves be carried 
along. After they had followed the boat 
for several hours tho crew began to grow un­ 
easy as to their safety, and called upon the 
captain, who, heretofore, hail not 
been 
aw are of the chase. 
He sent for his glass. and. going aft. m ade 
a survey of th e school, w hich he describes 
as resem bling a low, rocky island. He said 
thev wore larger than the average-sized 
sharks, being abont lo feet in length and 
varying from the size of a bucket to a tub 
iii circum ference. They seem ed 
T o l>e R unning a Rite*, 
and were having a great battle am ong 
them selves. 
They had four long arm s, on the ends of 
which were claws th at resem bled the hands 
of an ane. These arm -like things extended 
from each side of the body. Discovering 
th at tbev were a new species of fish, he im ­ 
m ediately com m unicated the fact to the first 
m ale. w ith orders to try and capture some 
of tbe strange monsters. 
U te m ate gay# orders to th# crew, who 
were more or less frightened, but wore w ait­ 
ing tho chance to "skeet” the brutus, and 
when they wore told of tho captain's orders 
they nearly jum ped out of th eir shoes- 
I lie 
beat wa* searched for weapon*, and soon 
the deck was covered w ith harpoons, boat 
hooks, fish-hooks, and every other kind of 
im plem ent used in catching fish. 
The boat-hooks were first used in their 
attem pt to catch the fish, but unsuccess­ 
fully. The fish seemed t# kuow w hat was 
needed of them , and 
thor 
used 
their 
• hands” to protect them selves from being 
caught. Groups of two and three of the 
m onsters would grab the rod of the bost­ 
hoon and pull it away. 
Eight of those 
books were taken from tho sailors. The 
arm s of the fish were about six feet long, 
said Capt. Gbeen. 
^ 
, 
The sailors becam e alarm ed, thinking 
th at some ill om en had caused the aer 


The chairs are supplied with little tables 
designed to hold a plat#, tum bler and a 
bottle 
Several thousand of these rented 
chairs are now in m e and the dem and for 
them is constantly increasing. 
I ne idea is 
th at most (ravellers would rather pay $1 
for tim rent of a steam er chair than buy one 
and be bothered w ith storing it when they 
get to Europe. 
1’recious stones are m uch more widely dis­ 
tr ib u te than formerly. T here are many 
fam ilies who own Jewels to the value of 
half a m illion, while few w ealthy people bad 
even $100,000 invested in diam onds IO 
years ago. 
A New York woman who is suing for a 
divorce because of failure to provide stated 
th at when her eight children were in need 
f shoes hernusband sent her a basket of 
flowers and a let of his own poetry. 
A sea lion was captured in th o streets of 
Sulsam, Cal., recently. 
Tho wool clip in the U nited State* for 
1889 WXS 262.000,000 pound*. 
H arper’s Bazar prints this ’ com position” 
on George W ashington, the work of a 9-year- 
old boy: 
"George W ashington was the 
father of his country one day he w ent to his 
fathers yard and cut down a tree. W hat 
are vou doing asked his fath er i ain trying 
to tell a lie and cannot w hen he grew up he 
was president and was killed by a m an 
named «#tto who was jellish of him and 
th# no 9 engine house wa* draped in black.” 
A conpl# from New York State, who were 
m arried Thursday by a Newark. N. J., jus­ 
tice. on being questioned explained th at 
thev had sim ply come to town on business, 
and while shopping m ade up their m inds to 
get m arried. 
I he groom is 67 years old and 
the bride, who was m s housekeeper, is 22 
years younger. 
Hailstones as large as hen’s eggs fell in 
Berryville, \ a., a few days ago. aud some 
were as large as a m an’s fist. 
Tref, indw ell, w riting in N ature abont 
lightning, quotes figures showing th at in 
E ngland and Wales, from 1852 to 1880, the 
average annual death rate from lightning 
was considerably below one per m illion of 
the population. 
A Florida exchange save th a t "th e sound 
of tho voice of Beresford alligators can be 
heard u» at DeLand. a distance of four 
m iles.” 
A "fossil forest” has been discovered in 
Scotland- T hirty or 40 fossil tru n k s have 
lready been laid bare, m ost of w hich are 
tray freestone. 
One of the tru n k s is at 
east two feet in diam eter. 
The postal card factory at Shelton, Conn., 
is at present turning out 2.600,000 cards a 
day. 
One of the features of m ilitary drill in the 
Russian arniv is the training of soldiers to 
swim in battalions, at tile sumo tim e using 
At the recent annual mill* 


pents to follow the shin. and they thought 
they were going to be lost. They told th# 
captain th at they thought the ship would 
never 
reach 
port. 
Some 
rushed 
to 
tbe forecastle and others to the captain's 
cabin in their endeavor# to escape from th# 
supposed "Jonahs.” 
By this tim e the fish had becomo more 
daring, and would swim alongside the boat 
and grab tbe sail tenious and traces. 
At 
last the captain became so exasperated 
at the men th at he ordered them to cast 
the lines which they use in catching drum 
and sturgeon. This tho crew reluctantly 
did. The lines were baited w ith 
huge 
pieces of codfish and cast over the sida 
They were handled by the fish the sam e as 
they handled the boat-hook. They would 
grab tlio line w ith their "hands.” aud try 
to tear them apart, and if one wa* not suc­ 
cessful two or ihree would come to his aid. 
"All the tim e we were trying to capture 
one of them .” said the captain, "they woulc 
keen up a yell that sounded like the bark of 
a coyote. At last the m en were successful. 
They bad. indeed, caught one of the fish 
and they began to haul him in. When the 
rem aining fish saw their captured brother 
they made great efforts to resouehim . They 
grabbed at him w hile the m en were haul­ 
ing him up along the side of the boat, and 
once or twice one of them succeeded in get­ 
ting his ’claws' over the fore rail. At last 
we had him on deck, and such a hilarious 
yell as tho crew gave out at th a t happy mo­ 
m ent. and the scene on the deck is in­ 
describable. 
The captured m onster 
F lo u n d e r * I A ll O v e r th e R eek , 
but his manoeuvres were quickly stopped bi­ 
ttie use of an a x e ; we soon cut his head off 
In another hour we bad caught tw o more of 
the huge m onsters, but tiles# m ust have 
been young oues, as they were a great deal 
sm aller iii size than the rest, and probably 
did not know how to evade the hook.” 
"This was a strange m onster,” said Capri 
Gheen. "Tho body was rouud ami about 
the size of a sm all barrel, aud the back was 
covered with thick scales, resem bling the 
scales of a drum rish, while the belly resem ­ 
bled the bide of a porpoise. The head wa# 
about as large as an ordinary-sized bucket 
and was horrifying to gaze unon. The eyes 
were as large as a dollar and greenish in 
color. They m ade my blood run cold when 
I saw them . 
. 
, 
, , 
. 
, 
"W e all held a consultation and decided 
to have the fish cooked. One of them was 
carefully cleaned 
and 
cut 
into 
huge 
chunks, and I ordered tbe cook to prepare 
it for supper. 
I thought th at they would 
not be fit to eat and ordered the others 
thrown overboard, which was dene. 
But 
ti)oy weren’t in the w ater lo seconds before 
the others, which were still following na, 
be<an a battle over which should have the 
feast. 
They 
grabbed 
them w ith their 
hands.’ aud in the battle a num ber of 
others were killed, and in their wild at 
tem pt to get a meal they chase i after one 
of their dead num ber, and they were lost 
from our view in a short time, aud we c< n 
tlnuod our voyage unmolested. 
"B ut to go back to the eating of tbe fish. 
Why, when the pot stew was served up no 
one could tell it from a mess of boiled cod­ 
fish. and when boiled by itself it tasted like 
shad.” 
. . 
. 
, 
Capt. Lehm an Lake, who for a num ber of 
years com m anded the pleasure yacht of W. 
L. E lkins of the A tlantic Refining Com 
pany. states th a t three years ago. whi 
cruising in South America, he had a Simi 
lar experience 


quarters of an hour’* hard work, during i in the Guy an river. 


E n o u g h in O ne L og to B uild a H ouse. 
The largest single log of poplar ever cut in 
West Virginia was cut a few days ago in 
Logaa. It measured 93 feet in length, 63 
inches la diameter, 1090 cubio feet, aad 
21,126 feet board measure. This log alone 
is large enough to build a good-sized frame 
house. It will be run out for tbe Cincinnati 
market on tbe first water of sufficient size 


A S U C C E S S F U L W R IT E R . 


A n A rtic le W h ic h A ttra c te d G en eral 
A tte n tio n an d B ro u g h t G ood F ay . 
[C. B. Holding in the Writer.] 
It is not every am bitious w riter th a t scores 
success w ith his first article. I knew one 
such, though his nam e has now clipped my 
memory. 
At th a t tim e he was county 
treasurer. For weeks after his article ap 
pealed in print he was visited by different 
neighbors 
and fellow-cttizens 
of 
that 
oounty. who showed their appreciation of 
his article by leaving w ith him sum s of 
money varying irom one dollar to several 
hundred dollars rn am o u n t 
His them e m ight have been called "Dis­ 
courager of H esitancy.” although it wa* 
not. for th at is w hat the article d id -d is- 
couraged the hesitancy of m anv citizens. 
The onlv objection to the article as a liter 
ary production was th a t the story had too 
roanv heroes. There were no fewer than 
1500 characters, aud each character was a 
hero in the story. The title of the story was 
"D.’ Lvnn Q u’E nt T acqueslist” The title 
looks Frency in print, but the story was en 
tirelv American, and the scene was laid in 
the author’s own county. 
W hat m akes me rem em ber the story so 
well, though I have forgotten tbe nam e of 
the author, is th a t I was o d # of the charac: 
tors mentioned. 
W hat was said about m e 
ran som ething like this: 
sy* lot so letter* Ad. 0. B. Holding................gal. 
I bought one of tbe papers and took it 
hom e to show the paragraph to my wife. 
I was iniorm ed by the author, when I 
w ent up a few days afterw ard w ith my 
father-in-law to congratulate him on his 
success, th at the story had netted him some 
thing like S7780, including Hie $3l.2£ 
winch ive left w ith him for m entioning my 
nam e, and so graphically d e s e x in g my 
residence 
The story was published at the author s 
expense. Several publishers 
offered 
to 
print th# narrative for w hat there was in 
it, but the author chose to pay for the work 
outright, and declined the offers of the 
publishers. The end justified his choic#. 
I have m entioned this little incident as 
an offset to the theory th at no w riter need 
expect great fam e or great pay at the 
beginning of his career. This incident also 
illustrates another truth. To be a success­ 
ful w riter one must weave mto bis history 
incident# and characters about which his 
readers are thinking or in which they are 
personally 
interested. 
All 
the 
scenes 
described 
in 
this story were such aa 
possessed real interest for every reader 
Indeed, 
the 
sam# 
story 
is published 
annually, and never fails to excite com­ 
ment and create interest 


their weapons. 
ary m anteuvres in the presence of the 
"z.ar a fine exhibition of proficiency wa* 
riven in this direction. A large force of 
nfantry swam across a wide lake in full 
m arching order, w ith tbe help of fascines 
made of reeds and rushes, or of Inflated 
sheepskins. 
At the sam e tim e they kept 
up a lively fire on the boats of a supposed 
enem y who were disputing their passage. 
Carniencita. 
the fam ous 
dancer, 
can 
neither read nor write. 
Adelina F attl speaks English w ithout a 
foreign accent, and converses freely in sev 
era! other languages. 
The grave of Ma,or Ogden in the national 
cem etery at Fort iAaveuw orth. Kau., is 
aid to m ark the geographical centre of the 
nited States. 
Mrs. Henry Mullen, of M iddleton Corners, 
Ohio, bas given birth to two pairs of tw ins 
within a year 
Miss Grace Gridley of Amboy, IU., has 
been sleeping peacefully since the 15th of 
last March. 
There are 1200 rosebushes on the lawn in 
front of John F W ight's house atCocKeys- 
vi I Ie, near Baltim ore, and he boasts th at 
they em brace 380 varieties. 
A w ealthy citizen of Kansas City has 
spent every night for th e last tw o month* 
beside the grave of bis wife and son. At 
about 11 o’cieck every night he goes to th(i 
cem etery, and m akes his bed on tbe gronuc 
close to the graves of his loved oaes 
A gold nugget worth $670<» was tak en re­ 
cently from a m ine in Arizona, 
Dr. Sktlkakow sky. a famous physician in 
Rusma, has received w hat is said to be t' 
largest lee th at was over paid to a doctor 
th at country. 
A tniUlonnalre residing In 
Odessa sum m oned bim specially to come 
there to perform some surgical operation 
ll# performed the operation and was in 
Odessa but five hours, receiving J I,OOO 
rubles, or over $8000, as a fee for his 
trouble. 
Mrs. C atherine Sharp of P hiladelphia is 
112 vear* old and rem em bers W ashington. 
She is believed to be oldest person living in 
th# United .States. 
G aribaldi’s tomb, in Caprera, is to be 
m ade a national m onum ent,'and the Island 
is to bo devoted to the purposes of a home 
for old sailors. A lighthouse also will be 
erected there. 
The larynx of the great tenor, Gayarre, 
w h o died not long ago in Madrid, was re­ 
moved after bis death, and was found to be 
oi such peculiar form ation th at it will prob­ 
ably be preserved in some Spanish m useum. 
Gayarre received $1400 a night in opera, 
the largest salarv ever paid a tenor, and bis 
fortune is estim ated at fsOO.OOO. 
He was 
tho son of a blacksm ith, and a common 
w orkm an when his voice first attracted 
attention, and he was only 40 years old 
when he died. 
The longest speech on record was m ade in 
the L egislature of British Colum bia by a 
representative nam ed De Cosmos, who to 
defeat a bill spoke un nterruptadly for 20 
hours. 
The largest sheep ranch in the world is 
In the counties of Webb and D tm net in 
To v as. 
It contains upwards of 400,000 
acres and yearly pastures 800,000 sheep. 
In 1804 there were 30 translations of the 
Scriptures in existence; since the form ation 
of til# British and Foreign Bible Society in 
that year S i0,000,000 of money have been 
expended in tbe work of circulating tbe 
Bible, and there are now nearly 300 transla­ 
tions #f the Scriptures. 
The largest and heaviest building stone 
ever quarried in E ngland was taken from 
Hie B lanaington quarry, near Norwich, in 
February. 1889; it was in one piece, w ithout 
crack or flaw, and w eighed over 36 tons; it 
was 15 foot long. 6 feet high and 6 feet wide. 
A flowering plant bas uever be^a found 
w ithin the A ntarctic circle, but iii the 
Arctic region there are 762 kinds of flowers. 
Their colors, however, are not so b right or 
varied as those of w arm er regions. 
The word "its” onlv occurs once in the 
whole of the Bible. 
Out in N evada telegraph poles in low 
places, where w ater stands in w inter, are 
said to have taken root and are covered 
with foliage. 
The poles are cottonwood 
and were planted w ith the bark on them . 
To shrink woollen goods; 
I. A fter pull­ 
ing treat the goods on a perforated taDle 
with superheated steam . 2. Pass through 
a Path of alum of 1.07 spirit grains for half 
an hour, wring and d ry ; wash, soap, wash 
oft and dry. 
N ine-tenths of the dolls sold in tb s coun­ 
try are sa d to come from Germ any, and the 
principal 
seat 
of m anufacture there is 
SonneDerg. in Thuringen, a town of abont 
I o ooo ^ h ab itan ts. Doll-making is alm ost 
the entire industry of the place, It is nut 
rem unerative, as the people are very poor. 
owing to the low wages paid. 
The 20th anniversary of a wedding is 
never celebrated. It is considered very un­ 
lucky to do so. 
There is on exhibition at th e m elon ex­ 
change im A tlanta a melon th a t will weigh 
IO or I 2 pounds. It is of the rattlesna e 
variety, and the queer thing about it is th at 
it grew in a black :ack root th at completely 
encircles it aud has compressed it around 
the m iddle, both ends protruding beyond 
tbe 
ring. 
It 
came from Pelham , and 
is a curious freak. 
"T he tallest schoolgirl in th e w orld” lives 
at Riednaun, near Sterzing. in the Tyrol. 
She is in her l i t h year, and is about six 
feet high. 
T he British post office, which in 1840 dis­ 
tributed 76,006.000 letters per annum , now 
distributes 1 .600,000,000, exclusive of post­ 
cards, newspapers etc. In London alone 
the num ber of letters posted and delivered 
annually is 850,OOO.OOU 
The india-rubber tree grows wild in Lee 
county. )• la., and In Fort Myers it is used as 
a shade aud ornam ental tree 
A m agpie th at na* just died in Meriden. 
(Joan., could call all tbe m embers of its 
ow ner’s family by nam e aud was quit# a 
fluent conversationalist. 
The "living” portion of the W hite House 
is quite small, consisting only of five bed­ 
rooms on the second floor and tbe dining­ 
room and one other room on the first floor. 
There is a family rn France nam ed B. one 
in Belgium nam ed O. a river in Holland 
called T, a village in Sweden nam ed A, 
w hile the most valued bird in the Sand­ 
wich Islands is the O-o. 
The custom of lifting the h at had its 
origin when it was custom ary for knights 
never to appear in public except in full 
armor: it became the custom, however, for 
a knight, upon entering an assembly cf 
friends, to remove bis helmet, signifying, 
"I am safe in the presence of my friends.” 
Sheet iron is rolled so thin at the Pitts­ 
burg iron m ills that 12.000 sheet# are re­ 
quired to make a single inch in thickness. 
Light shines as readily through on# of tk#8#»i 


An extraordinary feat In telephoning wai 
recently accom plish# I between St. Peter# 
burg and Boulogne, a distance of 
2-ini 
miles. C onvocation was kept no, notw ith 
standing a rath er feign induction, 
Tbs 
Russian engineers propose to converse b r 
telephone over a distance of 4665 m iles. 
Baron Liebig, the great G erm an chem ist, 
says th at as m uch flour as ran lie on th# 
p o u t of a table knife contains ft* m ach 
nutritive constituents as eight pints ot th e 
best and most nutritious beer m ade. 
A diver who was w orking at th e founda­ 
tion of a railroad bridge near Boise City. 
Idaho, gave a signal to be hoisted quickly. 
W hen ne got to the surface he h eld fast a 
66-pouad salmon th a t bo had cau g h t by th# 
gills. 
The new postal cards, which will shortly 
be printed, are of two sizes—an idea of th e 
postm aster-general’s — th e 
bigger 
ones, 
which have twice th ' area of the present 
postal cards, being intended for business 
com m unications th a t can»ot very w ell be 
crowded and for other purposes dem anding 
space 
Both kind* have in the right-hand 
upper corner, instead of tho representation 
of a stam p, a sm all portrait of Gen. G rant. 
Mrs. Dr. Spencer of Bourbon, lad., is 54 
years old and has been IO tim es a bride, 
jome of her husbands died, tint ehe was 
lvorced from th# larger num ber. 
A New York Tribune reporter w as watt- 
ing at Broadway and 26th st. for a belated 
car, and two haadsonie women paused neat 
him. 
"M ary,” said the tall one, "I am 
going dawn to 23d sri to see if my hair is 
done. I really murft w ear it this evening.” 
One of the cariosities found by th e census 
enum erators in Madison county. G eorgia is 
a bov 9 ' ears old who has never been given 
a nam e by his parents. 
The pope has authorized the draw ing for 
his own sarcophagus for th# church of At. 
Giovanni, to be erected three years after hi# 
death. 
It will be of Italian porphyry and 
cost $25,000. 
The sm all letter "i” wa# form erly w ritten 
w ithout the dot over it. The dot was intro­ 
duced in the 14th century to dis lnguish "I” 
from "e in hasty and Indistinct w riting. 
The letter "I" was originally used where 
"j” is now em ployed—the distinction be­ 
tween tho two having been Introduced by 
Dutch w riters in com paratively m odern 
tim es. 
The late Princess of Thurn-and-Taxis, sis­ 
ter of the Empress of Austria, was a few 
years ago regarded as the handsom est and 
most intellectual women in Europe, ishe 
was once engaged to Emperor F rancis Jo ­ 
seph herself, but he jilted her to m arry her 
lfl-year-old sister. 
Lord Aberdeen created a great deal of ex­ 
citem ent ia [.ondou recently driving an to 
the door of his club in a m ilk wagon. 
He 
had b#en unable to obtain a carriage, and 
rather m an w alk lie had chartered that 
m odest vehicle. 
A Germ an nam ed L ilienthal. after expert, 
m entiagfor 23 years with artificial wing*. 
has succeeded in raisin-' him self, weighing 
I co pounds, w ith the aid of aco u n ter w eight 
lifting 80 pounds. How to raise th e other 
SO pounds is still beyond him. 
Queen Victoria is a believer in tat# d in ­ 
ners. Sh# stu down to th a t m eal a t 9 
o'clock avery evening. She retires a t l l 
o’clock. 
Mrs. Delia Cross of Brooklyn is now Mrs. 
Capri Cross, of 
th e 
schooner Oregon, 
though she was com pelled to affix a cross to 
the papers in place of her nam e. This is 
said to b# the first ease in which a w om an 
has become ow ner and m aster of a sea­ 
going vessel. 
The U nited States governm ent com m is­ 
sioner of patents estim ates th a t from six to 
seveu-eightbs of the entire m anufacturing 
capital of the United States, or $8,000,000,- 
ooo is directly or indirectly based upon 
patents. 
According to recent figure* the people of 
this country are longer lived th an those of 
Europe. 
In this country 18 persons out of 
every 1000 die each year, in England the 
average is 20 aud ia Germ any 26. 
The m ost densely populated square m ile 
In th# world Is is the city of New York. 
It 
Is inhabited bv 270,000 people, tho larger 
part of whom are italians, who speak ouly 
their native language. 
Prof. T otten of Yale has actu ally discov­ 
ered the date of Josbua’s long day. By a 
series of calculations he proves to satisfac­ 
tion th a t the juncture of the sun aint moon 
which m arked Joshua's Ion# day took d a c e 
at I L IS a. rn., exactly 3436 full lunar years 
ago, or. in other words, in the 365th Sab­ 
batic year. 
The late J. J. M cElhone. stenographer of 
the national House of 
Representatives, 
could report equally well w ith either hand, 
and in taking a long speech in th# House he 
would frequently shift tile pencil from one 
baud to the other w ithout interru p tin g his 
speed. 
It is estim ated th a t tbe regular insurance 
com panies of the United sta te s will dis­ 
burse durifeg 1890 the sum of $83,000,000 
in death, endow m ent and dividend claim s. 
It is aa average of 81000 for every m inute 
in the year. 
Mrs. H. G. Abram* of F ranklin, Ga., has a 
m onstrosity in th# shape of a chicken. 
A 
peculiarly shaped egg did not batch, and 
was broken. It contained a chicken w ith 
four well-formed legs and three wings. 
Beef loses 25 per cont. of its w eight when 
baked. 
A w eak galvanic current, which will 
som etim es cure a toothache, mav be genets 
ated by placing a silver com on one side OI 
the gum and a piece of zinc on th e other. 
Rinsing th# m outh w ith acidulated wat#t 
will im tease the effect. 
Coffee is brewed by electricity m a Berlin 
cafe. 
In the centre of the room are several 
large glass jars, through which passes a 
platinum w ire in spiral form. T he elec­ 
tricity. on heating the wire, speedily raises 
the tem perature of th e w ater in th# jars to 
the boiling point, and prepares th# coffee in 
the sight of everybody. Lastly, a sm all elec­ 
tric railw ay transm its the coffee to th e vart- 
ous tables, so th at the guests m ay help 
them selves to their liking. 
I.ast year F rance herself produced only 
33,000,000 hectolitres of wine and she alone 
consum ed 45,000.0UP hectolitres. 
As to 
how Hie necessary am ount for exportation 
is m ade th# foreigner can console him self 
with tfee fact th a t he is more apt to get good 
Winn than th#F renchm an, the genuine arti­ 
cle aland mg exportation m uch belter th an 
adulterations. 


NEW RATES TO AGENTS. 


No mutter what your occupation is, you 


ran make money in spare moments by get­ 


ting subscribers to The Weekly Globe. It 


gives the largest commission ever pat* wa • 


dollar weekly. Send for new rates. 


T h e F u n c tio n of th e P rin o a of W ale# . 
(Justin McCarthy in July North American Review.] 
The function of th e lace prince consort 
was once described as th a t of unofficial 
m inister of education. The function of the 
Prince of Wales, as he and society between 
them have m ade it out. is th a t of unofficial 
m inister of cerem onial. No one could be 
fitter for the work or could perform it w ith 
better grace and greater goodw ill 
Nor is it 
in a country like E ngland by any m eans an 
unim portant 
function. 
T he Q ueen has 
practically w ithdraw n from th e business of 
social life, and the prince aas tak en ber 
place. If he were not th ere to do the social 
duties, th e absence of th e sovereign would 
be highly inconvenient and would lead to 
m ach dissatisfaction. 
I he Prince of Wales, however, bas m ad# 
him self thoroughly popular, and the prin- 
< ess is the m ost popular woman in England, 
Tho work which th e Prince of W ales doe# 
in this social way is som ething am azing. 
He is always presiding at th e opening of 
exhibitions and all m anner of cb an labia, 
8 
^ ) 811^0010 aud educational institutiuno. 
Ie is always taking tbe chair at m eetings; 
ha goes down to the country to preside over 
ceremonies ol every kind. 
He atten d s 
civic feasts aud state balls. All the tim e lie 
contrives to get a good deal of personal en­ 
joym ent out ot life. He is a lover of the 
theatre and seldom misses an im portant 
■'first Dight.'’ He ruusacross to P an s ev#ry 
now aim th en —be is very fond of Paris and 
Paris is very fond of him. 
He some­ 
tim es-indeed, alm ost every w inter—takes 
a 
trip 
to 
Monte 
Carlo. 
He 
loves 
living aad enjoying him self, and m ust teal 
the tunctions and th e pageantry a terrible 
bore very often. But if he is bored, as he 
surely m ust be. he bas che art not to show 
It. aad each crowd before w hich he appear* 
is led to believe th at his whole soul is for 
the tim e in tbe work lie is actually doing. 
I m ust say th at I th in k one m ain reaso* 
why he is able rims to w ear the look of a 
m an w ho like* the work is th at he really 
does like it to a certain ex ten t and in a coi­ 
tal# way. Of copse it m ust weary him 
fearfully sometimes, but I tancy that bis 
genuine good n atu re enables him to throw 
him self Tar into the spirit of each cere­ 
monial as to derive an inspiration and aa 
encouragem ent from it. 
Besides, th ere 
m ust b# a great charm , surely, la th# knowl­ 
edge that all people th in k one charming— 
aad I believe all who know him think th# 
Prince of Wales very charming. 
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More recipe for good hem* cooking are presented today, and atill they eome from 
the generous honsekeeeers. 
The suggestion of The W k e k lt G l o b e that mothers could help one another by send- 
ing in hints on the care of babies in the summer time. supplied from their own expe­ 
rience. has been heartily welcomed all oyer New England, 


P ies. Cakes, Puddings. 
1 thought I would sand you a few recipes: 
L enox P ie.—2 lemons, 2 cups o: sugar, 3 eggs. I 
cup of milk. 3 teaspoonfuls of oorn sure!); bake be­ 
tween two crusts. 
ChocoI.A.T* Ca m .—I cup of sugar, Vh cup of but­ 
ter. 2 eggs, Vs cup of milk, Vh teaspoonful of soda, I 
teaspoonful cream tartar, 3 cups of flour. 
The cream is made th u s: Vfc cake of chocolate, Xii 
cup of milk, yolk of I egg, sugar to taste; boil until 
stiff; when cold spread oyer the cake. 
S n o u ts M ince Pies.—I cup of sugar, I cup 
of od Ola asea, Vs cup of vinegar, I heaping cup of 
raisins (stoned and chopped fins); & small crack­ 
ers pounded fine and covered with hot w ater; salt 
and spice to lasts. 
C itee* Oak*.—I cup 
of 
butter, 2 cups of 
sugar. 3 eggs, beaten light, I cup of milk, teaspoon­ 
ful ct cream of tartar, 4Vk cups of flour, I small 
nutmeg. 4 ounces of citron shoe a thin. 
Cabbage S*iAb.-V% Dint of vinegar, hot, but 
not bolling; stir 2 beaten eggs, 2 teaspoons sugar, 
I teaspoon et salt, piece of butter sire of an egg, 
beatee all together; also 2 tablespoons of flour, 
mixed with y% cup of milk, and stir into the hot 
vlnsgar when it commences to thicken. 
Take from the fire and put In a small tablespoon­ 
ful of mustard, first mixing the mustard with a little 
w ater; nee about I Quart of cabbage chopped flue: 
sMr the cabbage into the m ixture on the stove, and 
cook a little, without the mustard. 
Better to eat a day or two after making. 
Very nice with meat. 
Tv»cb!,*r P rvit Cakk.—I tum bler of butter, I 
tum bler of sugar. I tum bler of molasses, I tum bler 
I of eggs, I pound of raisins, I pound of currants, V* 
pound of citron, V* teaspoonful of soda, I teaspoon­ 
ful of all kinds of spics and salt. 
GixceRSUEAb Ft P o is e .- I cup of molasses, I 
cup of sour milk, I or 2 eggs. teaspoonful soda, 
Utile ginger, mix not quite as stiff as gingerbread, 
‘•'teem 2 hours. 
Cr.r.A>i Cakrs.—Vi cup butter, le a p Coldwater 
bolled together, add I cup flour, simmer a short 
lime; when partly cool add 3 eggs, I at a time, with­ 
out besting; drop on a pan a deserupoonful. 
Bake thoroughly in a very hot oven, when cool 
fill with cream made as follows: 
2 cups milk. Vi cup sugar. 2 eggs, 2 small table­ 
spoonfuls of flour. 
Flavor with lemon. 
Bebst It do ino.—I cup molasses, I cup milk, I 
egg. I teaspoonful cream tartar, I teaspoonful soda) 
float to make a stiff batter, and berries. 
Steam I Vs or 2 hours. 
I'et'IT Cab*.—I cur 
sugar, I cup of molasses, 
I cup of butter, I cup of sweet milk, 4 eggs, 4 cups 
of flour. I nutmeg, I pound of chopped raisins, V* 
pound of currants, Vs pound of citron, I teaspoon­ 
ful ot cream of tartar, Vs teaspoonful of soda. 
C ookie*.—Vt cup of butter, I cup l* sugar, Vk 
cup of sour milk, t egg, V% teaspoonful of soda, 
flour enough to roll. 
KRUSCH Ci’B ra r t C ake.—I cap of sugar, 3 eggs, 
I/, cup of blitter. 2 tablespoonfuls of sweet milk, 2 
cutie of flour, Vk cup of currants, I teaspoonful of 
cream of tartar, Va teaspoonful of soda, 
u. s. e. 
M ananas, June 22. _ _ _ _ _ 


Choice Sum m er loos. 
I can recommend them to the readers of 
Thk G l o b e. Get your wives, mothers or 
sisters to try them. 
Str aw' he HAV.—Put in a vessel Sh a pound of pow­ 
dered sugar and 6 egg-yolks. Mix well with a spat- 
tile for IO minutes, then add I pint of boiling milk, 
»ilr for 2 minutes longer and pour the whole In a 
copper basin, 
mace It on the hot stove and. with 
•he spatula, s 'lr gently at the bottom until well 
heated, but It must not boll. Take from the Are, set 
on the table, then Immediately add a pint of sweet 
cream, mixing again for 2 minutes. 
Add Va Pint ot well-picked and clean straw ber­ 
ries. Mix well with the spatula for 2 minutes, 
then strain through a Ane sieve toto tbs freezer, 
pressing the strawberries through with a wooden 
spoon. Remove the sieve, cover the freezer end pro­ 
ceed to freeze. 
P e a c h .—P ut in a vessel Va pound of powdered 
sugar with 6 egg yolks, then mix welt with a spatula 
for IO minutes; add a pint of bolling m ilk,stir for B 
minutes longer and pout the whole Into a copper 
basin. Place It on the hot stove and heat It thor­ 
oughly, stirring It continually, but not letting It 
boll. 
Remove, lay It on tbs table and mix In Immedi­ 
ately I pint of sweet cream, then leave It to cool for 
80 minutes. Have 6 ripe, fine, sound peaches, wipe 
them nicely, cut them In two, remove Ute stones, 
then mash into the cream , mixing thoroughly for 8 
minutes. 
Strain through a fine sieve into a freezer, 
pressing the peaches through with a wooden spoon, 
then proceed to freeze. 
Viola P. 
Natick, June 22. 
_____ 


E xcellent Sum m er loo. 
This it an ice that is nice: 
Pts ta t ? n . —Cut a small, ripe pineapple, In two. 
pearly all of the pineapples are fine for this purpose, 
excepting the Porto Rico pines. 
Pare aud peel one- 
half neatly, then cut It luto small pieces. 
Place 
these pisces in 
the mortar 
and 
pound 
them 
thoroughly to a pulp. le u minutes will suffice for 
this. Add Va a pound af powdered sugar and pound 
again for tan minutes. 
Transfer the whole into a vessel. Squeeze in the 
{tiles of 3 sound lemons, then poor In a quart of 
cold water and mix well with a spatula for 2 
minutes. Strain through a Cos sieve into the freezer, 
adding 2 egg while# beaten to a stiff froth, then beat 
well for I minute more. C erer with the lid and 
freeae. 
r. a. s. 
Milford, Juue SO. 


A R eal L uxury. 
I take pleasure in Touching for this: 
C aeaaT.—Procure I pound of sound, solid, sour 
sherries. 
Put them In a vessel, after picking off the 
sum s nicely, with Vt pound of powdered sugar and 
squeeze In the Juice of 3 fine lemons. 
Mix well with a spatula for B minutes; then add 
I quart of cold water, stirring the mixture 
for 2 
minutes longer, and etrain through a fine sieve into 
the Icecream freezer, pressing the cherries down 
with a wooden spoon. 
Freeze and serve exactly the 
•am e as you would ice cream. 
E lla. 
Springfield, June 24. 


cup of flour, I teaspoonful of ersam of tartar, Vs 
teaspoonful of sods. 
P rone W h ip.—Sweeten and stew 
of a pouud 
of prunes; when perfectly cold add the whites of 4 
eggs beaten stiff; stir together and bake 20 rain- 
lites, when cold serve to be eaten w ith cream. 
Mas. J. A. D. 
Hampton Falls, N. H., July I. 


It IS 
Snow ball Cake. 
This was in T he G lobe years ago. 
splendid: 
I cup of sugar, Vt cup of butter, Vr cup of milk, 
2 Dupe of flour, whites of 8 eggs, Vt teaspoonful of 
soda, I teaspoonful cream of tartar sifted with the 
flour; beat butter and sugar together; add whites of 
eggs. beaten to a foam; flour, milk and soda last. 
Flavor with nutmeg or lemon. 
I use the yolks for frosting. 
Mas. M. M. 
Everett, June 30. 


Lem on Pie. 
I am pleased to contribute this: 
I egg, I cup of sngar, the juice of I lemon, 2 tea- 
tpoons of cornstarch dissolved In I cup of boll­ 
ing w ater; mix the starch with a little cold water 
first; then turn the bolling water over It. w. a. h. 
Chicopee, June 23. 


ON A SLAVE SHIP. 


Baptising Had Branding Slay**—Bitting 
Away 
Under 
Fir#—Stowing 
and 
Feeding a Cargo of Human Beings. 
(George Howe, M. D., in Jnly Scribner.; 
We were seated on the veranda of th# 
residence, smoking, when there arrived a 
Catholic priest 
and an assistant, who 
passed on to the inclosure. Shortly after 
came a wagon filled with clothing, and 
being curious to witness anything else con­ 
nected with the negroes I followed. Inside 
the inclosure th# negroes were drawn up 
in rows. Their brands were examined and 
they were separated into lots representing 
each mark. 
The priest, assisted by his young man, 
passed along in front, the young man regis­ 
tering the name th# priest bad given each, 
as they were baptized. As the priest finished 
on# lot they wore at once furnished, th# 
women with a sort of loo#© gown of coarse 
cotton doth, and the men with a long shirt, 
and then sent off in different directions. 
Dinner being called we returned to the 
residence. After dinner I returned to th# 
inclosure, but there was not a negro there, 
and visiting the fields with the proprietor I 
did not see one that I thought bad mad# the 
voyage with us. 
Don 8. B— said that 
there were but 25 of the pew arrivals on his 
plantation, the others having been delivered 
to the planters who had already contracted 
for them, paying 9350 for each. 
Very soon the beach seemed to swarm 
ith moving objects which 


HOWARD’S LITTER 


which we could not 
yet distinguish. A number of long. black 
objects left the shore. and. when through 
tho breakers, they stopped at the small 
craft outside. Now we could see chat the 
negroes were belhg transferred to the boats 
outside the breakers from canoes, which ran 
through them, with from four to six In each. 
As the sloops were tilled they sailed for the 
ship, and. ladders having been arranged, 
the negroes were soon coming over the 
ship’s side; as each one reached the deck he 
was given a biscuit and sent below. It 
seemed slow work at first, but as the canoes 
were soon all launched and rushing through 
the surf, it presented a busy scene. The 
sloops were now flying to aud from us. and 
a great number of negroes were already on 
board at 2 p. rn. 
The lookout at the masthead shouted • 
“Sail ho! away to the southw ard.1 From 
the deck we could see nothing. A danger 
signal was hoisted at once to burry all 
aboard faster. In a short while we could 
se* from the deck a little black spot. 
Smoke! 
A cruiser! 
Another signal, 
a 
blood-red hag. was hoisted, informing those 
ashore of the kind of danger. If possible, 
the bustle ashore was increased: our own 
boats were lowered and they aided materi- 
The approaching vessel had seen us 
a l l y . 
_____ _____ 
ana the volume of smoke increased. 
She 


Man Told to Keep Himself 
in Check. 


for, you obtain a new excitem ent and a new 
sensation. 
But on the other hand. 
There is the duty of the wife. The man 
bas been down town, or up town. or wher­ 
ever he goes since early morning. 
He may 


hopes, ambitions, aspirations, troubles, em- 
barrassment*. worries, and in the clash of 
arms, mental aud moral as well as physical, 
somebody must go down if the fighting is 
in earnest 
Therefore,when tlierelfs no necessity for a 
have been successful, and it so he is e x -1 combat, but when all are working to a com- 
cltable. He may have i een unsuccessful, 
and if so he is disheartened. Ho comes 
homo tired, he needs rest, above all lie needs 
a cheery welcome, and he needs a good 


B erry Cake. 
This never fails to please: 
I pint of flour before airted. I cup sugar, I cop 
milk, I large spoonful butter. 2 eggs, I pint blue­ 
berries, I teaspoonful saleratus. 2 teaspoonfuls 
•ream tartar. 
Baal the sugar and butter together aud then the 2 
egg-, stir the milk with them , then the flour with 
the saleratus and cream of tartar thoroughly mixed; 
tarn Into shallow pans about an Inch deep; bake In 
e q uirt oven; to be eaten w arm, 
Tamworth, >'. H., July I. Mas. L. B. J acssox. 


Sour M ilk Cheese. 
I like this and others w .ll: 
Take thick sour mil*, put in kettle or Un pan; add 
•n itenough to make It taste quite natty: set on back 
e t stove until It grows thick (some milk is too poor 
to thicken). 
After it is thick add a little butter and strain thor. 
eighty, and mold; cups are nice. 
Boston, June 29. 
M as. A. M. P aukaa. 


F em e D ainty Dishes. 
I have tried these and found them satis­ 
factory : 
Dollv V’aboev Ca* * .—I cup of sugar. Vs cop of 
butler, whites of 3 eggs, Vs cup of milk, 2 cq;>s of 
flour, I teaspoon of cleam of tartar, Vk teaspoon of 
soda. 
Frosting. - Beat the yolks of 3 egg* with IS te a­ 
spoons of sugar; put on cake while hob 
Washisotox Pit..—I cup of sugar, 2 eggs, 2 ta ­ 
blespoon* of soft butter, 4 tablespoons of milk, I 


could now be seen, and was recognized as 
the Vixen with the naked eye. A signal 
from shore that a very few remained was 
hoisted, another hour passed, and the ves­ 
sel was certainly within three miles. Our 
boats were recalled, and the entire fleet of 
sloops soon sailed toward us. Our boats 
were hoisted and lines thrown to tho sloops 
now alongside!. 
The Vixen now changed her course 
slightly and fired a solid shot, which passed 
to leeward of us, beyond. At tim the 
bpamsh captain cried out: “Let go!" The 
Din holding the staple la tho anchor chain 
was cut. and the chain parted. Sail was 
hoisted rapidly, the negroes in the sloops 
climbed over the ship’s side, and as the 
sloops were emptied they were cast adrift 
with their siQg'.e occupant, a Krooman. 
They scattered like frightened birds 
During the embarkation I was engaged 
separating those negroes who aid uot ap 
pear robust or who had received some 
trifling injury in getting on deck, and send­ 
ing them to an improvised hospital, made 
by bulkheading a space in the rear of the 
forecastle. The others, as they arrived, 
were stowed away by the Spanish mate, so 
that when all were aboard there was just 
room tor each to lie upon one side. As no 
one knew what proportion the men were, 
all were herded together 
The next morning the separation took 
place; the women aud girls were all sent on 
deck, and numbered about 400. Then a 
close bulkhead was built across the ship 
and other banks constructed. The women 
were then sent below, and enough men 
sent up to enable the carpenter to have 
room to construct additional bunks. 
A 
more docile and easily managed lot of crea­ 
tures cannot lie imagined. No violence or 
any kind was necessary: it was sometimes 
difficult to make them understand what 
was wanted: but as soon as thev compre­ 
hended, immediate compliance followed. 
The negroes were now tent on deck in 
groups of eight, and squatted around a large 
wooden platter heaping full of cooked nee, 
beans, and pork cut into small cubes. The 
platters were made by cutting off the head 
of roar or other barrels, leaving about four 
inches of the staves. 
Eacli negro was 
given a 
wooden spoon, which all on 
l>oaid had amused themselves in making 
dur rig our 40-dav trip. Barrel staves were 
sawed into lengths of eight inches, split 
into other pieces one and a half inch wide, 
and then shaped into a spoon with our 
pocket knives. It was surprising what good 
snoops could be made in that manner. A 
piece of rope yarn tied to a spoon and hung 
around the neck was the way in which every 
individual retained his property. There not 
being room on deck for the entire cargo to 
feed at one time. platter* were sent between 
decks so that all ate at one hour. three 
times daily. Casks of water were placed in 
convenient places, and an abundant supply 
furnished day and night. 


T he W ay of It. 
[New York Sun.] 
“How is she your sister? By marriage?” 
"N-no,” stammered Chappie. “Quite the 
r-reverse you know. B-by a re-refusal of 
m-m-marriage." 


T he E ig h t W ay. 
(Chatter.; 
Mrs. X ,-Men are such curious creatures. 
I never know bow to take them. 
Mrs. Y.—You want to take ’em by tho 
hair. 


“ fa ir a rt Firbetr” a 
Mitt# for Every 
; dinner 
« 
* i 
Now. if your circumstances are such as to 
DtDlr. 
permit it, isn’t it pleasanter for him to find 
_________ 
; you in order, dressed for dinner, pleasant 
1 faced, happy faced, if possible, glad to see 
Average Man Said to be a Failure— hlBJ« and apparently 
more thoughtful of 
e 
_ 
_ 
. . . 
his weariness than of your own embarrass- 
Heat Demoralizing. 
ments? 
It is unquestionably true that a woman is 
an infernal fool who ram-jatns at the one 
man whom she loves above all the earth a I 
lot of petty fiddle-faddle concerning dis-' 
turbances in the kitchen, impertinences in 
the laundry, inexcusable laziness in the 
pantry and wastefulness everywhere, until 
th at wonderful factor dinner has entered 
into the problem with its calming, soothing 
and satisfying effects. 
Now, don’t you see, if the man says to him­ 
self, "My little girl’s in trouble, she is 
bothered.she is embarrassed,she is harassed, 
and I will be patient and thoughtful and 
good-natured,” and if the woman says, 
"Well, he has had a hard time today,I know. 
It has been frightfully h o t; he is worried; 
be will come home tired and vexed, and 
perhaps disappointed, aud I will think of 
him.” 
Mow M uch B e t t e r 
it is? In other words it is to bear and for­ 
bear on both sides of the line, and as many 
hands make easy work, and as in union 
there is strength, so when two conclude to 
live together until death parts them, and 
both intelligently resolve to boar and for­ 
bear, it is going to be a mighty crooked 
piece of work that can unset that train on 
its road to the mansion of happiness. 
Mothers and nurses have a hard time. 
Why harder than anybody else? 
Because the babies and the little children 
cannot be expected to understand the phi- 
losophy of this great motto, bear and for­ 
bear. 
It is a very easy thing for partners in busi­ 
ness, each understanding the other’s infirm­ 
ities, as well as appreciating the other’s 
excellences, to bear and forbear, because it 
is a question of success, a question of 
money, a question of reputation, a question 
of public ongoing along the highway of 
prosperity, and because a mutual friend can 
take the two men by the hand, and say: 
“See here, you blooming idiots, come to­ 
gether; follow Brother Dana's advice to the 
Democrats, get together: understand each 
other, bear and forbear, or you will never 
succeed.” But with mothers and nurses it 
is different. 
"A mother has a great chance in life,” I 
hear the preacher say. 
There is committed to her tender care, as 
an object of continuous solicitation, an im­ 
mortal soul in a human body. 
It is her proud privilege to mould the 
character of this child made in the image 
of the great Creator, and she may share, to 
a certain extent, this blessed happiness of 
training up a child in the way he should go 
and building manhood out ot babyhood. 
Oh. what a lovely sentiment that is, and 
chack full of truth, when the mother is so 
situated that she can think of 


N o t h i n g b a t H e r B a b y . 
But how many mothers are so placed ? It 
is a fact that im every IOO m erchants. 95 
fail and go to the financial devil, and of the 
other five two are fairiy successful,two very 
successful, and one phenemenally rich, and 
so on in the great human fam ily.it may 
truthfully be sam 95 of every IOO mothers 
are on the very matrow-bones of perplexity, 
working like double-barrelled dogs for the 
wherewithal to clothe themselves and their 
family, struggling to fiad crusts even with 
which to satisfy the stomach th at craves 
and clamors for something every day. 
It is easy enough for the other five in the 
hundred to read their good books, to lead 
lives of prayerfulness and honest thought. 
to devote the major part of their time to the 
physical necessities and the moral develop, 
ments of their babies, but the 95 per oent. 
are In the very abyss of mental anxiety for 
their literal physical needs. 
The babies of such mothers are just as 
hungry, their little souls are worth just as 
much in the eye of the Infinite, their future 
Is just as dear, but their present, oh, how 
different 
These little children crawl about the floor 
uncared for. They are tied in chairs and 
left for honrs together; no ear listens to 
their baby wail, no hand gives to them that 
attention their bodies so anxiously desire. 
Women under such circumstances grow 
thin and pale and careworn. Their cheeks 
are hollow, and their eyes burn with un­ 
natural fire. Careless in their own makeup, 
they become inattentive to their children. 
Come with me into the swarming districts 
of this great city and see the children of the 
95 per cent, tumbling in the filthy gutters. 
Little ones so small and tender that in 
more comfortable homes they would be 
cared for and served and waited on. are per­ 
mitted 
I n th e B r o i l i n g N u n 
to blow and roll and tumble and cry unat­ 
tended not only, but unthought of as well. 
Later, when in the unventilated room the 
little (amity is gathered about the meagre­ 
ly furnished table, this one cries, that one 
snatches, tho other one strikes, and the 
mother, pushed beyond the verge of pa­ 
tience, slaps and shouts and shakes with 
equal emphasis. 
We expect our hired nurses to develop 
tempers angelic. No m atter how cross and 
scolding the mistress is, the servant must 
be docility personified. 
Master Tom may kick, and little Alice may 
scratch, they may refuse to go and decline 
to come, and sit on the wet pavement and 
roar and scream, but Mary must be gentle. 
Mary must be kind, Mary must bear and 
forbear; yes, and grin and forbear. 
Men evidently have the best of it, and 
there are men who are fond of babies at all 
times and under all circumstances. 
There are babies and babies, however. 
There is nothing sweeter in the world 
than a sweet baby, prettily dressed, smiling, 
happy. 
There is nothing, it seems to me, less cal­ 
culated to please a busy man than a baby 
that is not well cared for, that is fretful aud 
disturbed in its physical conditions, yet 
even those babies have to be cared for by 
somebody, and while now and then a man 
turns up who likes that sort of thing, as a 
rule the unpleasant part falls upon the 
mother, or the nurse, aud the mother or the 
nurse who faits to greet pleasantly and to 
treat good-naturedly a baby or a child, no 
m atter what condition the baby or the 
child may be in. is regarded by onlookers as 
unfit to be a woman, 
I don't know whY, but such is the fact. 
A woman, he she mother or nurse, who 
maintains an equable temper, she having 
the care of children, is 
An Anga! in D ieculsf. 
No man could endure a month what 
many women have to go through during 
the middle section of 
their over-toiled 
lives. Mankind is quick to recognize this 
when it is brought plainly to view, but the 
difficult fact is that men, as a rule, are in 
trouble, 
There is no disguising the lect the aver­ 
age man is not a success. He never bas 
money enough to pay his bills with, he 
never can look a year ahead, satisfied, con­ 
tented. at ease, and when a man is worried 
and is embarrassed and is in deep trouble 
about mopey, it is all nonsense to say 
"Don't take your business cares home. 
When you shut your office door lockup 
your thoughts; forget your worries; never 
let your family see your troubled counte­ 
nance. 
Oh. how nice that is, and how pleasant it 
would be if we could all uot only learn the 
lesson, but practice what is taught! 
The hot season is begun. 
There is somethin* about this entirely 
normal weather which is strength depict 
lag. which unsettles reason, which demur 
alives the strongest man 
Its effects are felt not only in the street 
but in the house; not only in the office, but 
in the kitchen; ngj, only on the road, but in 
the narrower path of domestic endeavor, 
aud it behooves us all. whether weak or 
strong, poor or rich, in the country or in the 
city, at work or on vacation, to remember 
that this world ie filled with people, to 
every one of whom his individual life is as 
dear as yours to you, every one of whom ha# 


mon end, namely the pursuit of happiness 
in this life. it seems to me there can be no 
more significant legend upon tho universal 
banner than this with which we start and 
with which we finish, "l ear and forbear.” 
Judgment! 


N e w Y o r k , Jalv 5. -Fretful days are on 
ue. 
Id these long. hot, sunny days, when Gen­ 
eral Humidity marshals his forees. corrals 
the human family and sweeps down upon 
them with resistless might, and when the 
nights, even longer and often more unbear­ 
able thaD the superheated days, add their 
torture to the race, there comes before the 
•ye of the philosopher words of silver, in 
flamed! gold. "Bear aud Forbear.” 
This applies not alone to mothers and 
children, not alone to master and servant, 
not alone to employer and employed, but to 
each and everyone of us as be goes along 
the highway of endeavor, staggering be­ 
neath the burden of necessity day after day, 
the load increasing week after week, the 
burden growing more distasteful. 
Mankind taken by and large are not fret­ 
ful, peevish, captious, critical, lf they were 
there would be no such thing as peace. 
Everlasting criticism, who can bear it? 
Never 
ending 
faultfinding. 
who that 
doesn’t make haste to flee from It? 
I eau show you men whose very presence 
paralyzes industry, whose coming is a sig 
aal for discontent, whose first words are 
invariably a censure, and whose verir bear­ 
ing is a continuity of critical observance 
from start to finish, from first to last. 
Women! There are good women, adm ira­ 
ble house wives, so far as industry goes. 
whose servants are in a perpetual turmoil, 
whose home is a bell, whose children are 
deceivers from their birth, aDd whose 
friends literally say among themselves. "We 
must be cautious when we speak, we must 
he careful of what we say. lest a torridic 
storm is started and peace and comfort are 
swept into the gutter of turmoil.” 
There are editors who cannot control 
themselves, and therefore are unable to 
discipline others. 
Yelling and shouting 
and screaming and swearing never 
A c c o m p lis h e d A n y t h i n * Y e t. 
The perfectly poised man is the one who 
succeeds. Many have an idea that human 
nature is like a kettle, and that the best 
way to avoid disastrous explosion is to keep 
the lid off and let the steam escape. That 
does very well for a kettle, but it is a bad 
habit for a man. 
He should keep his lid on, he should be 
self-contained, be should hold bis tongue, 
be should keep himself In check; then is 
he fitted to command, then his words of 
censure carry with them a weight which 
profane ejaculation never bore. 
I have known men to come into their 
stores la the morning without a smile, bat 
with a quick glance of inquisition, and it 
really seemed at times as though they were 
disappointed and disgruntled because there 
was nothiug to find fault with. 
A paper on the floor, a line of dust dis* 
closed by the ray of light, stock inaptly 
adjusted, a laughing clerk, each and every­ 
one a text for a sermon a mile long, and a 
causticism of salutation which carried a 
sting with it likft that of the most venom­ 
ous New Jersey mosquito. 
There are men whose very physical pres­ 
ence constitutes a pronounced, a fadable 
offence. 
Have you never found yourself in ohurch 
or theatre next an aggressive man. a human 
hog. with bristles all over him? Of course 
you have. 
Whence comes this nature? 
Oh, 
don’t ask 
questions. 
Don’t put 
conundrums, don’t lay out problems. It 
makes no difference where it came from. 
we have got it, and some of us have got it 
bad. 
We go through life incisively. We stir 
the feelings of our friends and neighbors 
from their very depths. We annoy, we em­ 
barrass, wehetohel, and when remonstrated 
with we say "I can’t help it. 
“It is my nature. I am quick-tempered 
and everybody knows i t ” 
W e l l, B e l l . W e l l. 
But why should everybody stand it? Why 
should I be compelled to endure the infelio 
ities of your temper? On what kind of 
pudding haye you been fed recently, tbat 
you have grown to such proportions as to 
overshadow me and my rights in the pur­ 
suit of happiness. 
Much might be said upon tb a t; very much 
might be said upon duty and right, and 
much, too. might be said upon your infernal 
temper and your unbearable exactitudes, 
and your utterly inexcusable habit of fault 
finding and of censure, but that's not the 
point I am after. 
I call attention to the universal fact that 
man is born to trouble, as the sparks to fly 
upward, and he is the philosopher and he 
the friend, not alone to the race in general, 
but to himself as an individual, who learns 
that golden precept early in life, and stands 
by it to the end, “bear and forbear." 
A soft answer turneth away wrath. 
A gentle demeanor paralyzes offensive 
conduct, a sweet and loving disposition 
must in the end conquer the most violent 
and tiradic temper. 
Now, I don’t mean when I say bear or for- 
bear tbat a man or a woman is, with a 
coward’s quiescence, to accept insults and 
indignities, but I do mean tbat it is folly 
from one’s own point of selfish view to be 
quick to take offence. 
And particularly so between man and 
wife. 
It is fair to assume tbat a man who is 26 
before ne marries knows a little something 
of the nature of the woman whom he re­ 
spects sufficiently to ask to be his life com­ 
panion. and if he doesn’t he certainly owes 
it to himself as well as to her to make it an 
early study of her mental, moral and physi 
cal peculiarities, so that he may suit himself 
to the bearing of what at best is a burden 
for scores and scores of years. 
K aw , D on’t Tit Le Me P p 
on that word burden, for there are burdens 
and burdens. It will hardly be denied tbat 
the support of a family necessitates ma us 
try, and that industry in these days of 
activity of competition becomes, sooner or 
later, a burden, a something which must be 
carried 3 6 5 days in every year, and for 
scores of years in continuity at that. 
I don’t mean to use the word burden 
offensively, but fortunately I am talking to 
an intelligent audience of New England 
people, some of whom are carpers and 
scolders, and know what I mean, others of 
whom are the sweetest things this side the 
imperial throne,and also know what I mean. 
“You, a strong, hearty, healthy, blood rush­ 
ing sort of a man. are married to a sensitive 
pale - faced, delicately 
organized young 
woman, You are out and about.” as Lo! 
Parker says in the Gazette, among your 
friends and neighbors. Your business calls 
you in channels of activity, constant fric­ 
tion with your rivals, your competitors in 
trade, or whatever affords Dleasuroable ex 
cltement. and, although you are tired when 
you eome home at night, you are tired be­ 
cause you have had so much to interest, to 
entertain, to stimulate and to nerve you. 
Your wife is tired, too, but her weariness 
comes from housekeeping, of constant irri­ 
tations born of the carelessness, incapacity 
or laziness of servants. She is physically 
ailing, and in addition to a very naturally 
bodily weariness is a kind of mental de­ 
pression. 
You come in with a rush and a push ready 
for your toilet making preparatory to your 
dining, and find your flower a little farted ; 
perhaps the instrument Is a little out of tune, 
discordant sounds in the line of complain­ 
ing salute your ears, and you instantly—I 
know you-begin to talk about the de­ 
sirability of finding your wife ready for din­ 
ner, and the wisdom of keeping complaiats 
and all that sort of thing until a fellow 
M as H»*l I l l s D i n n e r . 
in other words, you don’t bear with her, 
and vou haven’t brame enough to see that 
if you switch yourself eff from your business 
thoughts on to the track of domesticity you 
afford your own mind a relief, and. in the 
care of ber whom you have sworn to care 


BASE B AU RECORD. 


The Batting and Fielding of the Players’ 
League and the National League to 
the Close of July 5. 
Following is the standing of the National 
and Players’ league clubs up to and includ­ 
ing July 5; 
_____ 


P layer#’ L eague S tanding. 


Clubs. 


Boston.............! 


C hicago........... 


l 
l 
* fir 
•a , a 


Pl * 


......... RioqvpM 


New 
York....... 


Clave tend....... 


Buffalo............ 


a 


s 


I 


j Ber cent. won. 


Boston............. 
_ 
2 
C lio 
4 
6 
4 
r. 37 .007 
Chicago............ 
6 
— 
6 
3 
(I 
8 
0 
so 
OOO 
l'hilatlclphla .. 
4 
•I 
- 
4 
4 
0 
3 
6 32 ■ 608 
Brooklyn......... 
4 
6 
GI - 
6 
6 
4 
4 SS .608 
Pittsburg......... 
2 
8 
SI 2 
S 
2 IO JKI .608 
New York__ 
5 
3 
4 
6 
6 
w 
6 
3 80 .600 
Cleveland....... 
8 
4 
4 
4 
o 
2 
— 
6 24 .429 
Buffalo............ 
I 
0 
Si 4 
3 
2 
6 
- 
171 .315 
Games lost... 124i 2 4 |31;82;20 80;33'37 


N ational L eague Standing. 


Club# 


ft SI s 
l l 
1.1 
IIF 


B oston............ 


ft 
EI? 


%I 
I 
lf 
?I 
40 
a 


5 
1 
r 
a 
i 
Cincinnati....... 
_ 
« | 3 
3 
0 
7 
0! « 41 .072 
Brooklyn....... 
St 
— I 7 
6 
4 
7 
G i 6 38 
013 
Philadelphia.. 
3 
41 — 
7 
4 
8 
6 
7 88 .61*3 
Boston.............. 
4 
5! 6 
2 
7 
0: 7 30 .571 
Chi.'ago 
............ 
4 
41 4 
4 
— 
2 
6: 8 31 .626 
Xew York___ 
I 
4 
ll 
0 
6 
— 
3 
4 2« .413 
Cleveland........ 
ll 
a 
3 
I 
4 
a 
- I 4 19 .328 
Pittsburg......... 
3 
ii I 
I 
2 
3 
6! - 
16 .202 
Games lost... 
20 24,26 27 US 37 j 39 4 5 1 


QUEER HORSE CAR LINE. 


It is Accommodating to a 
Fault. 


Will Even Wait for Yon to Go Cack 


for Your Olives. 


which be played a leading part. 
ne of ib« 


Driver Acts as Mail Carrier and Amuses 


the Passengers. 


There Is a little village in Oxford county, 
Maine, which, like many New England I 
towns, indulges itself in a Kip Van Winkle 
sort of existence, for the principal occupa- I 


^ 
Another 
One will tell you some of the historic tales 
of the civil war and of garrison life on the t 
Western frontier. He will e x p a tia te on the* 
merit* ot "Dick.” and ask if lie looks like 
the much-abused horse that the society 
with the Ion* name would try to convince 
you he was; for this is one o f the ways in 
which the watchful guardians o f other Peo­ 
p le ’s business ply their trace-fo r on a cer­ 
tain occasion, after a little help up a grade, 
this Dick easily drew tho car with 40 base 
ball players and spectators, which 
act 
called out a lengthy euisfle from tho de­ 
luded secretary of tho so c ie ty aforesa d. 
but, the h o rse Jeing viewed bv the agent, 
all id e a o f overwork vanished in a m o m e n t. 
Another driver, by his beaming face and 
courteous maneers, secures many patrons 
arid is ready to entertain any occupant of 
the car till she feels that the small lee is 
•cant pay lor the many benefits received for­ 
th# ride. 
Tho conductors, too, are unique in their 
way, and their familiarity with all persons 
and places furnishes much amusement to 
the passengers, and when the conductor 
tells the driver to "Ring ’em up at Han­ 
nah’s,” th*, merriment of those destined to 
that place is exceeding great. 
Now if you don’t believe this. study your 
map of Maine and find this village and go 


DROP A NICKEL IN THE SLOT; THE HORSE W ILL DO THE REST. 


THE REGULAR ARMY. 


N ationality of United States Soldiers— 
Enlistm ents In the Army—How Long 
Soldiers Serve. 


[Henry Loomis Nelson In H arper’s Weekly.] 
The United States soldiers come from all 
countries, but about two-thirds of them are 
native Americana From 1880 to 1888,both 
inclusive, the army received 60.435 re­ 
cruits. Of these 55,805 were white. 4630 
were colored, 37,691 were natives and 22.- 
744 were foreigners. It is the experience of 
intelligent officers who have served much 
With troops that while the men of different 
nationalities do not differ much in their 
military capacity, certain general proposi­ 
tions are true. The Englishman is most 
likely 
to 
b* 
insubordinate. 
He 
has 
the 
habit 
of 
pretending 
to 
have 
fallen 
from 
a 
superior 
station. 
If 
he 
is 
a 
deserter 
from 
the 
British 
army he is still worse. The Irishman must 
be closely watched. Ho is one of the best 
soldiers when he is good, and one ot the 
worst when he is bad. The Germans and 
Scandinavians are very trustworthy. 
The 
New Englander is intelligent but opinion­ 
ated to a degree that sometimes leads him 
to insubordination. If he is able to control 
ais sprightly independence he is likely to 
become an excellent 
non-commissioned 
officer, and may even secure one of the few 
commissions that are bestowed upon men of 
tho ranks. The Southerner Is more likely 
to be subordinate. 
The negro troops are 
proficient in drill, very docile, exceedingly 
clean, and are good soldiers. They never 
lose their fondness for the display of the 
service. The Northern is better than the 
Southern negro 
The native white soldier 
>s the most restless and the most depressed 
by the monotony of the army post. 
It is not every man who takes it into his 
head that he would like to be a soldier who 
is accepted at the rendezvous. Sometimes 
very few mea are needed in the army, or 
there are enough soldiers of the class usual­ 
ly enlisted at a particular station. Then 
the recruiting officer is exceedingly careful. 
Some of the unfortunates are doubtless con­ 
vinced that the service is altogether too 
fastidious. There is no dearth of men in 
the country who are willing to wear the 
United (States uniform. The applications 
average a larger number than the legal 
lim it of the enlisted strength of the army. 
In 1888 there were 24,710 applications for 
enlistment. Of these 18,017 were rejected. 
In the last eight years the average number 
of applications is 26,681: of rejections. 18.- 
146; while, notwithstanding the large uum- 
aer of men offering themselves at the re­ 
cruiting offices, tho army last year lacked 
1800 of the legal 25,000. The rejection of 
nearly 75 Der cent. of the men who apply 
for admission to the rank and file of the 
army indicates, of course, not only car# in 
the selection of those who are accepted, hut 
also the low character of very many of the 
applicants. Many mea who apply at the 
rendezvous are rejected by the officer in 
command on their appearance. 
Brutality 
and dissipation leave unmistakable signs 
upon the faces of their victims, and the 
man who hears them does not get as far as 
the first surgical examination. 
The recruit whose appearance satisfies the 
officer, if men ave wanted from the office at 
which he makes his application, having 
given his name, birthplace, age, etc., with 
whatever of his personal history ho sees fit 
to intrust to the keeping of the recruiting 
officer, is examined by a surgeon. He is then 
transferred to the depot, and is once more 
examined, after having been bathed and 
vaccinated. When he is assigned for per­ 
manent duty, he is examined a third time 
rn the presence of the commanding officer 
of the depot. The depot examinations are 
very thorough and minute. a#d it may he 
assumed of any enlisted man who receives 
his uniform and kit that he is a very good 
specimen of physical manhood. 
There are many men who live in the 
army, who serve one term after another, 
and are content with no other life than that 
of the soldier. Here is the record for 1888, 
which shows how many old soldiers were 
serving in the army: 
Men serving 35 years...................................... 
6 
Men serving 30 years............................................. 
14 
Men serving 26 years............................................. 
66 
Men serving 20 years............................................ 
493 
Men serving 16 yeais.......................... 
1,100 
Man serving IO years............................................. 1,710 
Men serving 6 years................................................ 3 089 
Men receiving re-enllsteil pay............................. 
460 
Men receiving pay for third y e a r..................... 4,886 
Men receiving pay for fourth year..................... 3.236 
Men receiving pay for fifth year......................... 2.30T 


Total........................................................................ 18.411 
Adit.-Gen. Drum, speaking of this subject, 
said: ‘ An examination of the data . . . 
shows the continual presence in the ranks 
of an average of 18,000 men with a service 
of three years and upward, or 72 per cent. 
of the legal strength of the army. This 
tact confirms the statem ent made by me in 
previous reports, that the larger proportion 
of deserters were men of less than three 
years’ service.” 
There are, of course, various suggestions 
made to prevent desertions, but with that 
question this article has nothing to do. The 
American soldier is well cared for and well 
paid, but he will continue to be tempted to 
desert after the novelty of his life has worn 
off. and until it has become a second nature 
to him. Deserters are not the unintelligent 
men. They are tho restle-a. quick-witted, 
and irresponsible rovers who are always 
looking out for excitement, and the men 
who enlist for the purpose of securing trans­ 
portation to the West, with the intention of 
deserting. _____ 
________ 


N ew Boston M usic. 
From Oliver Dltson Company: Piano— 
“Soldier’s Farewell.” "Wandering Brook­ 
let," Julian Becht; "Baybreak," four hands 
E, Grieg; "Love’s Golden Dream," Theo. 
Bonheur: "Life in America Waltzes,” “Good 
Old Times Waltzes,’’ "Wildfire Polka.” Ed 
tiara Strauss; “ Valse Minuet,” William A. 
Gurney: "Visions of Rest." Theo. Bendix; 
"Serenade.” Jensen, arranged by Ernst Per- 
abo. Vocal—"The Message of the Dove.” 
R, M. Stults; "Little Ann e Rooney.” J. (J. 
Mayseder; “Summerland,” E. W. Locke; 
"Summer Longings ” S. C. Foster. Ban o 
"Near It," Arthur Corney. arranged by A. 
A. Babb, 
i'jolin—"fiw tet Dream Valse,” 
Carl Dorn. 
From White, Smith *Xr Co.: 
Piano 
"Salutes of Joy Waltzes,” Eduard Strauss; 
“Dear Child,’1 Bohm; 
“Heimwelt." L 
Zeise. Vocal-"D ream of Hence,” M. M. 
Alsbury; 
"Babylon,” 
Michael 
Watson; 
"Ask a P’licemau.” A. E. Durandeau. Violin 
—"Slumber Song.” Eulenstein, arranged by- 
Ambrose Davenport, 


Cem ent. 
[our Youth.] 
"I found a ceraont receipt in an old book 
a few dave ago." said my little friend, "and 
tried it on an old broken bowl. It acted 
like a charm, and so I ventured to operate 
on my precious dish. According to the di­ 
rections giveu in the receipt, I made a very 
thick solution of gum arabic and warm 
water, and st! i red in a sufficient quantity of 
plaster of paris to make a thick paste; then 
with a small brush I applied the paste very 
carefully to the fractured edges of the china, 
pressed them tightly together, and left the 
meudftd dish untouched for two or three 
days. At the end of that time, you see. it is 
good as new. indeed. I think I like it bet­ 
ter, just as I prize more highly than ever 
before a dress I have just made over. One 
can always improve upon the first attem pt.” 


tion of the inhabitants is bottoming chairs 
and filling beds. and indulging in as much : 
of the slumbers of the aforesaid Kip as is, 
possible and still keep a healthy appetite. 
In one respect, however, it shows a re­ 
markable degree of enterprise, though 
barely 600 people leave their bomos of a 
Sunday morning to attend divine worship. 
It boasts a line of street cars. 
This form of conveyance was established 
mainly for the benefit of the Maine Chau­ 
tauqua Union, which holds its annual as­ 
sembly in the town. The camp ground i3 
three miles from the railroad station, and a 
delightful ride it is after the bot and dusty 
steam cars to change to the open horse car 
aud roll along the level road, lulled to rest 
by the undulations of the car that for grace 
would rivtJ the walk of a houri, while the 
silvery birches sweep against the side of the 
car with a rustle and the pine needles drop 
on the horses’ back and the child by the 
roadside stares at you with eyes rivalled in 
size only by its open mouth. 
The rolling stock of the road consists of 
three cars for summer use. while for winter 
time a comfortable vehicle is brought out 
which puts to shamo tho average city car— 
no frozen feet or fingers for the passengers 
it conveys, since a tiny stove deludes those 
inside the car into a belief tbat itis summer 
time, even if the thermometer outside is 
bashful about displaying the long-necked 
charms of the mercury. 
. Another unique feature of the road is the 
fact tbat it transports, both in winter or 
summer, baggage as well as bodies, aud, 
with strict impartiality, charges the same 
fee of six cents for each. 
The car stops before the destination of the 
f 
assenger, aud conductor and driver take 
he baggage to the appointed place in the 
house, even to the topmost landing. 
Nor does this accomodating spirit end 
here, for often they will stop th© cars and 
allow careless passengers to go back for 
gloves, pocketbook or umbrella. 
In one 
metauce even their kindness was such that 
when a lady in ({riel stricken tones an­ 
nounced contidentlaly to all the car that 
she had forgotten her watch and "My gra­ 
cious, what shall I do!” the courteous claar- 
( 
oteer volunteered to and did shift the 
mrses and return to the house for the for- 
g 
otten timepiece. 
This was only possible, 
owever, when there was plenty of time to 
reach the train, aud sate at tho season of 
the Chautauqua Assembly or the annual 
exhibitions of the county fair, at the 
ground* on the lino of the road, or a fourth 
of July celebration, or a game of base ball 
between the fats and the leans of the town. 
business is not rushing on the line, and the 
driver often ride* in solitary grandeur. 
If it is very dull and there is time enough, 
we may see the driver contentedly sitting 
inside the car reading the daily paper, 
while the horse attends to business, but 
taking life as easily as his master, stopping 
now and then to snatch a choice bit of 
grass from beside the track, or if the car be 
waiting, contentedly cropping as far on 
either sido as the traces will allow him. 
If 
there is a decided scarcity of passengers ana 
the driver is very lonesome, he calls the 
children for a ride with him. and the cherub 
faces will be seen rising in the windows, or 
some venturesome youngster will be jump­ 
ing off the front platform only to get on 
again at the rear. 
in the winter, as a solace for lack of 
patronage, the driver rides inside, standing 
by the comfortable stove with the reins 
through the little window he uses to collect 
the faros, and snug aud warm he defies the 
power of the mountain blizzard. 
Like lorn Sawyer of fence whitewashing 
fame, he knows how to use a thing to his 
advantage, and while he en'oys the society 
of some young lady inside the car ho kindly 
permits some boy friend to guide the horses 
in their mad career, thongn which is the 
master of the situation is a question. 
The railroad suffered many oppositions 
from tile local "Kips” whose slumbers 
were being disturbed by tile introduc- 
tion of tho enterprise, while so strong and 
willing were some of the upholders and 
friends that the track was laid during the 
night past a disputed point, and has laid 
there ever since: in fact, it has in no place 
taken any back tracks. 
The first trip of a car over the road was 
heralded by the small boy with a flourish of 
yells, and right and left on either side of 
the street the windows were opened and 
heads stuck out to watch the trium phant 
march of the car. Slowly and majestically 
ii advanced, propelled by a yoke of stout 
oxen, while those so fortunate as to enjoy 
the ride in the first car held their breaths 
and watched and waited, mutely wondering 
what the end would be—whether the car 
would run off the track, the rails spread, or 
some one of the opposition be waiting with 
open arms and a sheriff to receive them. It 
was an open car, and was heavy, and the 
track 
was 
just laid, a n a -bump-bump. 
grind—oil it went, ploughing deeply into 
tim sand. As if struck with a rudder frame, 
or electrified by tho friction developed by 
the wheels, out leaped every man and boy 
from the car. and all stopped and looked 
under,apparently tosee what the trouble was 
though every one knew well. Not a man 
was less ready w-ith expedients than Ulysses 
of old. and after much talking and grunt­ 
ing the car was replaced on the rails and 
the march resumed, some. however, walk­ 
ing beside the car, and glancing anxiously 
at the wheels as if expecting another like 
catastrophe. 
Like most country towns there is some 
one capable of tilling any position from gov­ 
ernor of the Stare to sealer of weights aud 
measures, and iu the new emergency a man 
5 
'as found, whose 12 years as driver on the 
letropolitan railroad in Boston fitted him 
for demonstrator of the art of horse car 
driving, aud it was a proud moment for him 
when he took hts stand by the side of a 
green driver, his hand on the brake, and 
passed before the admiring gaze of his 
neighbors. 
Others who were willing to 
try driving were found, and the loree 
was from that 
time always lull; 
Tis 
true 
that 
all 
did not learn the art 
of 
carrying 
on 
a 
brisk 
conversation 
aud driving tire car skilfully at the same 
time, for on one occasion there was a sud­ 
den stampede from the rear platform and 
end of a oar to avoid luiury in a seemingly 
imminent collision with the car following 
where the driver was attempting to engage 
in both the above-named acts. The dagger 
was averted by the merest, chance ann a 
crushed lantern was looked at with much 
Interest, and the thoughts of tile possibili- 
ties of whitened heads weighed as heavily 
on some as the effects of mince pie. In 
spite ot many surprises the road sustains 
the reputation of having never lost a life, 
aud the passengers earned number among 
the thousands. 
Many pretty little anecdotes can ne told 
of the happenings connected with the road. 
sucli as the confidence imposed in the 
stoical driver by the love-lorn maiden who 
desired to keep her correspondence with 
him. under tho rose aud from Hie eyes of 
tho postmaster, and, therefore, committed 
to ids care tho tender missives. Nor was 
ber trust abused, though the postmaster 
noticed the absence of the letters and saw 
her stop the car to commit the precious 
charge to the driver. 
Not always are the deer seen on the track 
cornuted to tho biped sort, for the wild 
beauties of the iciest hare been seen stroll­ 
ing fearlessly along the read: and when 
the ca.es of tbortay are over and the people 
are abed, me owl in sarcastic tone i declares 
bis opinion of the horse railroad in unmeas­ 
ured hoots, and the mephitis mephitica 
make tilings blue about the track. 
Oftentimes the driver may be seen march­ 
ing (unlike a brave general) before his 
forces, aud with a hoe olearmg off the soil 
that has encroached upon the rails; or, if 
he be inclined to do as little as he can, he 
mav be seen leasing over the rear platform, 
dragging his boe on the raiPas the car 
moves along. 
Tho drivers are an interesting class, and 
a ride OM the front, platform reveals many 
traits of human nature. Ten minutes’ talk 
with one will give you much informatiori 
regarding the last decade otBoston horse 
car history, for he will say, "Wh-h-en I was 
on the h-h-horsecare, etc..” and he will tell 
you many amusing incident* and scrapes in 


to it and see for yourself, and you will see 
just as others see and will enjoy the ride 
upon the only street car in the county. 
____________________>•. x. x. 


HOW TO MAKE MONEY. 
That Is the question. You ran make some 
money—more than yon have any Idea of—by 
getting subscribers to The Weekly Globe. It 
gives the largest commission ever paid on a 
dollar weekly. Send for new rates. 


A M U L E T S F O R B A B IES. 


How T hey are M ade by M others a’l 
O ver th e W orld. 
In Ireland a belt made of woman’s hair 
is placed about a child to keep harm away. 
Garlic, salt. bread and steak are put into 
the cradle of a new-born babe in Holland. 
Rontn an I n n moth era ti e red ri bbon « aren nd 
the ankles of their children to preserve 
them from harm, while Esthonian mothers 
attach bits of assafoetida to the neck of their 
offspring. 
Welsh mothers put a pair of tongs or a 
knife in the cradle to ensure tho safety of 
their children; the knife is used for the 
same purpose in some parts of England. 
Among the Vosgee. peasant children born 
at a new moon are supposed to have their 
tongues better hung than others, while 
those born at the last quarter are supposed 
to have less tongue, but better reasoning 
powers. A daughter born during tho wax­ 
ing moon is always precocious. 
At the bn fit of a child in Lower Brittany 
the neighboring women take it in charge, 
wash it, crack its joints and rub tis head 
with oil to solder its cranium tones. Itis 
then wrapped in a tight bundlo and its lips 
are anointed with brandy to make it a full 
Breton. 
The Grecian mother, before putting her 
child in its cradle.turns three times around 
before the fire while singing her favorite 
song to ward off evil spirits. 
In Scotland it is said that to rock the 
empty cradle will ensure the cerning of 
other occupant* for it. 
The London mother places a book under 
the head of the new-born infant, tbat it 
may be quick at. reading, and puts money 
into the first bath toguarantee its wealth in 
the future. 
The Turkish mother loads her child with 
amulets as soon as it is horn, and a small 
bit of mud well sieeped in hot water, pre­ 
pared by previous charms, is stuck on its 
forehead. 
In Spain the infant’s face is swept with a 
pine tree bough to bring good luck. 


Is F rid ay an U nlucky Day? 
[New York World.] 
J. Frank Sweeney of Omaha fell in love 
with the photograph of Mrs. Anna Tapler, 
a handsome you ag widow of Louisville, 
Ky.. aud carried it aDout with him for sev­ 
eral months. Ile met the original of the 
picture for the first time on Friday of last 
week, and was married to her on Monday. 


FOB MEN ONLY! 
A D A C IT 1V C For boil or Failing MANHOOD) 
n rW Q l 10 v t G eneral and Nepvooi Debility! 
/ ' • V T U U 
Weakness o fBody A Mind: Effects 
U X t ’-CJ of Error or Excesses inOld-Young, 
S u i, Noble JI*ab»od fu ll. R estored. How to In le iy e su S 
•earthen Weak, Ceile, eloped 0 r f an i and F a rt. o f Hod/. 
.. M iau l* in fan ta * Howe TreaUaenl— DeneSta to a day. 
Men Te .tlfy from 41 S ta te .,T erritories*. T o-elaaI'oanlrlra. 
ToacanwrUothajiu a 
(accledjfree. Address 


R o b - . ,------------------------------------------------------------------ 
Strengthen Weak, I'nde,eloped O rfana and F arta o f Body. 
in fan ta * Howe Treatm ent— IteneSl. In a day. 
ite«,Terrltori*«*i Fo»al*i foantrle* 
look, F ill aap laiitlo iiA p roofsm allt 
ERII MEDICAL C9.,BUFFALO,N.' 
Wy26t ja22 
NEW PENSION LAW! 
T'he new D i s a b i l i t y pension bill has just be­ 
come n Uw. A»>Ie N O W R N T I T L R O I not 
necessary th at the disability was Incurred In the 
service. Widows, children or parents entitled, no 
m atter w hat caused the soldier's death. 
PE N . 
H IO X K IC * receiving less than S I * . O O per 
month entitled to an I n c r e a s e . 
Send tor the 
New Pension Law. 
B K I , I . U M M I L L I E R , 
A t t o r n e y , W ashington, I). 0. 
wy2t jy la 


C H IC H E ST E R 'S ENGLISH 
PENNYROYAL PILLS. 


CMeU 


Semi 4c. (KIM) 
, 
. 
ftr U d lm ,* 
in Utter, by return tai all. home l aper. 
r Ckesrf to-, M edina S«., Phil*., Rn. 
wy62t o9 
AGENT?! 
AGENT who wiujte to know * 
a ake the moet m oneyln his business 
s A G E N T S ’ JOfCJStN AJL. 
It 
ss on can vesting and business toplo#, 


*hat to sen. 
EVR RY AGENT 
and how to nu 
must m d t h o 
„ — . 
. . _ . 
contain* arUcles on canvassing and boniness .topics, 
advertisement* of agents’ goods of oil kinds, Tit# 
L atest No v e it im . 
Every number is worth msny 


Street, Borto*. 
wytf my 11 
TO WEAK 
MEN 
Suffering from the effects of youthful errors, early 
decay, wasting weakness, lost manhood, etc., I will 
send a valuable treatise (sealed) containing full 
particulars for home cure. F ik K S o f charge. 
A 
Splendid medical work: should be read bv every 
man who is nervous and debilitated. 
Address 
h o t . F . C . F O W L E R , M o o d u s , f o u n . 
___________________________________ w yly o29 


PENSIONS “ TOB 
Invalid, Widow’s or Minor’., or are you drawing 
left than <112.00 per month? 
Have you a claim pending, but w ant relief—note! 
IV rite and receive by return mall appropriate blank 
and full Instructions for your case, with a cod* of 
the new and liberal law . References atren. LONG­ 
SHAW ii BALLARD, box 40, Washington. D. C. 
* 
wy7t jy5 
RESTORED. 
Rimer,t Fake.—A victim 
Manhood of youthful imprudence, 
causing Prem ature Decay. Nervous Debility, Lost 
Manhood. Ac-, having tried In vain every known reme­ 
lt a sim p le t 
sd) FREEH 
IEVES,. A 


dy, has discovered a simple means of self-cure, whioh 
he will send (»e«lod) FREE to his fellow-sufferors. 
Address, J. H. REEVES, 
Box 3390, New York City. 
w y ilt 00 
A G E N T S HERE 
and F a r m e r s w ith no ex p erien ce m ak e SS.ne 
an h o u r d u rin g sp are tim e. A .D. B a tk s. HW W . 
R obbins A ve., C ovin g to n , K y.. m ade SSI o n e 
d a y , #8J o n e w e e k . So can you. Proofs and 
catalogue free. J. E. SHEPARD A OO.. Cincinnati,0. 
eow yiet o2 


• A f CT A [Lf M A N H O O D , early decay and 
v « Bm Av. IrA abuse, impotency, lost vigor, and 
health fully restored. 
Varicocele cured. Farts en- 
la rut <1. strengthened. 
New home treatise sent free 
and sealed. IS prize medals. 
Address 
I-ICO I, A R I CHK 
Jf3 w yly 
148 ai 
1 N K T I T V T E , 
and 146 William at., N. Y. 


* 0 8 tt MILLASD writ— from Odift- 3 
tar#, Ind., Nor, 3 . —Dyk#’* IW ardl 
ElixirHm produce* a h.a*f mou#ta«?h#| 
es R'f appar lip ia 4 weeks. 
My Aaa#I 
WA#«MirtlrHM0tk. Il*»dr*d# B#cr*. ■ 


. lh . kr**i##t bord, won 
3. Vv AJT*Bk*d Ie Lott!## 
, r**dv for um. Conplrt# 


I ELU IK eretrt lh . bravi#.! 
■ hair, ia 4 w#rks. **'— 
* 
■or n»r<a! f iw , r 
ffrrmcdy bv mail, o#ty 2&c, in 
lath.-, ttonb font lim## tbi. aeao.nl. 
• baith ned. Cs.. Palatine .UU. 
eo w 2 0 t s4 


{ J A r a i 
MA 
e # # M E H S a a 4 ( le a tiy a ( .r .e n r e 4 b y 
t-i © rift 
R n Fw d. IX VISI It IJS TI'aV'I.AU BAR 
l&av S te AV','4& * 
ITSHIUNS. VI buyer, bear., I'm . 
I K rU h le. 8a*eesaf#l w hereon Wrnwtlea IMI. lH 'et’d bink A 
proofs KUES- Address K, HISCOX, 063 Ur’dway. .New torte 
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Cu re In I 
— y— 
■ * - " ——j 
...urns, No 
purge, no salve, no suppository, 
will learn of a simple means of cure FURX by 
igG J. MABOX, P.O. Box 3179, New York City. 
wyly jy5 


M o r p h in e H a b i t cured I n 
IO to g o days. 
N o p ay till 
' . S te p h e u a , L e b a n o n ,© . 
_______________ w y 1> 
d l l 


A H U N T # w a n tad. SI an hour. 50 new articles. Cat 
alogue and sample free. C. E. Marshall, Lockport, N. 
Y. 
_ 
eowflOt o30 
n i l you w ant a handsome w atch and chain free? 
UU Send for one! P. 0. Bo* 2174, New York. 
w7>l U lt 
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Aware of the general demand 
for a handsome and reliable 
tim ekeeper at the lowest price 
consistent with perfection in 
movem ent and richness in case, 
THE W EEKLY GLOBE has 
been seeking, for some time, a 
watch that it could unreserved­ 
ly recommend to its subscribers 
as just the one they needed and 
would be pleased with. 
It is 
glad to be able to announce 
that it has recently found such 
a watch in the one described in 
two styles below, and to he able 
to guarantee it as the hest and 
cheapest watch ever originated 
in this country, i t has conclud­ 
ed a private arrangement by 
which it offers below both 
watches at nearly one-half the 
price at which they can be pro­ 
cured of any retail dealer. 
These watches at these low 
prices can be secured by yearly 
subscribers 
only 
to 
T H E 
W EEK LY GLOBE. 


EVERY SUBSCRIBER 
SHOULD OWN ONE. 


READ THE DESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY. 
A GOLD 
STOP WATCH 


FOR ONLY 


$ 
1 2 
. 0 
0 
. 


DESCRIPTION OF GOLD WATCH, 
It ii the gennino gold ‘‘filled” or “reinforced” 
ease, and patented, and made only by half a dozen 
manufacturers, and Is the same for use and w ear 
as the solid gold case, and may be so considered 
and treated. 
Even the costliest watches on the 
market now have them, on acoount of their 
greater strength. 
With each watoh there goes a guarantee by the 
Manhattan Watch Company to keep it in order 
for one year free of all oharge. 
The little post on the left hand stops and starts 
the watoh I the little post on the right hand tnrns 
the hands, setting the watoh. 
It need never be 
opened. It is a ratohet stem winder, full jewelled 
balance movement, and as good a timekeeper as 
any man wants. 
The back of this watch is exquisitely engraved 
by hand. 
Stop Watch in Oxidized Silver 


FOR ONLY 
$7*00. 


DESCRIPTION OF SILVER WRICH, 
O n ly $ 7 .0 0 . 


The face of this watoh is precisely the eame as 
that of the gold watoh, and th / movement is pre­ 
cisely the same. 
The difference between the 
two watches is only in the case. The latter is of 
oxidised silver, acid eaten, very neat and quaint 
The movement is the quick train, with straight 
line lever escapement, with a direot acting hand­ 
set that permits accurate setting, and will not 
allow the hands to move out of position while set 
ting. In the sweep seoond fhovement the second 
hand is ran direct from the movement train, en­ 
suring perfect motion, while the dial train and 
hands are ran by a friction pinion from a side cen­ 
tre. This gives all the advantages in time-keep­ 
ing qualities of the most delicately adjusted and 
expensive movement. 
Each watch is pat up in a neat box, padded, to 
oarry it safe’y through the mails. In the box are 
directions for setting the hands and regulating 
the watoh, with the name of the person at the 
factory who tested and jacked it. If on reoeipt 
of the watch it does not req|late or keep time, or 
is found out of order in any way, it is to be re­ 
turned to the Manhattan Watoh Company, No. 
234 Broadway, and it will either be put in per-t 
feot condition or a new one aent, FREE OF ALL * 
CHA EGE, This guarantee is good for one year, 
during which the company agrees to keep the 
watoh in perfect running order free of all oharge. 
Tho silver case has a direot instead of a ratchet 
stom-wind, and snep-hack instead of a screw 
haok. The guarantee is the sumo for both, for 
the movements are the same. 
BOTH-WATCHES, in time-keeping, appearance 
and durability, equal to the beat. 
The GOLD STOP WATCH oosts $12. 
The SILVER STOP WATCH costs $7. 
The GOLD STOP WATCH given to sender of 
25 subscribers and $'25. 
The SILVER STOP WATCH given to sender 
of 16 subscribers and $16. 
Expenses of delivery prepaid. 
Address 
THE WEEKLY GLOBS, 
Boston, Maas. 


